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ADVERTISEMENT, 


antes ast Comedy of Errors has never obtfiincd a rank op the 
ge equal with the the, comedice of tha cation author, Wi.the 
poem noreting the various cauſre thot n n be allignws of Ms in- 
#orom recep u the editor content, emu wath IV 4s 4443101; * 17 
4, #5 it caplains the active from which he under ee bo the 
rmer and the prefout alteration ; Ile frequent $ePeration of lunke 
r blunders, which ave occalioned by the Vikenchs bet U the dns 
lifes aid Ile, #1:d are CO dc tur vs h {ive : 4% c 1 

©» an bt i 1 147, 409, and 8 Tarucnicle that 145 IP 
ve, With 8 view to remedy thoſe defedts, the elit * 120 
po, reduced the comedy te tree e wage . 644 
pages, with much approbaticn ; Lut 4s bus rich the. 
her made him ctuln two 1 wy of tir 1:444ch, tiers GH will. 4 


| the candy, when aitc:d, two wiuch 4 thy 0. 1 hap are * 
"ry of thie rf 
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ACT L 
Scexe, The direct, 


Luer Urins of Syracuſe, Leif Mancunr, 
and DLaomn, 
Fil Mucuarr, 

Turseros give aut you are of Kyidam num 
Yor by a law in force, it is ensdted, 
If any ſirenger born in Syracuſe, 
Come to our port of Eph (us, Le dies ; 
Unleſe, indeed, he be poflel'd of werlth 
bufficient to defray a heavy forteitine, 
Theve is your money thut 1 bud to keep, 

Ant f 8, Co bear it 10 the Ceutanr where we bol, 
And flay there, Iidieio, till I cvine to thee ;, 
Get thee WWay, 

Dro, of 5, Many « wen would take you ot your wor 
And ge indo, having fo govt s means, [Evi Dro: 

PIT” $, A 1109 Villain, bis, th Very wit 
Ligaen my emen with his toes y go'ls, 

1 Mer, W's plecſe vou, Sis, 1 now will claim ye 

p:icakile, 

To truft men tht part 64 your dees 
Which yet 1 have not koord, 
Ah, of 8. —— 97 | 
As 1 has tld you, vet 


$47 I. wWuicu 1s Wwcn, Wo 
And. by the proſp'rous voyages he made 


Io Epidamnum, grew a wealthy merchant. 
To ſhare his happineſs, he took a wife 
Who on © viſit to my father's friends 
In Epidamnum, with him croſe'd the ſea; 
And there ſoon gave him, at a ſingle birth, 
To ſons——that fo reſembled each the other, 
i could not be diftinguiſh'd-—=Stranger ill, 
In 4 ſame houſe, and at the ſelf ſame hour, 
; mean woman was delivered 
Of ſuch another burden tuo male twins, 
TT hat like my father's boys, (myſelf and brother) 
Wuzzled their parents to tell which was which, 
* 21 Mer. Tess ſtrange, indeed! 
3 Anti, of S. Theſe did my father purchaſe of the women, 
ZDeſigning them attendants on his ſons ; 
But returning home to Syracuſa, 
FA tempeſt roſe, thet daſh'd our bark in picces, 
„ A mother, brother, and his little ſlave, 
On a ſmall reft the ſailors had prepar'd, 
Were driven by the waves, 
Upon another plank, my hapleſs father, 
SMyſclf, and th' other infant twin were bound 
Aud being next day ſeen by friendly voyagers, 
hey ſav'd, and brought us in to Syracuſa, 
At cighteen years 1 undertook to ſearch 
S Aſter my mother's and my brother's fate, 
JS Five ſummers have 1 rang'd in diftant climes, 
And, coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus, 
In to bad them — hot in vain 1 leck, 
And leeking them, unhappy, loſe myſelf, 
3 Mer. | take an interett, Sir, in your misfortunes ; 
Jem now enxa,'d to certuin friends on bulincls ; 
But ſoon again, wt Gve o'clock, fo pleaſe you, 
Il] meet ith you upon the 4. 
Ani, of 5, 1411 this n, ſurewc}l oe [1 Mer. Fai, 
Hater Drone of Lyheſus, 
Wheot now bon chunce thou art return'd fo fun ? 
Dro, of F, Return'd ts ſoon ! rather approach'd fo lute, 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit, 
The clack Has racket one by the ton u- 
N My wiftrels made it two ”= my check, 
4 


A. 
* 


« rut TWINS ; On, AT I. 


Ant S. Stop in your wind, Sir ; tell me this, I pray, 4 


x 


ere have you left the money that I gave you ? 

Dro. of E. Oh—lixpence, that I had o' Weeneſday laſt 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs* crupper—— 
The fadler had it, Sir; I Kept it not. 

Ant. of S. I am not in a ſportive humour now: 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 

Dro. of E. I pray you jeft, Sir, as you fit at dinner : 
I from my miltrc{s come to you in poſt ; 
Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ftrike you home without a meilenger, 


Ant. of 5, Come, Dromio, come, theic jeſls are out oi : 


ſeaſon ; 

Reſerve them to a merrier hour than this, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge, 

Dro. of E. My charge was but to ſcich you from the mart 
Home 13 Your houlc, the Pu,@nix, Sir, to diuner ; 
My milreſs and her filter lay for you. 

Ant. . Now, as I am a Chriſtian, anſwer me, 
In what ſafe place you have esd my money 5 
Or ] fra) break tht merry {conce of VO 8, 
Where are the thuufſand mans thou bad ſl of me ? 


Dro. E. 1 ave forme mn: 5 of yours upon my pate, T 


Some of my miſtreſs? marks u on my Hulda re, 
But not a thouland marks bot weey 5 both. 
WI ſhould Pay Your workip hai gain, 
Perchance you will v4t bes them puticotly, 
Aint of * \\ 12 
Fein rid — 7 Laie 50 74 ut, Dir knave s 
7 95 of LE, What moan y ou, Y 
hold your hand. 
Am, of 5. Proveidung Cave? 
Dro, of I, Lee {ory im from the Love of my n- 
tivity to this inflant, aud have nothing ut bis hands for 
my ere ee but bluws, When 1 am cold, be licats we 
wit be ui g q lien lam warm, be cools mie with bets 
ing: Jen wilk'd with a, when I Beep; reid with 3 
ien j 41 G C wen N n *in TRE” 1444 [| £4 f1o1 | 
home z Melee Lome v 3th it, when 1 return x way, 11 
heus It un wy mould e, us @ bogghr en Lei lat; wn 


J think, en. hs at! . ab 4 We, 1 TTL, | 18 v 1th 10 Leun J | 
got 19 don. 


[Ex 
An | 


. it 10 et me 11a unto my ſace, N 
it lar Hessen“ ſake, 
. Hl, iſ the flare , J 


7 [, uncut when, 3 


pray, Ant. of S. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
he villain is o'er-raught of all my money; 

laſt, Whey fay, this town is full of cozenage : 

n to the Centaur, to find out the truth —— 

LT preatly fear my money is not ſaſe! 

PD, here he comes agi. 

p Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 

low now, Sir, is your merry humour alter'd ? 

s you love flirokes, lo an{wer me again, 

Dro. of S. What anſwer, Sir? 

S Ant. JS. Eva that thou gav'it me not a minnte fince, 
ut of # Drs. of 5. I did not for vou ſince you ſent me heuce 
Some to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 

Au. HS. Villaia, thou ich deny tic gold's receipt 

SA ad to d' me of a mills, and a diane 
For which I hope you felt I was dilpleans'don__- 
| Dro, S. I'm glad to {ee you in this merry veia; 
q Nhat means this Je lt — 
# Ant. . Is it à jcft ? IMU crack another, then, 
F- { Beats him, 
Dro. S. Hold, Sir, for Heaven's ſake !—now your 
9 jell is catrneſt. 
ate, Upon what bargain do you give it me ? 
Au. . It you will jc#t with me, know my aſpect, 
And ſamion vour demeanor 10 me 1004 
r, I will beat this method in your ſconcc. 
S Drs. of J. Sconce, ca'l you it ? 50 you wou'd leave 
ace, Seating, I had rather bave it a head— An you uſt theſe 
lows long, I mult get a iconce for my bead, and in- 
ake, None it tor cilc 1 fall teck my wit in my houl- 
ers, Bat 1 pray, Sir, *. hy am 1 bcaten ? 


ner: 


ace, j Ani, of 5, Don thou not know 7 
n Dro, of d. Nothing, Sir, but that I am beaten, 
ſor BB Ant, f 5, Shall idll you why 7 


Ss Dro, of 5, Ay, di, «nd wherefore for, they ſav, 
erer why hath a whoret 7c, | | 

„ Au, of 5, Why, fri, for Gouting mes and then, 
1011 wher lore, 

„ 1 Vs urging it the lecund time 19 me, 


we Þ 


Cl 8 Dro. of 5, Was there vir any mas thus besten o 1 of 
mos | | icatun 7 | 

e, Sir, 1 thaak you, 

1. | 43 Ant, 
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Ant. of $. Thank me, Sir! For what ? þ 
Dro. of S. Marry, Sir, for this ſomething that yo. 3 
gave me for nothing, * 
Ant. of S. Well, Sir. learn to jeſt in good time 
There's a time for all things, 7 
Dro. of S. I durſt have deny'd that before you wers # 

ſo choleric. 8 
Ant. of S. But ſoft, who wafts us yonder ? 
Enter Adriana and Luciana, 

Aar. Ay, ay, Antipholis, look Hrange, and frown... © 
Some other miitreſs hath thy ſweet afpefis ; - 
I've loft thy heart I am a flightcd thing 
am now not Adriana, nor thy wife 

Ant. of S. What means all this 
Wiſe laid lie, Dromio ? FT 

Dro. of S. Yes, Sir ; and I ſuppoſe the other's mine, 7; 

Luc, Fie, brother, how the world is chang'd with you ' * 
When were you wort to ule my filter thus ? | 
She ſent for you by Dromio bume to dinnct. 

Dro, of S. By me! 

Aur. By thee—and didfit thou not return, 
That he did buffct thee, aud iv his blows : 
Deny'd me for his wife ? 182) 

Ant. of S. Did you converſe, Sir, with this gentle wome 10 

Dro, of S. 1, Sir I never law ber till this time. But 
Ani, of 8, Villain, theau lie; tor juit luck words is He 
ber's did thou deliver me on this very fpot, An 

Dro. of $, Sir, 1 never ſpoke with ber in all my life, * | 

Ant, of $, How can ſhe then thus call us by our names, 3 | 
Unleſs it be by ini Jones | 

Dro. of 8, Yes, "is by conjurgtion, 

Adr. How ili ogrees it with your charser, 

Jo counterſeit thus grolvly with your ſla ve, 

Abetting him to thwart me ia my wood g 

Jie, hufland, fe A . 
Ani, of 5, What error drives our eyes and cars amils IF MM 
What, t 1 marry's to ber bn my ee 10 

Adr, Come, come, ny longer will 1 be « fol, 
Nor mall you leave me thus, Antipholis ; 

I ſee you want to put a trick me, 


(one, Sir, to dianer ; Domo, Keep the gatc mm I 
Huſband, I'll keep you to wylelt te day, | 10 
(Leaning Sondly uhu on | 
| ; ud 


J. WHICH is WHICH, 7 


nd puniſh you for ſeeming not to know me. 
"EX Luc, Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
= Dro, S. Yes, Madam, when I kaow where 'tis you 


* lodge. 
> Adr. Sirrah, If any aſk you for your maſler, 
y he dines forth, aud let no creature enter; 
Come, fficr——-Dromio, play the porter well, 
bro. of S. I'm to be porter, maitcr, at the gate! 
Aar. Come, come, my 0 
* UL. Brother, we dine too Inte, 
| ( Frxit Amipholis berworn Adriana e Lu- na. 
Dro. of S. ( aficr them.) This is t lairy and, 
| O {pic of rites, 
We ſurely are to * with elves and ſ tts. 
, ell, if they give me not enchanted 10 d. 
Ju prove my courage and my Romach good. [Zus. 
Bete, The Sweet bafore the Honſreff Antipholis of Epheſus, 
Later Antipholis of Epheſus, Dromio of Lpheſus, Au- 
gelv, and Balthezar, | 
Am, of E. Good Signor Angelo, you muſt excuſe vs, 
"My wiſe is evi when 1 keep not hours, 
day that 1 bager'd with you at your ſhop, 
nen“ Flo fee tht making of the toy I fpoke for, 
time, But here's a tunen ave wou'd face me down 
ds 4s He met me on the mart, end that I beat him, 
* And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in £41. 
life, # Dro, of E. Indeed you did, Bir; 
mes, If ay Kin were parchment, and the blows you gave 
me were ink, your own haud-writing wou'd bear witachs 


At. . $irrah, you are an als, . 
Dro, f E, Yes, "vis plain 1 aw a beaſt of burden, 
[ Focling bis ſhoulders, 

Aut, of E, Gentlemen, come on; 1 with our cheer withja 
May anſwer my good will, and your good welcome. 
Drama, % on, und bid them let us = 

Dro, of E, Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian! 

Dro, f 5, (within,) Drone, malt-horie, capon, cox» 

Cami, idiot — 

Not thou cam! ire for wenches, that they ca! for 
len Norge whith one e ON? 109 Many x 


A4 | Thou 
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Thou miftak'ſt the houſe ; go, get thee from our gate, 
Dro. of E. What fool is made our porter ==) 
mailer ſtays ia the ſtreet ! =o 
Dro. of S. Let Vim walk from whence he came, then © 
leſt he catch cold in his ſeet, 
Aut. E. Who talks withia there ?Ho, open the $ 
door, | 
Drs. of S. When, Sir, can you tell? 
Ant. of E. What can this 0 
What art thou that keep'it me out of my houſe ? 
Dro. . The porter lor this time, Sir, and my name Y 
is Jromia, | 
An', of E. Dromio'! 
Dro. F $. Even he, Sir. 
Drs. F E. O villain! 
Thou haſt nolen both my office and my name 
Wou'd thou hadſt the beating that belongs to em. Þ&;; 
Ani, of L. Sure, I but dream II, as thou ſay'f,” 
thou'rt Dromio, 2 
Go ſend thy miſtreſs hither, | ' 
Dro, of S. Sir, my milicels is at preſent engaged with 
wy matter. q 
Ant. Z. The devil! 
Dro. f K. Maler, knock the door hard- 
Dro. of . Let him knock till it ake, 
[ Antiplolus knocks, and muſic plays within, 
Hut. of T. What do I hear ? Muſic ? 
Dro. of S. Y es, you may dance, If you like the | 
tune, 
Aut. of T. V boc'er thou art, thou ſhalt repent this 
inſolencc — 
Au, (Gs.) Who's that at the door that keeps 
all this noiſe ? 
Ant, of E., O, ure you there, wile ? 
Ae. Your wite, Sir knave ! fince when, I proy ? 
Hence, from the door z you have no bulinels here, 
Ant, ff L. Why, don't you know me 
Aldr, No, I thank heav'a !-—go where you're letter 
welcope 
] have no fpcech L drunkards, 
Drs, of 3, Na, I Ad you--here we are better employ'd, Wa. 
Ani, / L. Ibis is beyoud all paticuce ! * 


1. WHICH is Mutcn. 4 
> fetch me ſomething, I'll break open the door. 
Dro- of S. Break any thing here, and III break your 
zave's pate. K 
An. of E. (Mufic again.) Fetch me an iron crow di- 
realy, 
Bal. Stay, Dromio—and have patience, 81 
crein you war agaiatl your reputation, 
hen let us to the tavern all to dinner; 
ud about evening come yourlcit alone, 
o know the reaſon of this rang reilraint, 
name's nt. of E. You have prevail'd in part, 
J know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, 
Wy wife, but I protell without deſert, 
ch oftentimes vpbraided me withal ; 
Yo her will we to dinner——Get you home, [ Ts Ang, 
ad fetch the ring— y this I know "tis made 
Lt bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 
ay", For there's the houſe—and there will I beſtow it 
pon my pretty hollcfs z — good Sir, make hate. 
S Ang. il mect you there in leſs than balf an hour, 
6 4 [La Angelo. 
un. k. Do fo. [ Miſc again, and a loud laugh in the 
aſe.) And for this jet of my fair dame's, 
'll punith her with my neglect and ſcorn. 
TY" [ Excunt Antipholis and Dalthazar, 
bin. e. J E, Oh that my maſter had uolock'd the dour 
ich an iron crow-—then would 1 have plucs'd a crow 


the With that knave within. Las. 
this e ee ee - ONES” 
: ACT U 
1 ext, A Chamber in the Houſe T AUT of Le 
PHESUS, 


Enter Armrionotts of Syracrsr, 


Yar all is witcheraft ! I've been entertuiucd 

As lord and maſter of a heap of treaſure, 

Juil now a goli{mich prels'd on me this ring, 

Keſullng payment till forme future time, 

Lome men wou'd think em Lileft to be ſo courted 

As | have been, and by ſo fairs lady; 

But ſomething in wy bolom makes me thun 

As Hoy 


A | 1. 


to vnt TWINS; on, 
Her charms, and ſhudder at her fond endearments. 


Why, how now, Dromio, where run'ſt thou ſo faſt ? 
Dro. of . Do you know me, Sir ? Am I Dromio ? 
am I your man ? am I myſelf? 1 

Ant. &. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, tho 
art thyſelf, 

Dre. of S, I am an afs, I am a woman's man—and 
beſide myſelf. 4 

Ant. S. What woman's man, and how beſides thyſelf” 
Dro. S. Marry, Sir, beſides myſelf, I am due toi © 
woman z one that claims me, one haunts me——on |» 
that will have me. N 

Ant. of 5. What claim lays the to thee ? . 

Dro. of J. Marry, Sir, ſuch « claim as you would lay 3 / 
to your horſe—the would have me as = beaſt; —oot that | -; 
I being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that the being I 
a very beaftly creature, lays claim to me. 0 
a Ae. fs, is the ? 4 , 
Dro, of J. A very reverend body—ſor ſhe has a beard I. 


to put her to but 10 
ber by ber 
the tallow in them 


Dro. of 5. Nell, Sir bot ber name and three ques» | 
22 is, an e and three quarters) will a mealure | 
her from hip 49 hip, 
Ani, of 5, Then the bears fume breadth, 
Drs, Ss, No longer from bead ty lou, then from hi 
to hip 42 like a glube, Bis, this drudge, |} 
or diviuer, claim to we ; call'd we Ine ; wars | 


was flu d to hers said we what privy works | hat 
about we, ws the marks of wy (boulder ; mots 24 
, 


TIL. WHICH 15 WHICH I? 


. the wart on my left arm, that I, amaz'd- 
Fan from her us a witch, 

t? 7 Am. S. Go, haſte to the road, 

o ? nd if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 


2 will not harbour in this town to-night —— 
If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 
Vhere I will walk till thou return to me. 
Haſte, Dromio, haſte. [ Ex#l, 
Dro. of J. Yes, Sir—— 
A from a bear a man would run for life, ; 
Z1 fly the monfter, that wou'd be my wite, { Ext. 


Scene, The Sree. 


Enter Angelo, Second Merchant, and an Otkcer. 


2 Mer, You know fince Pentecoſt the ſum is due; 
Therctore make preſent latisſaction, 
Or u attach you by this officer. 
* Ang. Even juſt the ſum that I do owe to you 
I. growing to me by Antipholis : 
# Picale you but walk with me down to his houle, 
31 will diſcharge my bond, aud thank you too, 
* Off, That labour you may fave ; ſee where he comes, 
„and Enter Antipholis of Epheſus and Dromio of Ephelus, 
ut to Aw FE: While 1 go to the go!dimith's houle, go 
light, thou and buy a rope's end ; that will | beftow among 
arne my wile » contederates, for locking me out of doors to- 
blaze * y, [ Exit Dromiso, 
SS Aug „ ( freing Angels.) A man is well bolp up 
\!' I that 1,0% 0 you, 
6 no- 1 promis'd wine your prefence and the jewel, 
b Ang. having your merry humour, here's the nete of 
i, 
Which docs amount to three bad ducats more 
Ihen 1 Hand gelied tw this bunt le man; 
I pray you, fec him preſently dilcharg's : 
Lor he is bound to nad nes hut far it, 
Ani, of tf, | am wot turn, auth the preſent money; 
Reiides, | have lowe 48 0 in the oon 
Goud bignur, take the ranger 14 wy houle, 
And ann you take the tg, aa my wile - 
Didburk the tum 04 the ect tht wot; 
Feat c I 7 þ BY there 4% $6.44 1 zl, f 
Ang, Ihen you will bring, the thig do her yourſelf ! 
A 0 444, 
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Ant. of E. No; bear it with you, leſt I come not . 
time enough. 
Ang. Well, Sir, I wiil: have ou the ring about you ? © 
Ant. of E. An' if I have not, Sir, I hope you have, 
Or elie you may return without your money. 
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, Sir, give me the ring; 
Both wind and tide flay for this gentleman, 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. | 
An'. of E. What now, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe Þ 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine. | 
2 Mer. Ihe hour fleals on; I pray you, dir, diſpatch, 
Ang. Y ou hear how he importaces me ; the ring 
Ani. FA. Why, give it to my wiſe, and fetch your |} 
| money. 
Ang. Vou know I gave it you, not lf an hour ſince. 
Aan. of E. You gave me none 3 you wrong we much 
to fay ſo. 
Ang. You wrong me more, Sir, in denying it, 
Conſider bow it ſtands upon my credit, 


a 


9 


19 2 Mer. Well, officer, arre!t him at my ſuit, qu, 
| I do, and charge you in the duke's name to obey, lard 
Ang. This touches we in my reputation — K 
Lithe:r conſent to pay the lum lor me, e n 
it Or 11 attach you by this officer, d v 
ii Aut of E. Content to pay tor that I never had! or £ 
Arreit me, foolith fellow, if thou dar 4 
| 4 Ang. Here is thy tee--arrc't him, officer, 

| A ] wou'd nut ſpare my brother in this caſe, At 
Ofi. 1 do aricht you; tir; vou boar the Cuir, 1 
1 Am. of E. I do vey thee tin give thee bi y * 
1 But, Grrah you hail buy this ſport as dear ly 1 
| | As vill the metal in your ſhop will anſwer, 1 
14 . Sir, Sir, 1 hall have law in Epheſus, nal 
To your noturious dame, 1 loult it na, of 
Leun, \ngelo and Merchant, Ire 

| Enter Dromio of 5 ys aculd | 
| Dro, f 5, Miter then is @ baik &f Lypidamnum, bw 
ö That Ne but tor bor owner and vourteli, 10 
Then, Sir. be boars OWARy | A 


4%. f EF. How nos . the lluve is either drunk or mad. Db 
What 1144 uf Knidan $44 414 j\ 4s 1144 ane * 


Drs. & d. A lip you 154 we ts, tv bize waltage, 


7 Il. 5 1. man is WHICH, 13 


not nt. of E. Thou drunken fave, I ſent thee for a rope, 
Wd told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 
ou? e. FS. You ſent me for a rope's end, as ſoon; 
ve, Na ſent me to the bay, Sir, for a bark. 
Ant, of E. I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
Adriana, villain, hie thee firait ; 
ive her this key, and tell her in the deſk 
ae is a purſe of ducats,-let her fend it; 
»uſc Well her 1 am arreficd in the ſtreet, 
achat shall bail me—hie hee, flave, begone ! 
ch. Wo, ollicer, to prilon, till it come. 
— | (Excunt Antipholis and Officer, 
our Dee. of S. (e. To Adriana '=——thit is where 
e dined in the next Hrect— but does he think the will 
ce, e him a purſe of ducats forcating up her proviſions ?— 
ach Wo, no, he was not civil enough for thit.oln m 
nple judgem ent, he is as mad as a March hare—and fo 
hall tell Madame—-for co, I mult Would 1 were out 
this townoothough I have met with a number ©! vid 
quaintances whom indeed 1 never ſa in my lite 
7. lore A tailor jud now haul'd rac into his (hop, and 
ok meaſure of me for a coat and donblet—then there's 
Et mountain of leihe that lays claim to my [weet perion, 
d woy'd falta folace me with her wondrous charmieo 
or certain they are % mad and ff Mrs, Adriana feuds 
„ money why the will be madd of em all, [%. 
Later Antiphytis of Ephelus and Oilicer, 
Ani, of E, Lear me not, man, I will wot becak aways 
give thee, cer 1 leave thee, fu much buch, 
4 warront ther, as ] am 'reilcd tor, 
ly wile 3s in 4 v4 4 ward mood 0 day, 
ud will wt lightly Louth 14 mellcnger, 
bat ] Qhonld be attached in he us, 
tcl ou, 1 411 und hurthly in her 6 
ut, ere comes n mn 1 think he brings the money, 
L, Komi of Eplhetus, 
e now. 21, have y 1441 that I] feat 3 uu far ? 
(1s, of . Y cs, vr, | liavse it, [ Fooling fo il, 
Ant, f EK, „„ 20d Dromie, 
d, B Do of , Hoig's tact, | warrant you, will pay them 
411 5 [Giving 4 Tus, 
Auls 


W, 


2 


ry rut rum; cn, 

Ant. of F. But where's the money ? 1 
Dro. of E. Why, Sir, I gave the money for the ro 2 
Ant. of E. Vive hundred ducats, villain, for a rope 
Dro. ef E. I'll ſerve you, Sir, five hundred at that rs 
Ant. of E. To what end did I ſend thee home ?— 7 
Dro. of E. To a _ end, Sir—and to that end 

I return'd. 


Ant. of E. And to that end, Sir, will I welcome the 


[ Beats Dron: 
- Good Sir, be patient, 
ro. of E. Nay, tis for me to be patient I ami: 
adverſity, 
Ant. of E, Thou whorefon, ſenſe'chs villain !-—= XZ 
Dro. E. 1 wou'd I were ſenſeleſs, Sir, that I mig, 
not feel your blows, 4 
Ant. of E. Come, go along, my wife is coming yonde” 
Emer Adrians, Luciana, Hotleſs, Pinch, and Attendani” 
Dro, of E. Mittreſs, rofpice fnem, reſpet your end- 
or rather beware the rope's end, a 
Ant. of E. Wilt thou fill prate! [ Beats bim ag 
Lr. It is as you were warn 'C—your buſband's mad ! 
Hof. 1 knew it by his conduct at my houſe, ; 
Aar. Good Doctor Pinch, I prithee ſpeak to him. 
Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he looks! | 
Pinch, Give me your hand, and let me fee! your pull 
Ant. K. There. [%1r4ing bins 
Pinch, He is poſleſs'd—the fiend is firong within 1; | 
Ant. E. Y ou minion, you, are ther your cultume;s 
Did this companion, with the ſaffron face, 
Revel and fcaſt it in wy houle to-day, 
Whilft me the guilty doors were ſhut ? 
Aus. — heav'n doth know you din'd i 
| de. 
Anti, of K. Thou hast brib'd the guldſmich to arr! 
me t09, 
Aar. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for It. 
Dro of E, Money by me! been und good will yo 
might; 
But ſurely, matter, nt a rag of money, 
Ant. of H. Weut 'i thou not 19oher for a puric of ducts 
Addr, IIe came to we, and 1 deliver'd it, * 
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| . And I am witneſs with her that ſhe did. 
Dro. of E. Heav'n and the ropemaker do bear me 
. witneſs, 
hat I was ſent for nothing but a rope. 
= Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter are 8d ! 
W An of E. bay. wherefore ee thou me forth 
N y g 
xd why doſt thou deny the bag of gold” 
Adr. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. 
= Dro. of E. And genle maſter, I receiv'd no gold 
nt 1 confeſs —that we were both lock c 
A. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak it falſe n ooth, 
| Ant. of E. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in alli; 
t with heſe hands I'll pluck out thoſe falſe eyes, 
dat would bebold me in this ſhameful ſport, 
Adr. Oh bind him, bind him, let him not come near 
Pinch, More company ! his fever now is high ! 
ind Dromio, too, | 
Ant. of E. What, will you murder me — Thou, officer, 
am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them 
Jo make a reſcue ? 
m. A. 1 will diſcharge the deb 
00d maiter-doftor, ſce him fafe convey'd 
public to my houſe —V, moſt unhappy day ! 
| , flrumpet ; 
Dro. of E, Matter, 1 am here cuter d in bond for you, 
[ They flop bis muuth, 
. very — 
Adr, Luc. Alas, poor fouls! . [ Exeun:. 
ACT Ih _ 


Scans, A veel before a Pricry. 
Enter Ar and Second Mancini, 


Aver, 

I's ſorry, Sir, that I have bindet d you; 

Nenne 
| 199 , 
LEES lottly 3 as I think, he comes, 

go Ang, "Vis bo, and that ſaws ring upon his Guger, 


* 


| you 


Later 
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Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Signor Antipholis, I wonder much 
That thou would put me to this ſhame and trouble ; 
That ring * had of me, can you deny it ? 
Amt. Y I think I had; 1 never did deny it. 
Ang. Yes, that you did, Sir, and forſwore it too. 
2 Mer. Vie on thee, wretch! *tis pity that thou li“ 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort, 
Ant. of S. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus; 
I'li prove my honour and my honelly 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'it to and. 
2 Mer. I dare, and dodcfy thee tor a villain, [ They fight 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Hoſteſs, &c. 
Aar. Hold, hurt him not, for heav's ſake! he's mad. 
Some get within him, take his (word away : 
Bind Premio too. 
[ They attempt to difarm him, but he _ them . 


Dro. of $. Run, maſter run—for hcav'u's fake, take * 
houſe ; Ac 
Tis is lome prior y=—in, or we arc ſpoil'd, . 
{ Exeunt Amtipholis and Dromio 1s the Prien. 
Aan. Alas, alas ! how came they looſe ug ain no: 
Lue, Let's call more help to have them bound ancw, Ic | 
Eater Lady Abbels from the Priory, | nd 
. 0 quiet, people, whercton * throng On hither / E 
Aar. Vo terch my poor diltracied haflaud hence, DUO 
| Ant, I th ayht he was nat in his N ett wits, bad 
Al 4, 110 lang hath this pull Nun iT 14 thc nian ? ud 


Aar. T's week he bath been heavy, four, and fad; * 
But till ie nftcornown bis palliva 
Neuer brake into extremity of roge, wi 
Gov | people enter and loy hld Tl h'm, 

Alb. No, not a creature enter into my houſe, 

Aar, Then let your fervants bring my huſband forth, W-? 

Abb. Ns Mhcr ol ic tou. this plas C L014 [untwary ; 4 
And it all privilege im from your hawds, 0 
Till 1 have brought him to bis wits „glg, 
n loſe my labour in n ag it / 
Therefore depart, and leave him here with me, | 

Adv, 1 will nut hence, and legs my hulband here, 35 
Aud in doth it be fe n your ne 


1% leparate the husband and the wit, 


Abb. 


II. wurcn 15 WwHncn, 17 


Abb, De quiet, and depart ; thou ſhalt not have him, 
Exit Abbeſs- 

Luc, Complain unto the Duke of this indignity. 

Ang. By this, I think, the dial points at five; 

10h, I'm ſure the Duke himſelf in perſon 

mes this way to the melancholy vale, 

fee a reverend Svracvlan meichant, 

ſho put unluchily into this bay, 

ended publicly {or luis offence. 


z 
Luce. Soc where the come. 
EL nier Duke, Aeon, Ja, Gun ue. Er. 
De. Yet once again proctuim it publicly, 


any friend will pay tue lum for him, 
e Mall not die, 
A. (ineeling) Tullice, molt ſacred Duke, againſt the 
A. meets, 
Dube. She is d viciuwous and a reverend lady; 
canact be that te nes Jone thee wrong. 
, * U * pcs 7 ce, Antiplo'is my huſband, 
bis day a deſp'ritc t of madneſs icar'd bim: 
ner did I get him bound, and tent bim home; 
non, I know not by whit firange cicnpe, 
le broke from thelt thut hed the guard of him, 
nd here I met! ha, CINE — »n 1115 —ͤ(p—lĩ hb ns 
e Nove agen to bind Me; but be fed 
ae this abbey, whether we puriu'd lum; 
ud here the Ae iets tne grtt On us, 
nd will not fuller ws to leech him out, 
Le. Go, one 0 eu, Knee K at the able gate, 
ad bid the Lady Albc's come to me-; 
will determiae this before 1 ir, { Ex4 one ts the pr vary. 
EL nie Netlcnger, 
127 O, wiftrefs, 1e, fy and fave vous el! 
19 i 11 20 144d 4: BD arc hwih WE 1998, | 
LCA Ub £4 WC, 4 id Lound is 09% ws ; 
at 1 4115 ens n, and 1 enge n 574. 
Adr, Peace % thiv matter und his man ure here, 
hic/, Nu, 044333437, BY, Ly Done £4 tel! he*: lets, 
[4 iy ard. 
| Lak, hach, ac al uin ieee, fly, L.£4; 441i 
| 44 Mellonger, 
Lulu 


CEE 


—_— — —  — — — 


——— — 
- —_— 


That he dia'd not at bowe, but #35 locked out, 


18 rue Twins 3 On 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Epheſus. 
Mir. Amazement all! it is indeed hutband! WPF 
Duke, oh grant 4 


Ant. of E. I gracious 
gros. Unlchs the fear of death doth make me d 
I ſee ray fon Antipholis 2nd Dromio! [A4 
Ant. E. Juſtice, great Sir, ogainſt that woman the 
That hath abuſed and diſhonout d me, 
Even in the ſtrength and height of injury. 
Dale. Diſcover how, and thou halt find me 
Ani. of L. This day, great Sir, the hut the 
on me, 
Wilt me w'th berlots feafted in my houſe, 
_ A grievous fault, Say, woman, did thou 
GY Lord-—myſelf, hc, and wy 
_ beta! my foul ! 
look on dav, nor on Sight, 
the tells og be Highndd hoy wp 
perjur*d No they are both forſworn. 
madman juſtly chargeth them. 
Ant, f E. My ge, 1 uns adviſed what 1 fo. 
This woman lock'd me out this Cay from dinner; 
That goldfmiith there was with meat the time, 
And parted with me to go fetch e ring, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupiac, 
Where 1 and 1 did dine together. 
Ang, My Lord, in trath thus far | wiicels bim, 


reer 


— 
— 


Dube, But had he fuch » ring of thee, or no 
Ang, He, had, my Lord— ud when be ran in bore, 
Thele le flaw the ring upon his hnger 
_— E, 1 never came within bo bee, 
Nor ever ſow the ring—io be.p me, Hearn 


LESS 


= % 


Dio. n. as the des here ? 
Hy. As fare, my liege, 4 | dos bes your Grace, 


Dole, Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! .4 
If here you hous'd him, here be would bave been, 4 
You lay = nd at home ; the goldfaith there A 
Denies that fan ifi irh, wht lay you / A 

Dre, of E. vis, he din'd with ber there at the Pu, 

cupine, 10 

Hy. He did. / 

4 
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Dale. My, this is ſtrange - Go call the abbels hither 
link you arc all matcd, or flark-mad. 

| [Exit one to the Abeſa. 

. Mo mighty Duke, vouchki-te me ipcak à word ; 

ply 1 fee a friend will fave my lite, 

d pay the ſum that may deliver me. 

whe, Speak tfrecly, Syracutan, what thou wilt. 

. Is not your name, Sir, called Aurpholir, 

jd is not that your bondman Drom ? 

Yo, E. Within this hour 1 wo his Gondman, Sir; 

t he, I thank him, grnaw'd in tuo my Cords, 

w I am Dromio, and bis eva wwhbourd, 

's. Why look you trange on me * you know me well, 

u, of E. I never ſaw you in my life till now, 

E "ow hath chang'd me fince thou law'it me 


; 
it tell me yet, doſt thou not & cow my voice ? 
Ant. of E. Neither, 
A. Dromio, nor thou ? 
Dro. Z. No, wuft me, Sir, 101 
A. I'm fare thou doit. 
Dre. E. Ay, dir but I am ſure I do net; and 
atloever a mui dcnics, you arc now bound to belicve 


Ag. Not know my voice —0b time's extremity ! 
thou fo rack d and Ipitted my poor tongue 
1 ſeven ſhort years, that here wy only fon 
Bows nut my eh Ley of wntua'd cares ? 
ut leve.. years Luc c, in bdy:aculs's buy, 
hore Wo hnow'!t ed 
Ani, f E. | never law wy father in my liſgaocrs 
ills, ot yet the Duke, and ai thet know we here, 
an nei, with we that this is nat bus 
r never yet beheld 1 byracula, 
Laer Ala with Aamtiphuylis and Dromic of Syrecule, 
Abb, Moll mighty Dube, Leb #& moan much wreug'd, 
Adv, | ies i Haben or wy eyes deceive me | 
Dube, One ff thee men is genus to the other ? 
hich is the nature] mean, and which the 41 
Dro, of d. I. vir, ai Dianne 4 command him away, 
Dro. of E, 1, Sir, n Dromioorproy It me hey, 
Au, of 5, Agron e thus wh, ot Fic bibs hott foo 


My 


1 


p 
6. 
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My father ! [ Falls at Figeon's get 
Dro. of S. O my old maſter! who hath bound 17 
ere L 


Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, /e. 
Speak, old Hgcon, if thou be'ſt the man 


hat had a wife once ca'l'd Emilia, e, by 
That hore thee at a burden two fair ſons : Il yo 
Oh, it thou be't the fame A*geon, fprakom— Jro | 
Ani fpeak unto the fame A milia, aro « 

Av. If I dream not, thou art Emilia x 
If thou art the, tell me where is that fon Jro. 
That Conted with thee on the ſatal raft ? | the 

Am. By men of Fridomnum he and I, Js. 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up ; Cur 
But by-and-by rude © bermen of Corinth w le 
By force took Dromio and my fon from them, B 11h, 


And me they leit with thoſe of Fpidamnum. 
What then became of them 1 cannot toll 
Though, ſure, I'm bleſt in both my boys again! d b. 
[ Fmbreces ber ſoa (is 
Aar. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ! Wm 
Ant. of 8, I, gentle resse. 
Dre. of 8, And | fecur'd the gate. T 
Adr, Yon ore my husband, then“ 
Ati, of K. No; 1 fay nay to that, 
Dro. of K. Nor mult that Dromio be your 
1) 1, W . — 
Ant. of 5, Fair der, it ſeems theſe ducts 1 receiv 
from you 3 [7s Adress 
This ring from ou, tor which I' latisſy you ; 
[ 7s Ang 


I ſee we Mil did meet each other's man, 

And 1 was tern for im, and he for me, 
Ani, & K. | ele gucats pawn 1 for wy father here, 
Dito, ir Yall nai nent thy tather bath bis life, 
Dro, f 5, Matter, hall 3 fetch your tuft from 8 


Lui 14) ' 

A E | o_ what Muff of mine hafl thou ©: 
bark d 

Avi, of 5. Ho ſpeaks to een your maller 
Lroemis ; 


We'll look ts that enobrmmnmennf.uibrace thy brother; p 
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*, gd you in there, and rejoice with Lim. 
id 1 [ The Antti os and the ret of the Company retire 
wp the ago. } 
nds, e. f E MNethinks you are my glaſs, and wot my 
brother. 


e, by you, I am a ſwcet-ſac'd youth 

Il you walk in / | 

Yo S. Nut Idi, you are my elder, 

wo of E. That's queſtiou: ; 

w (hall I try ut” 

ro. . We'll d: 1 cuts for the ſculor: 

| then, lead thou r.. — 

Wo. of E. Nay, then, thus | Embracing, 
came into the word like brother and brother; 
let's go hand in and 

nb. Not one before another [ Ervcunt, 
Fm. Renowned Duke, * wchſaſe to take the pains 
go with us into the abbey here, 

d hear at large dilcourfed ell our fortunes, 

lory may be worth a ions hearing 


il men the virtuous never loud de'pair, 


er it 
ay * 


The troubles font by ilcav'n neer come amils ; 
hey*re but del nn's rimprove our ſeuſe of Us. 


us 


Tut 
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IN 1% ACTS, 1＋ * 
f 
BY C. BIBDIN. Wor 


* - wow WP w 4 — 2 * 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


MEN, 

Drurys Lane, F ale. 1781. 
Nix, | Mr. Vernon, | Mr. Gavdry, 
Ruſt, Mr. Bonnifſtcr, Mr, harris. 
Sie, Mr. D'bdia. Mr Holiint+ orth, 
Slirmifh, Mr, Parſons, Mr. Knight, 
Flint, Mr, Wright, Mr. T ay 07, 
Firſt Soldier, Mr, Carpenter. Mir. Ihen. 
Ricond Neldice, Mr, Fawcet, | Mr. „ mpſon. 
Mr. rar. Vir, Banks 
Fourth Soldier, | Mr, Blanchard, | 

9 0 
Lia, Mrs, Smith. M1", Kirby, 
Je, Mrs. Wrighten, | „ Henderſon, 
Margara, Mrs, Love, | Mis. Chart ors, 
— — —— — - 
ACT TT, 
Ecenr, A Cottage, With a viiw of the French Camp 1 . 
M/ ance, ; 


Mancanty lf. ond In wy lis unins Of the r of | | 
Cottage ; ; Sine 48d ber Vilios ene e with ba 


271. Fru. 
AIK I. 


D1MEIN, 
Leo for my wv Vie gut the coufe of this fuls, 
Why there) ppl! rs 41d lere 4 w 114 Robin and {. 
And Cladpo c vn Roger, ud ten mare of uw, 
Have pull d us much Arlt as We wire abic to cats. 
14 
=O 


J. 


I DESERT ER» 23 


Mancarert. 

by, numikull, that's nothing; her ladyſhip's wine, 

All over the village, runs juſt like à fountain; 

nd 1 heard the folks ſay, every dith, when they dine, 

Will be ſwimming in claret, madeira, and mountain. 
rer. 

n for poultry, and el like—-g00d Lord, what a tore ! 
I ſaw Goodman Gander fix baſkets full cramming; 
uch comfits and jellies! why one ſuch feaſt more 

Would certainly breed in the village a famine. 

Canons. 
Nhat the meaning can be 
We d.“ preſently fee, 
For yonder's old Ruſſet. who certainly knows ; 
Be what it will, 
Oor wilt, all we Gill, | 

Joy ard health to the Daches wherever the goers ! 
„m. What can all this cut ing be for / 

Jen, IN give vou while I wind up this bottom and 
ther, and „ou mant find 1 wat, 

Sm, Why then, if you Lnow o well, why don't you 
Il us what it is ? 
Jen, Al, ! thought you would none of you guels it ; 
ww grand fexſting at the Duchels's is becauls the king's 

ming to the Cumin, 

Mars, Who told you fo? 

Jon, 1 had 3 from Caen Ruflet himſelſ. 

Sim, Dors the King come tv the Cawyp 16-dov ? 

Marg. Why, ves, 1 kaes that, 

Sim, Then, . dure 45 can oe, 1 know what will hap» 
n. 
You, Why, what will happcn # 


9 *— > | 
* Sin, There 43] be tw wolatagt bn the village be- 
of eo temorrow night, 

"7" Lan 3 
Sin, "iy, bo at Honry, the yorng edler, 16 s- 
Lane Galter Kufct's danger, ws Way # the 56e 
bv + en. | 
J. f, I's WW 3* 3 CARP 68 f£ 
14 M. ( \\, | t as — He- 1 
ba, Yost Lot [onwy gan tl 1464 whoſe ed lag 


: . ' 
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Jen, 
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Jen, How ſhould I know ? 
Sim, Ah, you won't ſay any thing before folks, | 
cauſe you're aſham'd, | 
en. What do you mean? 
im. As if you did not kno 
Jen, Not I indeed. ? 
Sim. Why did not you promiſe me, that when Hen: 
married Louiſa, you'd marry me g 
Jen, Yes, yes, and I'll Keep my word; whence» 
Henry marties Louiſa, I'll marry you, 


Emer Ruſſet and Louiſa. 
| AIX II. 
Lou, Why muſt I appear fo deceitful ? 

cannot, dear father, comply: 

Ah , could I think him fr ungrateſul, 
With anguiſh 1 furely ſhould dig. 

What fo tender, at parting, he told me, 
Which ſuch joy to my hofom convoy'd ; 

When next he was doom'd to behold me, 
Could I think would be this way repaid ? 


N. Well, well: But child | 

Low, Indeed, father, "tis impollible; I never can co: 
ſent to ſuck à thing, 

Ryf. Odds heart, Louiſa, there's no harm in it, Neth 
bours, come round here, III tell you the whole al. 
you know what a dear good lady the Duchels is, 

Marg. Ah, e's a dear good lady, indecd, and we © 
of us ought to do every thing the orders us, 

Ry. 1 and my fan in particular ought, for many! 
the good thing ſhe has given me und my od dani 
then how kind ſhe was to aH miy pour children * 
Mood godmother to this, aud had ber chiiftencd ute 
her own name. 

Sian, Louiſs, 

Ki, Well, now we come to the paint Henry, vs 
know, who was bred wp with my girl, and iitended 119 
his infant y for her butband, is # luldicr, 

Sim, 0 he bs: 

Ky, And becaule fic has u value forevery thing 1) 
| belongs to we, this good lady, about thies weeks 1 
- | 100 
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it to the colonel for his diſcharge, that the young 
plks may live at home at their caſc, and be as happy as 
xe day is Jong. 
Marg. That will be charming and comfortable for 
ou, ncighbour. 
Ruf. Yes : but now comes the miſchief of it ; what 
2s occaſion'd it, I don't know ; I never ſaw any harm 
the lad, Hut there are always buſy tongues in this vil. 
age, doing people ill offices ; and fuch reports, within 
heſe few days, have reached the Duchefs's cars, that ſhe 
determined to fee farther into this buſinefs, before the 
wes Louiſa the portion (he promis'd her. 

Jon, Vou may thank me for that, [ Ade. 
Low. But he'll be here 10-day ; and ſo well I know 
is heart, that I'm fare he'll clear himfelf to their con 
fon who could ſo vilely traduce him, 
Jen, Perhaps not, [ Hide, 
Ruf. Well, child, 1 am ſure vou can't with it more 
ban 1 do; nothing has ever pleaſed me fo much as the 
bought of your coming together: I with to fee you 
wried with all my heart z for then I ſhall have no- 
ing to do but to liften to the prattle of your children, 
ad prepare my elf to follow poor Dorothy, 


n c AIX III. 

My lifc's three parts diminifh'd, 
oY And when the fum is Gaith'd, 
all «1; The pariſh bell may toll, 

Cru" mercy on my foul ? 
we © Ding dong : 
Swing ſwong ! 

may) Methinks my old compunions ſay, 
Gti; That though his hairs arc now grown grey, 
„ (Md Ruflct once upon « day | 
d wile When all was marth and jollity, 


When ſports went round, and bells did Ang, 
Could brick dance, and biythe could fing ; - 
Aud then mwors the green o fee 

His ruflic feat tas v1.4 but bc 7 

I'd give this bauble, lite away, 

Without e figh, could 1 but ne 

Ts fer @ lil intent car, 

Like Heary brave, Lovils ſais ; 

Jed Vai, IV. L | Could 
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Could I fee this, I'd yield, content, 

A life, I hope, not badly ſpent. 

But «s I was telling you, the Ducheſs hearing 
theſe rts, is determin'd that we ſhall make a trif 


of his aſſections. 
Low. Indeed, father, there's no neceſſity for it ; | 1 
loves me moſt ſincerely. 
Ru/. Nay, nay, child. I real! really think your love carrid 
vou too much away in this z it can do no harm 
tis only an innocent frolic : you are to make belic ve 4 
if you were s bride; nod tes we fe wma, yon 1 
be the bridegroom, 
Sim, Shall I Iod I'm glad of that. 
Ku/. But above all, I muſt inftru Jenny, | 
your part z you are to fit here, and tell Hen , when 
comes, that Louila and Simkin were married veſterdy 
Jen, The very thing I will'd, FL 
Low, I'm ved to death that this trick ſhould Wh 
play'd him; I can judge by myſelf what he'll ce! 
| was 101d ſuch e thing of him, miſerable I hos 
be ; 
Ku/. But he'll be ſo much the happier when he b 
out the deceit, child, 


A I Ne IV. 


Lovis. 
Though prudence may preſs me, 
Aud duty diſtreſs me, 
Againſt inclination, O what can they do 
No longer 4 rover, 
His follies are over; ö 
My heart, my fond heart, fays my Henry is trus, 
The bee, thus, es changing, 
From ſweet to ſweet ranging, 
A role thould be light 2 Jo ines to lr, 


With rajaures 
Iy one every og 


"Till torn from he below, be flics far awsr 


Kuf, Well, well, don't make yourlelt wnrely ; 14 
ſay he loves you as Giucerly as = think he dues ; 


bel ſoon bs wndeceiv'd, and we len Hui, * 


1 
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ppily as we could wiſh: in the mean time, let us think 
what we have to do; we are to pretend we came 
om the church; the fiddies and bagpipes are to go firſt, 
ven the lads and laſſes follow ; after which, mind this 
„, we are to go to the Ducheſs's manſion in grand 
xcefſion, and there to be feaited like ſo many princes 
ad princeſſes. 

Sim, Iod that will ſuit me nicely,-But, Gaffer 
uſſet, Jenny ſays you told her the featting was to be 
the king- 

Ruf. For us and the king; yes, yes, the King, after 
and his courtiers have had an entertainment at the 
heſs's, goes 10 review the camp, where the ſoldiers 
all to appear under arms—Ah, girls! that's what 
of you know any thing about ; when the king goes 
the camp, then's the time —the drums beat the kifes 
lay- the colours are flying —and=andenmnm_—LorGo—_— 
rd! what a charming thing war ie! 

Sim, It mult be then when one comes home again, 
| it's all over, 

K. There's no life like the life of a ſoldier ; and 
ben for love let the girls take care of their hearts; I 
member 1 won my Dorothy jutt after I came from 
ch s review now as there may be to-day, 

Marg. Ak, indeed, the foldiers make fad work with 
g women's hearts, fure erough, 


4% And how can it be etherwile ? 


'S ® WM. 
One conduct for 
Buth love and war, 
_ The — to gain polletſion y 
; or this we waich 
The enemy's coal, 
Till we fleeplng carch 
Them on their pot 
Then good Lye, form x 
The fort we orm, 
Make towns or hearts 
burrendes wt difcrction. | 
In love the only buttery, 
Which with fuccels we play 
B 5 10 
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To conquer hearts, is flattery : 
No fortreſs can its power withſtand ; 
Neither cannons, mortars, ſword in hand, 
Can make ſuch way. 
As 'tis in love, ſo tis in war, 
We make believe, 
Miſlead, deceive ; 
Pray, what ſerve drums and trumpets for, 
Cannons and all our force of arms, 
But with their thund'ring alarms, 
To tell, not cover our deſigns ? 9 
Can theſe to trenches, breaches, mines, 
Blockades, or ambuſcades compare ? 
No, all agree 
That policy 
Is the true art militaire. 


But, come, come, we muſt go and prepare ourſelve.! 
vou have not much time to ſpare, and fee where 17 
comes hurrying along there z there, now, he clamb+e-Z 
wp vonder hill--well done, faith ! Ah, vour lovers ben 
no gout to flop them, Come, child-—acighbours, . 
„long. 9 


Lou, Cruel father ! : [ Excur 


Enter Henry, 
Afterwards, in the wedding proceſſion, Rufſet Simi: N 
Louiſa, Margaret, lenny, and: villagers, | 


ain Wh 
Huy, 
The q'= ov who in my boſom reigns, 
With uch full force 27 heart enchuin b, 
"That nothing ever can ia 
The empire the poſicftes 1 £ re, 
Who digs for flones of radiant ray, 
Finds baer raatter in his way; 
The worthleis load he may enten, 
But prizes fill, and decks the gow 
But 1 hear muſic | What can this be ? All the «+ 2 
K are coming this wayonit tems like ® weddic 4 
JI returner How 1 envy this couple | 


Ky. Charing Ae bas hid ine. tend 


43 
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him don't turn your head that way —he's looking 


you now : 
Lou. How cruel, not to jet me have one look ! 
Sim. No, you mult look at nobody but me now; I 
n the bridegroom, you Know. | 
Ku. Jenny, be lure you play your part well, 
Jn, Never fear me— My part's a much more difficult 
c than they imagine. [ Afide. 
any, who fits down 70 — ord Henry, who comrs 
forward during ber ſong. 
a8 vo 
| go” 
Somehow my ſpindle I miſlaid, 
And loſt it underneath the graſs ; 
Damon advancing, bow'd his head, 
And ſaid, What ſeck you pretty laſs / 
A little love, but urg'd with care, 
Oft leads a heart, and leads it far. 
Twas peſling nigh you {preading oak, 
That I my fpiadle loſt juit now: 
His knife then kindly Damon took, 
And from the tree be cut « bough, 
A little love, Ac. &c, 
Thus did the youth his time employ, 
While me he tecaderly beheld ; 
He talk'd of love; 1 leap'd for joy; 
For ah ; my heart did fondly yicld, 
A liule love, &c. &e, 
Hen, Good day, yourg woman, 
Jen, { ings.) "I wa palling nigh, Ke, 
Hin, Young woman : 
— ( fings,) uss paſſing nigh, &e, 
fon, Proy tell me, what wedding that is ? 
Jen, What ! that wedding * 
Hen, Yes, 
Jon, Do you want to know whoſe wedding it is ? 
Hom, Ay, e. 
Jon. What, that wedding that went paſt / 
Hes, Yes, Yes, 
N, Why, "tis s wedding in the village here, 
Hen, Nut v * 'C, I fl win! 7 | 


1 D 
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Jon. (/inge.) ; 
Are you making a jeſt of me? anſwer me, I bez 


you. | 
2 Why, I do anſwer you, don't I ? $:ne 
„What, again! Whoſe is this wedding ? Whol 

is it ? Speak, or I'll Did I not ſee amongſt them 
Difſtraftion !=—— Will you anſwer, you ? 1 
Jen. Lord, you are ſo impatient ! why, then, the wed .B 
SL is Louiſa's, old Ruſſet's daughter, the invalid fol. 


Hen, Loviſa's wedding! 
— Yes ; ſhe was married yeſterday, 
Married! Good heavens ! Are you ſure of what 
you ſay Do you know Ruſflet ? 
on. Do I know him? to be ſure, I do; why, he i 
balliff to the Ducheſs, What makes you fo uncaly / 
vou ſeem as if you had an intereſt in it, 

Hen, An imereſt in it! Oh! 
Fen, Dear me, if I remember right, you are the 

young man that every body thought the'd be marrict 
to, Ola! what wickedneſs there is in the world | | 
am ſure I very fincerely pity you, 

Hen, 1 am obliged to you for your concern. 

Jen, Nay, it is not more on your account than my 
own, that 1 am une aſy. 

Hen, How to ? | 

Jen, Why, the was not content with making you ni. 
ſerabl- but the muſt make me fo too the vile wretch 
the's married to, has perjur'd himſelf ; for he has fact 
u thouſand endö a thouſand times to marry wes 

Hon, What falſchood and treachery ! 

Jen, IH 1 was you, I would. not bear it quietly; ud 
but ſhe'd brazen it all out, for I tax'd her with it my⸗ 
ſelf; und the only laugh'd in my face, and told me that 
E and I might go mourn together, like two turtles, ti 

s of our mates, | 

Hen, Inſulting creature ! 

—_ Ves z and for my part, I ſaid to myſelf, fays 1 
would be n good joke to take her at her word ; but 
then again 1 thought, that though revenge is ſweet, 50 
people have their likings and theis dillikings z and as (ot 
as — 


of 
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wretch ! I was fool enough not to credit what I hen 
of you; but I dare lay 'tis all true. q 
Sum, Why, what did you hear of me? 43 
Jen. That it was you who invented all the reprr2 
about Henry, 
Sim, Me! AsT am a living Chriſtian, lenny 
Jen. Don't fay a word to me; you have maden 
miſerable, and now you want to infult me. | 
Vin. Indeed 1 don't; you can't think now how hi 
py I could make you, if you would only hear me thc 
vord— 


Jen, Don't talk to me of happineſs, for 1 never 11.7 
be bonds as long as I live, 
y dearly the loves me ! what a pity it i» 12 
1 let me clear up this «fair / 17. 1 4 
Jen, And then that demure little ming; oh, 14 
tear her eyes out | I was always afraid of it and non 
um convinc'd, that her pretended love for Henry 9. 
nothing but « contrivence to blind me the calicr. 
Kun. Dear, d 
Jen, But, however, you have both miſs'd your ain} 
for Henry behaves as he ought to do, and holds ber + 
in contempt ; nay, he me bimiclf be had Ad 
affect ions on a mure worthy object, b 
Sin He did! 1 
Jon es, he did ; and you miy go and tell ber if 
and as for 14, 
A 1 R VIII. 


Mr. Simkin, I'd bave you to know, 
That for all your fine & 5 
I'm not at wy laſt prag ne, 
Nor put to it fo, 
That of = re | mill dale up with you þ | 
Yor inn, Bir, think, that though buibands arc ” 
I — not go far wif 19 leck, 3 
Yor « iter than you — 09 da) vi the week, 
19 % lure, I wut cen, 3 was foolilh enough 
To Lelieve all che 1G rnch, voniuls and tut, 
Wich lor ever you dinn'd in wy cas ; 
Aud when e - while you've 2 „t of wy light, 
be day har en ch hortlets, droary wt night, | 


Aud my only — Wy Loans ; 
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But now that's all o'er; 
I hate you, deſpiſe you, will ſee you no more. 
[ Ex Jenny. 
Sim. Why, what the deuce has got hold of her 7 for 
y ſhare, | believe all the folks in our village are gone 
ad —mad ! I'cod, I'll be hang'd if any bedlamites are 


le If ſo mad as folks in love. 

1 'E+ W © ® 
r by The whims of folks in love to know, 
tha * 1 believe would tairiy pole Old Nick 


© This moment talt—ncxt moment flow ; 
* Now conſenting. 
Now repeating, 
+ Nor at this or that will flick, 
- But changiug all. 
* They Wwou'tthey „ 
When they wran Yes, they'll anſwer No ;, 
And ume aud fret, | 
6 Thts hour ts get 
What they di d vn hovr ago. 
+ It you expect to find them here, 
{ To Cother ade they-quickly veer ; 
* The niad and tid, 
In the latne mood will longer hide, 
' Like two fond turtles Ude by Ude 

' This hour they wo, 
Aud u and « av | 
Then ly -and | y, 

No rculun why, 
* They wake the devil and % do." | Eau 
dur mt Chances, 

Later a ar of Suldeors, af r wards Henry, 
Sd. I'll ich you, wy buys, hen the mattcr Hands 
WE can but catch hLuld of en 15 fu guet. 46 MUM af? 
(3444 10 10 thi- he *11] bc Giri 4444d. wid thin ll, 

Mol, Yes 5 halt ele we Gun t caich hold 14 him * 
di, Why then ne II ieee be Lined war Bic, 

Nd. No more be won't, 

* 2, But 1 have Lech thang how we hall 40 U 
10% ien, 

ed. Ay, you wie u foul ig ee matte; % nll 
4 buy n 1 7 e n e I'ss p 1 1.1% 
B 5 — 
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name and his marks. (Reading.) Hannibald Firebrand, 
Hx foot and an inch high, of an orange tawny com- 
plexion, a Roman noſe, and the letters R. T. burnt in 1 
= palm of his hand; the devil's in it if we can miſ 
im. 
3 Sold, Sc _—_ taken all this © 
pains, for now he was your pot-companion, Pos 
1 Sold. Faith, I forgot thas. * | 
n And would you go lift your hand againſt your 4 
r l 
1 Sold, Againſt my friend! ay, againſt my father, if 3 
he was to deſert ; but ſtay, ſtand by, 7 this is he 
[ They draw beck. 
Hen, Where ſhall I fly ! the unhappy have no friend. 
all I mect make a ſcoff of my ſufferings. 43 
2 Sold, It muſt be him. 9 
1 Sold, Keep back. I 
Hen, Are the inhabitants of this place turn'd brutes ; 
have they no compaſſion ? 
1 Sold, There you fee how it is, none of the people 
will ſcreen him, they are honeſt, and refuſe to do it; 
. n 


Hen, At my home, where 1 expeRted to receive «| 
kind u 4 4 | am ſurrounded with enemies, 
1 Sold, There! there | he ſays he expetted to receive] 

a kind welcome from the enemy, : 
2 Sold, So he does. | 
Hen, Jo deſert one fo kind ! 4 
1 Sold, Ah, dus an infamous thing of you, ſure . J 


#, Life is not worth keeping 
this inflant could 1 lay it down u 

1 Sold, Mark that 

Hen, I'll go direttly, nd 

1 Sold, (Hopping bim.) Not bo faßt, if you 
Hey | why, this is not the delerter that's my fricud, 15 
uo matter, one deforter's as goud as another. 

Hom, Do you fulpet me for d deſertes ? 

3 Sold. No, we dent fulpet you ; we Know you tu 


one, 
Hen, M. 
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I Seld. Me! you. How ſtrange you make of this 
atter ! we not hear you contels that you ex- 


Wh 

Qed a bind we welcome from the enemy ?— 111 tell you 
hat, I am not fond of making people uneaſy, but every 
ord you have uttered will be a bullet in your guts. 
Hen, What if 1 favour this, and fo get rid of all my 
does ut once—Oh, Louiſa, you have broke my heart! 
I _— What are you talking to yourſelf 4 — 
on are a deferter, and muſt go with us. 
Hen. Shall "Shall Lor not not ?* by Heav'n, I will !—- own it, 
am a deſerter—lcad mc where you pleaſe. 

1 Sold. There, he confefles it, and we ſhall have the 


ward. 
AIR X. 
IIa. 
In fly theſe groves, this hated ſhade ; 
Each found I hear, cach thing I fee, 
Reminds me, thou perfidious maid ! 
Of vows fo often made by thee. 
Bluſh, bluſh, Louiſa ! and louk there ; | 
Where's now thy truth oh, tell mc wher: > 
Thy couttancy's uo mort; 
And like « wretch, by tempeſt toft, 


My preece is wn, , hope is lol, 
Jak in Gght 1 
77 and Sicind Se- 


Come, brother, come 
Third and fourth Se- 
We mull be Tone. 
Hrn. 
Yes, yes, I'll fly to death lead on, 
Firfl, Scud, hid, and Fourth .. e. 
Come then, 
Huy, 


And yet, O cruel tete 
Vi, . Third, and Fourth Soldur 
He's devilidh loch, 
Hunky, 


A minute lay, 
One inflant, % I'm dragy'd away, 
Firfl, Second, Third, and Fourth Seldur, 
You have I 20 toy late 
6 


ACT 
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Scexs, A priſon, a table, and ſome old chairs, Fix if 
who, white be ſpeaks, puts the fage in order; Hin 
wait; about difturbed; and afierwards Skurmun, wh: 
comes on a. Fler goes off the Hage. 

Fiir. q 

Trrxz's ſome water for vou to drink; a table aud 1 

chair, and yonder's your bed: but if you go on at th: 

rate you have begun, there will be no great trouble i 

making it=—— a  delerter, I bave delerted; I 8 

licve you'll find you had better not have confels'd quit: 

io foon i» Why, what a devil of a fellow you mutt | 

Zut come, 2s | ſaid before, there's fome unter tour vo 

——and it you chooſe to have any thing bettet. 

ney d"ve Keno underſtand me tight tor money — 

und, faith, if you have any, you have no great revion 
be ſparing of it ; for I believe your butineſs will fuor 
be lettledonn—o you coe any wine ? 

Hen. No, no. 


Fiint, Well, very well; i! you won't have wine, 50 | 
muit drink water, 

Hin, Tolle, fille Louie lon Ob Heaven! 

Flint, lun you leem ea ite down in the mouth abe 7% 
this bulinels þ nere mind it, "will won be aver int 1iie 
are o ſuffer ot fre in the tun time PH fend a lodycr Wh ants 
of mine to you 35 he'll put you in {pirits, by that » £4 
have drank a glaſs together his name is NM; l. 
„ develiih ent eon. 169 _ 

Hen, LT hat 4 tew hu 4r% N Huld fink nie from the i vt 

prftation of fo much happinets to this abyls of lie 1 
Pei hütet Watunan * 

Mir. Let, ty boy ho vent, met who celle Hy 
Gbit, Counzade, id you wet me ? "mm 

7 b. e 1444 | * 

fir, ee YOu id. 1, bo, haue ? Lori 4 41 
Lust we'll 1 © * ti THT TT ETTESTC uw 44 14 4 
wickes Deine, BE 33108 1 30 WW FEE WW OUT MON red 
PIES T "F 

11.5. 1 63) yOu n mie 3: 1 cul KT ſheet ol wait, 140 
i 4 + 4 v8, Ja; I, , > Us Ii all have IN 1777 wiY 
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. uſe, I fay ! where the devil are all ? But hark'e, 
ad! what « confounded miſtake have you made here 
4 a miſtake! damme, you have made two mittakes! I 
Wn prove it : in the firlt place, to deſert at all, was a 
iſtake ; then to confels it z oh, damn it, that was a 
iftake indeed !—1 am but a filly ignorant fellow; but 
ad I been in your place, had he been my ſergeant, my 
eneral, nay, my corporal, I would have taid, No, I 
* 10 deſerter. No, no, my lad, Skirmich ſcorus ts 


le! *. 


AIX KI. 
Though to have a bout at drinking, 
When I hear the glaſſes chinking, 
There*s nothing but I'd do of ſay. 
Yet Skiimith er all run away. 
or here is his motto, and fo there's an end : 
He's none of your tatt'rers, who fawn and wre civil 
ut for country, his bottle, his King, and his friend, 
Little Skirmiil would go halt-way to the devil, 
Souldicrs often hokle prove, 
Wie can know his mind for ever ? 
We give you alle in love, 
But delerters never, never. 


Later Flint with wine, 

Flini, There's a young woman without, al ing for a 

Adier, (7 dSkirmilh.) I luppole it mult be you the 

ants, | 

e, Yes, yes, "tis me, | warrant vou : 1: her come 
(Fay Vim.) But give me the wine (% the bathe 

wy ou feving ber.) Eater Lovila, Ab, at, « {mart 

eue. land 

. Good hentenes M het do | tee ! y ou here ? 

Lov, Me, Hears * 

How, Il, 11 199 , 

Ne, (hh, bo, | faiake this bulach ; comrade, I'm 

I'm off; the's your fiber, 1 tupputr of vuur dun 

WAhat's wow vulluich of minc, Modem, ao effcace, 1 

4; wy name 3+ Shirmith, | wnderfiand whit gaud- 

weding 15; I'm off, broker foldncs; faith, iis „ Gur 

Ie end walk 4 little lu the cuul -d 

Dre 

11. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


# to her, 
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Hen. This inſult, Louiſa, is beyond enduring ! I. 
not enough ? but I will not upbraid you. | 
Lov. Hear me but « moment. | 
Hen. Away; don't I know you falſe ?——barbarouS 
faithleſs wretch. 
=_ (coming on.) Don't mind me ; don't let me dich 
I only come to fetch the wine, for I belic: 1 
— 5 care to drink ; — 2 take a ſup! Nowell 
— ſervant——l'm off ag 
Hen, It is not — hands, but from your father" 
that I ſhall exppet—— 
Low. "Tis true, my father 
Hen, That infamous old man! but gow-l bare 
more to ſay, O Louiſa T Rill ; is if | 
ou can have entirely forgot me 
— me, Hen 
But with what aſſurance—what r 
» I ſhould not be compos'd, it 1 was really 


Hen, My error | 

Lov, With one word I could convince you, 

Hen, With one word ! 1 2 if you dare, 
Lou. 1 am not married 

Hen, Not married ! 

* Low, "Twas entirely my father" * his ſchen 


* Hen, Don't name ber; you dare not fhew your!:: 


* Low, Tess her who ordered the whole affair, 

* Hen, Ho 

Low, What tell you is true —ſome reports to you 
diſadvantage having icach'd the —— which I the! 
new, and we have Guce found ts be Tulle, the ordeics 
this mock-wedding, for ſuch only It was, 10 — at 
vfeftions ; fo that every thing vor e and beard v4 
contrived on purpoſe o dect you, and the What 


tal was but 8 ) 1 
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"4 * in the chair, rg/ts his hands on the 
le.) Was but a joke! 
AIR XIL 
Louisa. 


h ! ceaſe this affliction, your troubles are pail ; 
f care and diſquiet that 2 your the laſt : 

+ How could you once harbour a doubt of my love ? 
girl you convers'd with, the feaſt, and the teil, 
rue muſic and dancing, was all but a jeſt 3 

A trolic, delign'd your aſſections to prove. 

Believe me, Louiſa, reluctant comply'd : 

XZ + Her father commanded—intreaty was vain; 

or 1 ſwear by this hand, I would rather have dy'd, 
Than giv'n my Henry a moment of pain. 

+ Hen, O heaven's! my heart will burt.“ 

= Lu. What means this grief, my love ? do vou ſtill 
SSubt the truth of what I tay / 

= Hen. No, Louſa ; "tis becauſe I believe you, 

Lov. Here's my father, Oh, Sir! I am glad vou oe 
me, Aſk him what's the matter; make him tell the 
ule of his diftreſs. | 

| Emer Ruſſert. 


Ru/. Henry, my dear boy, good day to you; I am 
erjoy'd to fre you 5 well, all matters are clear'd wn, 
d you may take Lovila for your pains ; whenever you 
IN, 1 give her to you, 
Hen, I beleech you, defire your daughter to flep into 
court yard for a minute or two, 

*. ,. WI, lo! 

In, Oblige me only ; defire the will, 

Ky, Louiſa, we have lomething to foy to each other : 
e for « minute or two; I'll call you back pre- 
iy, 

How, (tabing ber hand ar ſhe goct wit.) Logits, "tis en 
ge Guce 1 law you laſt, N 
Liv, Aud yet you fend me away from you already, 
Hou, You all come back again imancdiately., 

Ku, | was lurpriled to hear you was put in priſon, 
wagh they tell we "the but for n trifle, 1 amy overioy'd 
ee you; the Duchels will aon got you tels d, and 
but you ſcem thuughttul, | 

Hou, Will you promile we to do whatever 1 x * 


1 


. 
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Rf. That I will, provided it is in my power. 


7 I] 


Hen. | beg of you to take your dzughter away with / 
z we mult take leave of one another. 
Ruf. Why, I Know that, don't 1 ? You muſt go back 0 
to your regiment, 
len, Well, return hither two days hence, and aſk % I 
a dragoon named St:rm/b, he will deliver you a lette: © 
P and for me \ 
Ruf O, I know well enongh what you mean ; you"! \ 
be at the camp ; the king's to be there, .. 


Hen, Have you command enough of yourſelf not [ho 51t 
betray any thing to your daughter of what I am goir; ht 1 
to tell vo | . 

Ru}. Lo be ſure, I have. Fin 

Hen, 1 am afraid he'll return before tu) 

Ku. (/ooking ew.) No, no, we are very lafe, 

I. This wedding tick 

K. Ves; 'twas I manag'd it, 

Hon, It threw mc into det 

K Gord, very good! I knew it would, 

Her, And in my fury =— 

K. Ha, hs, hz: what, you was furious then 


lighttul ! g Low 
Low. (running in.) O cruel father! O vuofortunnt Wh £4 
vccident | I us wedding has unduac us all; he has con o 
fels'd himſelf « deſerter, and is condemned to luffer d 
K. What's this 1 bear / 1 
11. #, She Kkoows it 2110 torture | Low, 


Kul. A delerter | condemn'd! Henry, can this be © 
ſhe lays / 

Hon, Ni but too truc, 
Ry/. Coo Iicu vc 

Enter Int, 

Ft. You arc wanted without, 
Hew, Me ' 
Flint, V 0uwryvou mult go diet 


Hon, Adieu, Louies 


AIK Xill 
Ir. 
Adieu! dien wy heart will break ; 
This twrancut”s be yung beings | 


Louis 
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Lors. 
itt Adieu! Ah why, my love ? Oh fpeak, 
And banith this derpairing ! 
ack Give thy Louiia's pangs rehef. 
Huy. 
105 I caunot ſpeak ; Oh love ! Oh grief! 
ce | Hiunry, Loca, aud KuUniT. 
Ye pitying pow'rs, ſome comfort lend! 
u'l When will our forrows have end? [Len Henry. 


= Lu. For heav'n' lake, Sir, where is he gone ? whe 
Wants him ? 
i, Fin. Only fome friends, 
.. Surely it can't be t 
Ft, Oh, no! it is not for that yet— tis too foon 
t « while ; about five or ſix—pcrhaps it may be feven 
it, | 
Lou, Oh! ſupport me, Sir! 
Ku. No, child, we may yet prevent it. III go to the 
acncl, and tell her the whole affair. 
Lou, She has brought me iato this trouble. 
K I'll feek her this inftant ; do you follow me. 
hs | Goer of. 
Luv, Oh Sir! on my knees, I beſcech you, 
e. There's no occalion for kneeling to me; what 
"on. Would you have ? 
„. 1s not the king to be at the camp to-day ? 
Flint, Yes; and what then 
Low, Vell me, Sir; in fuch « caſe, tis an ad of juſ- 
„ king furcly will do guilice, 
Fm, Certainly ; be never docs ctherwile, 
Leu. Alas, bir! Jem poor, ts very 
Hun, That won't hinder it a bits of lags too good 
Aetpie IGlks bocaule they wie ot. 
Loy, But "the for you 1 wean, 
Fiu, Far me * 
Luv, To thank you with, to ict you bete is 4 
poll ornament, of Bu great valuc indeed; 1 give you 
„ Big; | with | had more ts give ; "ths filver :; deluy 
but UN 10-4114, 
Filini, Do what delay 10 — Lud ing * ihe 2 
105 1 ens 16 me ww be ballow | ais you ture 'is 
vey 
64 : £ « 
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Low. This ſuſpence is dreadful. LG i; 
Fling, Why, I'll tell youz I can't abſolutely delay 
execution, but I'll let him have as much wine as eve: 18 
can drink.—What, gone !—Gad, this girl has a gf, 
nerous ſpirit. | 
Enter Skirmiſh, who bolds bottle end glaſs in one hand 

Sheet of paper under bis arm, and with the other dra 
17 Simkin. ZZ 
Mir. Come along, what the devil are you afraid «/ | 
Here's a man who wants to ſee this ſoldier, a: 
the girl was here: where are they * | To Flu 

Fliat. She's gone away. 

Stir, But where's he ? 
Flint. He was ſent for out to ſome friends ; he'll 


* 
T 
F. 


gun. [Ex .- 
Sim. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll follow the gentleman, 1 
Sir. You and I muſt take a glaſs together 4 
this ſoldier is —_— is he ? 1 
Sim. Yes, Sir. 
Stir, Sit yourſelf down, then—And he was { 
here rday ? 
Sim. Yes, Sir. 
Sir, Well then, fit down, I tell you, 
Sim, But, Sir. 


Air. Sit down, I fay : fit down there bell an 
fury | will you fit down when 1 bid you — There 
Now we'll take « glaſs together; he'll ſoon be ho 


, I thank you, but 1 am not dry; beſides, 
don't care much for drinking without knowing wy « 
* r. Without knowing your company ! Why, y* 
„ Narv'd fnivchngo——an"t you in company wit. 
ptleman But drink this minute, of Ill 
ww, | will, Sir, if you won't be angry, 

3 I wout be angry, to you fay that 
IL, Sir? 1 did not fay avy thing, 

» Well, chen, if you did nat en any thing, fing 
me 


in ſpirits for finging, | 
„ Spirits ! Why, « long wil raiſe your pics 


LY | 


Shu 
— ng 

Sim, 

Air 
CU, 
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.. But, Sir, I can't fing. 
D Ever while you live, ing. 
| F im. Indeed, Sir, I can't. 
„. You can't — Why then, I will. 
Sn Well; but, Sir. 
„. Sit ain, 1 tell you. 
Um. But—1 wil vou, couſin-- 
bir, He can't be — now ; hear my ſong. 
AIR XIV. 
Women and wine compare ſo well, 
They run in a perfect parallel; 
For women bewitch us whea they will; 
And ſo does wine. 
They make the ſtateſman loſe his (kill, 
The ſoldier, lawyer, and divine; 
They — firange whims in the graveſt Kull, 
And fend their wits to gather wool. 
Then fince the world thus runs away, 
And women and wine 
Are alike divine, 
Let's love all night, and drink all day. 


| 2 you! Now we'll ſing 

etncr, 

Sim, T e 

Mir. Ay, bot h ther, 

% But, Hir, I don't know your ſong 

dir, Why, who the devil wants you — * ng? 

Sm, 1 never ſaw ſuch a man is my life l Al 

* from him —— bis! 

Vell, what d'ye lay / 

kn, | believe thire's lomebody loking for you | 

dir, Is there ? 

[While Skirmilh {oaks rownd, Simbin 1, an opports» 
iy of running of.) 

Wir, O, you young dog ! I'll be after you; But 

7, here comes the poor wnlurtunate young meas TH 


ul, 
Laier Henry, 
. How es your (piritet . 6 hy of this; Oh, 
2 n wilting paper, "7 
len 
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Hen, Thank you, friend——Oh, my heart! I with | 
could have ſeen Louiſa once more, [ Sits down to wriie 
Stir. Ah, you're a happy man, you can write — 


(Loud.) Oh, my curled itars, what a wretched fellow 
am 


Hen. Why, what's the matter ? [ Looking round 

Stir, The matter ?!—Contuſion !-—-T bluſh to fay it; 
but fince ii muit out, what will you ſay to ſuch a pu 
milerable—and, but for this one misfortune, fit to be 
general: if I had Known how to write, I might have half 
a regiment five years ago but company is the ruin | 
us «ll z drinking with one, and drinking with another 
Why, nom here z | was in hopes here 1 thould be able u 
ſiudy a little ; but the devil a bit ; no ſuch thing as get 


ting the bottle out of one's hand: —ah, if I could ban 1 
the pen as 1 have held the bottle, what a charming ali 1 a 
I hould have wrote by this time ? = 
Hen. Skirmiſh, do me one favour. Mas 
| Shy, What is it ＋ 
n. Ma nd 4 
Skir. To the Te yoke gh blood. __ 
Hen, Promiſe me to deliver this letter Hu 
Air. I'll go directly. | | 
Hen, You can't go with it now ;—you are a priſoner, 11 
ou know, | 
4 Str, Damn it, fo T am; I forgot that ;—well, vt 115 


to-morrow I thall have my liberty ; nnd he 
Hen, A perſon, whoſe name is Rue, will be here 
inquire after me ; deliver it to him, 
Mir. May I periſh if 1 fail” 
Hen, Let me ſpeak to you, [They ball apart 
Lau Margaret, Jenny, and Hun in, 
Marg. Yes, yes, you vite bully, 'twas #ll your fault, 
Jon, Well, have 1 nat confels'd it ? 
Marg. Coufels'd it indeed is not the poor your 
man going to loſe his life; and all upon your account 
ou, | own it, I own it ; 1 never ſhall joy mytcit 3 
as | live ; 1 hall fee his vhol every nig 


| as — | | 
hin, And it ferves you right; and I'll tell you wor 
pews for Your comfort; 1 would not marry yOu, no 


you have ban ſo wicked, if you was worth your weight ough 
guid, dy 
ut 
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Marg. Ah, you need not talk: for you know well 
nough you was told to run after him to "all him back, 
ad you never once offer'd to move. 
Sim, Why, how could 1? 1 was the bridegroom, you 
now. 
Jen, See ! there he is: 
Marg. Bleſs us, how alter'd he looks ! 

Hen. Good day, aunt j——good day, (4% the others.) 
ive us leave, brother ſoldier. 
= $i", Yes, yes, I'll go! I won't diſturb you: I'll go 
nd fee wheat they are doing z—l'm afraid no good, for 
crime draws near, 

— Ah, my poor boy ! can vou forgive us ? twes 
! our doing, 

J-n, No, "'twas my doing, 

Hen, ct us fay no more about it; *twas an unſortu- 
ate Mir; where's Loyila and her father ? 

Marg, Ah, pow man, her father came running into 
e village like one diſtracted; flung himſelf on the 
round, tore his hair z we could not get him to ſpeak 10 
Hein, And Loviſa, who has ſeen her 
Sim, We none of us» can tel! where the is, 
Hem, How no one know where the is gone —ſome 
eident, ſure, hes happened to her“ 
Marg, Don't alllict yourtelt to, 
Hen, Aunt, if the is found, 1 muſt rely on you to 
fort her; don't fluffer her out of your fight ; this is 
w all the ſervice you can do me 4 your nephew mull 
ie; for my fake, therefore, lovk upon her as your 
ee ; the loud have beon 4% in reality, 
Murg, 1 promiſe you, 
| Hen, I could with to ſce her again, 
Huter Flint and Sharmilh, | 

Flint, Comrude, 1 am lorry to bring you bad news, 
| you mull now behave yourlelt like s wan ; the hell. 
punds are coming for you. 

Hen, Already 0 
Mir, They are indeed —bere, here, you? ve occaſion 
ugh tor it ; drink forme of this, 

In, | aw vblig'd ww younpene, Aunt, aden tr 


1 wy 


46 THE DESERTER. Ad 


my Louiſa, I thought on her to my laſt moment; 
LN RY _— 
AIR XV. 

To die, is nothing ; it is our end, we kaow ; 
But tis a ſure releaſe from all our woc 

"Tis from the mind to ſet the body free, 

And rid the world of wretched things like me. 
A thouſand ways our troubles here increaſe ; 
Whilft care ſucceeding care deſtroys our peace 
Why fly we then ? what can ſuch comfort give ? 
We ceaſe to ſuffer when we ceaſe to live. 


— the ſong, a Mefſenger comes on, and talks 3 


int.] card 
* Marg. Oh, Lord, what ſhall we do? I'd give e 
have in the world to it. 
* Sim. And for me, I'd part with the very cloaths 
* my back, 


en, If you could but ſce Loviſa ! 
E. 1 
Wein give you, Sir, all themoney we have 
* you'll only tay till we fetch the young woman t 
* was here juſt now, 
Hint. Well, I'm ſure nobody can ſay, but a. 
* I am always ready to ſerve every body I can -N 
ese 

42 by, here's « little piece of gold, and 
ver. 


; 6 Jen, Aud here's my little flock ; I'm. ſure, 
* Sim, And there's all mine, 


Str, 
3m, 


ve, 


7 IL 
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- I ſhall die with pleaſure. 

Sim, Lord, I ſhall leap out of my ſkin,” 
Emer Ruſſert, 
Where is he ? where's my boy, my fon ? Louiſa 
. has done it all! Louiſa 42 your life ! g 
Hen. Charming angel —— Lell me how, dear Sir! 
Ruf. As the army were retur 


rning to the camp, aſſiſt- 
| in her reſolution by her love for you, to the aſlonich- 


t of all who ſaw her, the ruſh'd like lightning thro? 
he ranks, made her way to the king himſelf, fell at his 
Wcct——and, after modeilly relating the circumſtances of 
Wy innocence and her own diſtreſs, vow'd never to riſe 
Will the obtain'd the life of her lover. The king having 
card her ſtory with that clemency which always accom- 
anics a noble mind, granted thy life to her interceſſion : 
ad the pomp pulled va amidit the acclamations of the 
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Hen, Charming, generous creature ! 

Kir. Death and dam tion 

Hint. Why, what ails thee Skirmiſh 

Shr, The king at the camp, and | not there, 

Sam, 1 hall love my couſin Louiſa for it as long as 1 
ve, 

Ri/. The king wept, and the nobles $11'd her lap with 


e; Which the threw to the ground, leſt it mould 
rd her in her way to you- 


Hen, How can 1 reward ſuch tenderneſs ! 
. See, fee, here the comes. 
Luv, My Henry | [ Falhng into bis arms, 
Hen, My Luuila ! 
AIK XVI. 
Hess 
My kind preſcrver fais 1'd ſpeak, 
Fain would 1 what 1 feel exprets ; 
But language is tov poor, tov week, 
To thenk this gooducls te excels, 
Brothers, companigns, age, and youth, 
Oh, tell to all the world her fame 
And when they atk for faith and truth, 
Kepeat my dear Luvils's wame, 


Leuna, 
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Lovs1a. 
And have I ſav'd my Henry's life *—— 
Dear father, in my joy take part : 
I now indeed ſhall be a wife, * 
Wife to the idol of my heart. 
Thus when the florm, diſperſing, flies, 
Through which the failor's forc'd to Reer ; 
No more he dreads inclement ſkies, 
But with the tempeſt leaves his fear. 
Russer. 
Why, why, I pray you this delay 
Children, your hands in wedlock join, 
That I may paſs my hours aws 
In caſe and peace through life's decline. 
This joy's too great ; my pride, my boaſt ' 
Both, both in my affection ſhare ; 
May who delights the other moſt, 
eforward be your only care! 
SKinMISE, 
1 with your joy may hold you long; 
But yet I am not ſuch à fot, 
As not to ſee you all ate wrong; 
Why is the king to be forgot ? 
You had been wretched but for him 
Then follow Skirmich, dance and fing ; 
| Raiſe every voice, rain ev'ry limb, 
Huzzs and cry, long live the king * 
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MEN, 


Mr. 7 ac, Fungus, - — 
Afr. aa. Feng. - - 
rr ., , 
Towne Loveit, * . 
Nr, (. = — 
19868 , - - * 
ir, Br idown, — . 
N. Paduaſoy, * * 
.. Horpy, * - 
* Flew, * 
ON. 
o XI. i. * 
= NI. 6. hut er. 
= * Mails Keyuoulds 
* Mrs. Grange, 
SOT L 
erst, Mrs, Macuiis's Houſe, 
[Loud bnocking , the door, | 
| Emer v 


'H MP, wp, rap, up-Rairs wad downs, from morning is 

en if this ſame commillary flays much longer 

11 us, my millzels mull c cn bist a porter, Who's 
c 


-— C dunn 
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TFF ONE oe. 


50 1 
Simon wwthout. 
Sim. Is Mrs. Mechlin at home ? 
Jen. No. (Opens the door.) Oh! what, is it you, &. 
mon 


Emer Simon. 
Sim. At your ſervice, ſwect Mrs. Jane. 
Jen, Why, you knock with authority; and what ax 
your commands, Maſter Simon 
Sim, I come, Madam, to receive thoſe of your miſtre(, 
What, Jenny, has he any great affair on the anvil! 
Her ſummons is moſt exceedingly preſling : and yo; 
need not be told, child, that a man of my conſequeuy 
5 not 14 1 1— about trifles. 
en Oh, Sir, I know very well, you principal adden 
don't perſarm every night. F F = 
Sim, Mighty well, Ma'am 5; but, notwithftandin 
your ironical ſncer, it is not every man that will do ia 
our miſtreſs ; her agents muſt have genius and parts 
don't ſuppoſe, in the whole bills # mortality, the 
is ſo general and extcufive f dealer as my friend M. 
Mechlin. 
Jen, Why. to be ſure, we have plenty of cuſtomer 
und for various kinds of commodities ; it would be pre 
difficult, I fancy, t 
Sim, Commodties! Your humble ſervant, ſweet M 
oy, yes, yes, you have various Kinds of commoditic 


Jen, Mr, Simon, I don't underſtand you : I ſupyd 
* lecret in what fort of goods our dealing e 
Sim, No, no ; they are — well known, 
Jon, And, to be ſure, though now and then, to 
lige « cuſtomer, my miſtreſs does cundeicend to lwugy 
ES 
Sim, Keep it up, Mrs, Jane, 
Jen, Vet there are no people in the liberty of We 
minſter that live in more credit than we do, 
{ {| -, — aſhum 
* Jon, the ty are not 'd to 
4 it my Ae * | 
. They have reaſon, 
# Jen, Reſpected by the ueighbours, 
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Sim, I know it. 
en, PunQuzl in her payments. 


m. To « moment. 


« Jen, Never miſs the ſarmant on Sundays. 
« Sim, I own it. 
© Jen, Not an oath comes out of her mouth, unleſs 


to be overtaken in liquor. 

* Som, Ir 

Ju. at all given to lying. like other 
tradesſolks, in the way of her — 
Sim, Very well. 

Jen, Very well ! then pray, Sir, what would you in- 
nuate Look you, Mr. Simon, don't go to caſt reflec- 


Sim, Hark ye, Jenny, are you ſerious ? 

Jen, Serious ! Ay, marry am J. 

Jim, The devil you are | 

Jen, Upon my word, Mr. Simon, you ſhould not 

our tongue ſuch a licence ; let me tell you, theſe 

» not become you at all, 

Son, Hey -day ! why, where the deuce have I got ? 

„0.0 Mrs, Mech- 

1% 8 

Jen, That's pretty well known, | 

* The commodious convenient Mrs, M 
n 

en, 


give 
airs 


echlin, at 

of the Star, in the pariſh of St, Paul's ? 
1 caterpil 

+ © , 4 wank lar 

a E I know it, | 

„um. That murderer of manufacture 

' Jen, Doubtleſs, 

n. That walking ware-houſe ? 

' Jon, Granted, 

day, That carries about « greater cargo of contraband 


under her coats than « Calais cutter“ 
Jea, voy wt | | 
1 That cagrofler and ſeduces of virgins ? 


Keep it up, Maſter Simon, 
C3 Fan, 


now and then, when the poor gentle woman happens 


ons upon us; don't think to blaſt the reputation of 


n e 
- „ 
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em. That foreſtaller of bagnios ? 

* Jen. Incomparably fine.” 

Lm. That canting, cozening, money - lending. match. 
making, pavnbrok ing [ Loud knocking, 

Jen. Mighty well, Sir: here comes my mittreſs ; (ic 
ſhall thank you for the pretty picture you have bee: 
pleaſed to draw. 

Sim. Nay, but, dear enn. 

Jen. She ſhall be told how lightly ſhe Qands in your 
favour, 

$/m, But my ſweet girl—— ( Knock ago 

Jen, Let me go, Mr. Simon ; don't you hear 

Lin And can you have the heart to ruin me at once 

Jen, Hands off, | 

Hun. A peace, « peace, my dear Mrs, Jane, and die. 
tate the articles, 

Enter Mrs, Mechlin, ſo/{urved by @ hackney-conrhman 111 
Several hunde, in a capuchin, a bonnet, and her cloath 
pinned up. 

Mrs, Mech, So huffy ; what, muſt I ſtay all day in: 
ſtreets ? Who have we here The devil's in the wench 

I] think—One of your fellows, I ſuppoſe Oh, is 

you? How fares it, Simon 
Jen, Madam, you ſhould not have waited a minut: 

bot Mr, Simon=— 
Sim, Hush huſh ! you barbarons jade 
Jen, Knowing your knock, and cager to open ! 
door, few up Pairs, fell over the landing-place, © 
quite barr'd up the way, 
Sim, Yes; end | am afraid I have pit ov wv ant 
e vou thall be no loſer, vou ut. ( 
Mrs. <<, Pour Simon — ( M, Li 14 have men 
upon me, what « round have 1 tiken Yonls the wet 

petrified N Why don't you Icacl me a chair don't j 

fee 1 um tired to death / 

Jen, Indeed, Ma'am, you'll Kill yourſelf, 

Aim, Upon my word madam Mechlia, you © 
take u little care of yourſelf ; indeed you labour 
heard, 

Mes, Mech, Ay, Simon, and for little or nothin 
ouly victuals and cluaths ; more colt than wortkipe-V) 


= V 


(14 
1 


Wia 
* 
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does not the wench take the things from the fellow * 
Well, what's your fare ? 

Coach, Miltreſs, "tis honeſtly worth ha'f-3-crown, 

Mrs. Mech, Give him a couple of ihillings, and fend 
him away. 

Coach. I hope you'll tip me the teſter to drink“ 

Mrs. Mech. Them there fellows art never contented : 
Drink Stand farther off ; why, you ſ{wcll alrcady as 
firong as a beer-barrel, 

Coach, Miſtreſs, that's becauſe I have already bcea 
inking. 

Mrs. Mech. And are you not aſhamed, you fot. to be 
eternally guzzling ? You had better uv vou ſome cloaths, 

Coach, No, mittreſs; my honour won't let me do that, 
Mrs. Mech, Your bonour | And pray how docs that 


Why, when a good gentlewoman like you c:ics, 
Here, coachman, here's ſomething to Crink m—_ 
Ari. Mech, Well 
Coach, Would it be honour in me t» lay it out in any 
thing elſc ? No, miſtreſs, wy conſcience won't let me z 
becaule why, tis the will of the dons. you ow, 
Mrs, Mech. Did you ever hear fuch » head | 
Coach, No, no, miſtreſs z thbugh 1 am + poor man, 1 
won't forteit my honour ; my cattle, thof, 1 love "cm, 
pear beallefles, arc not more dearer to me than that, 
Mri, Mach, Yes, you and your horſes give pretty 
firoug proofs of your honour; for you have no cloaths 
on your back, and they have no fleth, Well, Jenny, 
ove him the fixpence—» I'bere, there ; lay it out 4 you 
III. 
Coach, It will be to your health, miftrels 5 it hall melt 
a the Meuſe before 1 go bowe ; I ball be carctul 16 
CACHE my CON'LICACE, | 
Mrs, Mech, I don't doubt it, 
Cee, Y ou need mot, Miltiels ; your fervent, 
[ Eau Cos .. 
Mri, Mech, Has there been any body here, Jenuy / 
Jen, The Gentleman, Matz, about the Glouceller- 
lure living, 
Mrs, Mich, He was, Ob! oh! what, I fuppule is fo 
= 3 nch 
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mach's come down. Does he like the incumbrance ? vn 
he marry the party ? 
Why, that article ſeems to go a little again} 


Ave, Mech, Does it fo? then let him retire to 1; 
Cumberland curacy : that's » fine keen air, it will hen 


give him an appetite, He'll flick to his honour too, 111! 


his caſſock is wore to a rag, 

Jon, Why, indeed, Ma'am, it ſeems pretty ruſty al. 
ready, 

Mrs. Mech. Devilith ſqueamitſh, I think ; a good ft 


living, and a fine woman into the bargaia! You toll 


him a friend of the lady's will take the . off her 
bands 


Jen, Yes, Madam. 


Mrs. Merch. So that the affair will be a ſ-cret to al 
but himſelf, But he muſt quickly reſolve; * next week 


his wife's month will be ap, 
Jen, He promiſed to cell about four, 


Mrs, Mech, Bri don't let him think we are at 21% f 
for » huſband ; there is to my knowledge a merchants 8 


clerk in the city, a comely young man, and comes 0 
＋ lriends, that will teke her with but a ſmell place 
the cuſtomhouſe, 
= He ſhall know jt, 

"4, Mech Ay, and tell him that the party's party 
has intereſt enough to obtain it whenever he will, And 
then the bridegroom may put the purchaſe-money tw] 
uf that ſame (reſertation into his pocket, 

Jon, Truly, Asam, I ſhould think 
the beſt match for the lady, 

Ari. Mech, Who doubts it — Here, Jenny, corny 
thele things above flairs, Take care of the cg tete 


leave the watch upon the table, and be fare you ον 


millay the pesrt-necklace ; the lady goers to Mrs, © 


weleys's t6 night ; and, if fhe has any Rd, the will «fi 


fure to redeem it to- mort 


Sim, Must a world of affoirs ! it is u wonder, Madan 


how you ve able to remember them ll, | 
., Mocb, Tides, mere triflcs, Maſter Simon Bo 


will be the making of us «ll, 


. 
++.% 


this would prov: f 


I have 4 4.4} affair in bandonbuch wn affair, H wo'l 


me 


| 


FR 
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Sim, If I. Ma'am, can be of the leaſt uſe—- 

Mrs. Mech. Of the kigheit ! there's no doing without 
you Vou know the great 

Enter Jenny. 

Jon. I have put the things where you ordered 
Ma'am. 

Mrs. Mech. Very well, you may go. Exit Jenny. 
I fay, you know the great commiſſary that is come to 
lodge in my houſe, Now they fay this Mr, Fungus is as 
rich as an lodian governor ; heaven knows how he came 
by it; but that, you Know, is no buſineſs of ours, Pretty 
pickings, I warrant, abrond. (Loud tnocking,) Who 
the deuce can that be? But let it be who it will, you 
mult not go till 1 ſpeak to you, 

| Emer Jenny. 
= The widow Loveit, Ma'am, | 
Irs. Mech. What, the old liquorich dowager from 
Devonſhire Square Shew her in, (Ex, Jenny.) You'll 
wait in the kitchen, Simon; 1 (hall ſoon diſpatch her af- 
fair, ( Exu dimon. 
Enter Mrs, Loveit, 

Mrs, Lov. 80, ſo, good morning to you, good Mrs, 
Mechlin, Jobn, let the coach wait at the corner, 

Mrs. Mech, Y ou had better fit here, Madam, 

Mrs. Lov. Any where, Well, my dear woman, I hope 
you have not forgot your old friend — Ugh; ugh, ugh, 
wo(Conghs,) Conſider I have no time to loſe, and you 
are always fo full of employment, | 

Mrs. Mech, Forgot you ! you ſhall judge, Mrs, Lo- 
= I have, Ma"amn, provided a whole cargo of uf 

nds for you, of all nations, complenions, ages, tow 
pers, and fizcs : fo you fee you have nothing o do but 
choule, 

Mri. Lov. To chooſe, Mrs, Mechlia! Lord help we, 
what choice can I have ? I look pon wadlock 16 be 4 
Kind of a lottery, and 1 have alrcady drown my prizes 
bud a great one it was | My poor dear man that's gon 6 
I ſhall never meet with bis fallow, 

Mes, Mic, Pha, Madam, don't let us trouble ws 
heads about him; tie high time that be was fur pit, 

Mri, Lov, But wos't bis s&latious think we rather 1144 


quack / 
C 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Mech, Not a jot : the greateſt compliment vo 
cou'd pay to his memory ; it is a proof he gave you rt 
ſon to be fond of the ſtate. But what do you mean 
quick? Why, he has been buried theſe three weeks — 

Mrs. Lov. And three days, Mrs. Mechlin. 

Mrs. Mech. Indeed! quite an age. 

Mrs. Lov. Yes: but 1 ſhall never forget him; ſleep. 
ing or waking, he's «lway's before me. His dear ſwell'd 
belly, and his poor ſhrunk legs ; Lord bleſs me, Mrs, 
Mechlin, he had no more than my fan, 

M.. Merb. No 

Mrs. Lov. No, indeed; and then, his bit of a purple 
nole, and his little weezen face as ſharp as a razor— 
Don't mention it; I can never forget him [ Crie:, 

Mrs. Mech, Sweet marks of remembrance indeed ' 
But, Ma'am, if you continue to be fo fond of your luſt 
huſband, what makes you think of another ? 

Ari. Lov. Why, what can I do, Mrs, Mechlin » 
pour lone widow woman as 1 am; there's nobody minds 
me z my tenants behindband, my ſervants all careleſs, 
my children undutiful Ugh, 4 ug — [C. 

Mrs, Mech, You have « villainous cough, Mrs. Lo- 
veit ; hall 1 ſend for ſome lozenges ? L 

Mrs. Lov, No, I thank you, tis nothing at all; mere 
habit; juſt a little trick I've got, 

Mrs. Mech, But I wonder you ſhbou'd have all theſe 
vex«tions to plague you, Madam, you who are fo rich, 
and ſons 

Mrs. Lov, * thouſand in the ſour-per-cents every 
morning 1 riſe, Mrs, Mechlin, besides two houſes t 
Hackney ; but then my #7T-irs are 10 weighty and inte. 
Gale; ther: is ſuch tri. King enen, wad fuch 4on 
ments in children, that 1 cont 0 y envicity 4 mult 
have « helf mate: quite nec, wy witli, of choice. BY 

Mrs. Mech, Oh, I undertiand vou; you marry merely ih 
for convenience ; jull only 16 g4t an tant, a kind i BY 
# guard, « lence te your property / 


Mrs, Lov Nothing e, 


Mri, Mech, I thought 6s 4 quite prudential ; fo that 
age is none of your et you don't want a Kant 


Ar: 


ing, giddy, fprightly, 306 
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Mrs. Lov. Y oung !— Heaven forbid. What, do you 
think, like ſome ladies I know, that I want to have my 
huſband taken for one of my grandchildren ? No, no; 
thank Heaven, ſuch vain thoughts never enter'd my 
head. 

M.. Mech. But yet, as your matters ſtand, he ought 
not to be fo very old neither ; for inftance now, of what 
uſe to you would be a huſband of ſixty ? 

Mei. Lov. Sixty! Are you mad, Mrs. Mechlin? what, 
Jo you think I want to turn nurſe ? 

I. Mech. Or fifty-five ? 


le Met. Lov. Ugh, ugh, ug 

— M.. Mech, Or fifty 

fs Mrs. Lov. Oh! that's too cunning an age; men, 
| now-a-days, rarely marry at Fifty; they arc two knowing 


and cautious, 
& Ari, Mech. Or Anden or forty, Of 
a 8 Ars. Lov. Shall 1, Mas, Mcchlin, tell you a picce of 


„a, mind 

w n a. Mech, 1 believe, Mam, that will Le your bell 
. 4 na 

0 Mes. Lov, Why then, as my children are young and 


S rebellious, the way to ſecure and preſerve their Gbe- 
"Ie WE dience will bent marry a man that wor't grow old in 

S «© hurry, | 
ole BY Mrs, Mech, Why, 1 thought you dcclar'd againſt 
ch, N youth ? 

s Ars, Lov. So | do, fo 1 do; but then, fx or ſeven 
ery BY 4nd twenty is not fo very young, Mrs, Mechlia, 


a., Moch, No, no, u pretty ripe age ie at that 
„un of life men can buitle and Ar; they arc v4 cal 
- Wh cbeck's, and whatever they take in hand they gu — 


aun. 

,.. L — 8 a. 

* Mrs, M:: Ax, ay, & is then they may be (aid to 
| WW be wiv) ; it bs the only t an and cer leatun, 

„. Lov, Kight, right, | 

ins Ae, Well, Mam, 3 foe het vou want; wad 
une about this time, f yuu'l do we he favour 


= Coll nmr 
A, Lov, I than't ſail. 
C £ 1b is 
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Mrs. Mech. I think I can ſuit you. 

Mrs. Lov. You'll be very obliging. 

Mrs. Mech. You may depend upon't, I'll do my en. 
dea vours. 

Mr:. Low. But, Mrs Mechlin, be ſure don't let hin 
be older than that, not above ſeven or eight and tweny 
at moſt ; and let it be as ſoon as you conveniently car, 

Mrs. Mech, Never fear, Ma'am. 

Mrs. Lov. Becaule, you know, the more children | 
have by the ſecond venture, the greater plague I (ha! 
prove to thoſe I had by the firſt, 

Mrs. Mech, True, Ma'am, you had better lean « 
me to the door: But, indeed, Mrs. Loveit, you are ver) 
malicious to your children, very revengeful indeed 

Mrs. Liv. Ah, they deſerve it 5—you can't think 
what lad whelps they turn out z no punithment can bt 
too much ; if their poor father cou'd but have foreſee: 
they would have——why did 1 mention the dear mas 
it melts me too much, Well, peace be with him. 
To-morrow about this time, Mrs, Mechlio, will the px: 
ty be here, think you ? 


Mrs. Mech. I can't ſay. I 6 
Mrs. Lov. Well, a good day, good Mrs, Mechlin, 9, 
Mrs. Mech, Here, John, take care of your miilreſ- 4 

LL Mrs, Love to 


A good morning to you, Ma'am, Jenny, bid Hin 
dome up, A huſband ! there now is a proof of the pu 
dence of age; 1 wonder they don't add a clauſe to. 
alt to prevent the old from marrying clandeſtinely 1 
well the young, I am ſure there are as many us 
ſuitable matches at this time of life as the other, 
Enter Simon, 

Shut the door, Eimon, Are there any of Mr, Fungus a 
lervants below 7? bis di 

Sim, Three or four firange faces, 

, Mach, Ay, e, ſome of that troop, I ſuppol: 
Come, Simon, be casted. - Well, Simon, as I was tel 
ing you ; this Mr, Fungus, wy lodger above, that . 
brought home from the wars # whole cart load of one 
and whe (baween you awd 1) went there from ven 
liule better then & driver 066 


Wm, I formerly knew him, Me ann. 
| 1 


a 


U 
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Mrs. Mech. But he does not know you ? 

Fm. No, no. 

Mrs. Mech. I am glad of that—This ſpark, I ſay, not 
content with being really as rich as a lord, isdetermin'd 
to rival them too in every other accompliſkment. 

Sim, Will that be ſo eaſy ? why he muſt be upwards 


0 

Mri. Mech, Fiſty, I warrant. 

Sim, Rather late in life to ſet up for a gentleman. 

Mi. Mech. But fine talents, you knen, and a ſtrong 
inclination 

Sim, That, indeed 

Mrs. Mech. "Then, | promiſe you, he ſpares ſor no pains. 

Sim, Diligent ! 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, always at it. Learning ſomething or 
other from morning to night; my houſe is a perfect ca- 
demy, ſuch a throng of fencers, dancers, riders, muſic ians 
but however, to ſweeten the pill, I have a fellows 
leeling for recommending the teachers, 

$4, No doubt, Ma'aw, that's always the rule. 

Mrs, Mech. But one of his ftudies is really divertings 
I own 1 can't help laughing st that. 

„%. What may that be / 

Mrs, Mech, Oratory,—- You know his frft ambition is 
to have a feat in s certain atiembly j—and ia order t9 
ap car there with credit, Mr. Wit d'ye Call'um, the 
man from the city, attends every morning te give him a 
lecture upon ſpeaking, and there is fuch has ang uing and 
bellowing between theme— Lord have mercy upon —but 
you'll ſee enough on't yourſelt ; tor, do you know, Sie 
mon, You are to be his valct de chambre ? 

dm, Me, Madan | 

Mri, Mab, Ay, his privy counſelor, lis confident, 
bis dircetor in chief, | 

vm, To what end will that anſwer 7 

Ar, Mech, Ile 1 am coming You are to know, 
that our Squire Wou'd-Le is violently bent upon matii, 
mony z3 and nothing furlooth, will go duwn but 4 pig 
lun of rank aud condition, | 


dun, Ay, uy, for that piece of pride he's indebte to 


Germany, 


Ari, Mecb, 'The article of fortune be bolds in vitce 


C6 + 8 
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* alliance is all that he wants; ſo that 
y has but her veins full of high blood, he does not 
two-pence how low and how empty her purſe is, 
Sim, But, Ma'am, won't it be difficult to meet with 
a ſuitable ſubjeQ ? I believe there are few ladies of qua- 
Oh that, I provided 
To . 5 Us to am alread . 

Sim, Indeed! F 
Mrs. Mech. You know my niece Dolly? 

Sim. Very well. 
Mrs. Mech. What think you of her ? 
= 1 22 for what ? 

s, Fot what: you are plaguily dull; why, 
= woman of faſhion, you dunce, d | F 

Sim, To be ſure Miſs Dolly is very deſerving, and ſeu 
ladies have a better appearance; but, bleſs me, Madam, 
here people of rank are fo generally known, that the 
ſlighteſt inquiry would poiſon your project. 

Mrs. Mech, Oh, Simon, I have no fears from that 
quarter z there, I think I am pretty ſecure, 

Sim. is that, indeed, be the caſe „ 

A., Mech, In the firſt place, Mr, Fungus has an cn. 

Sim, That's ſomething, 

Ars. Mech. Then to any idle curioſity, we are 
not derived from any of your nowfangled gentry, who 
owe their upſtert nobility to your Harrys and Edwards: 
No, no; we are fcions from an older flock; we arc the © 

hundred and forticth lincsl deſcendant from Herc::1cs 
Alexander, Earl of Glendower, prime minifter to King 
Malcolm the Firit, = 

Sim, Odio „ qualiGcation for a canon of Straſburg! © 
Bo then, it ſeems, you arc tranſplanted from the bnnk: Þ 
of the Tweed 5 ery kot bow will 8] 
Dolly be able to mange the accent ? 4 

Ms, Mach, Very well ; fe wat 199 years an 6 
* Sim, That's true jobs the overture made, has theres 
been un interview ? | 

Mrs. Mech, Severs! ; we have no diſlike 16 bis pc 
ſow; cant but on be is rather agreeable ; and as 14 his 
propelals, they are greater than we cou'd delire — uf 


vs 
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we are prudent and careful, ſay nothing without the 
Earl's tion. 

Sim, Oh, that will be eafily had. 

Mrs. Mech. Not fo ealily ; and now comes your part 
but firſt, how goes the world with you, Simon ? 

Sim, Never worſe ! the ten bags of tea, and the cargo 
of brandy, them peering raſcals took from me in Suſſex, 
has quite broken my back. 

Mer. Mech, Poor Simon! why then I am afraid there's 
an end of your traffic ? 

Sim, Totally: for, now thoſe fellows have got the Iſle 
of Man in their hands, 1 have no chance to get home, 
Mrs, Mechlin. 

Mrs, Mech, Then vou are entirely at leiſure ? 


x Km. As » Bath turaſpit in the month of July, 
„ WE Ars, Mech, You are then, Simon, an old family-ſer- 
e WW vant in waiting here on the lady; but diſpatched to the 


North with a view to negociate the treaty, you are juft 
returned with the noble peer's refolution, Prepare vou 
| a ſuitable equipage ; 1 will provide you with « couple of 
| letters, one for the lover and one for the lady, 
Sm, The contents 'o— 
Mrs. Mech, Oh, you may read them within; now with 
regard to any queſtions, I will furniſh sou with ſuitable 
ane but you have u bungler to deal with, fo vour 


7A 
„ q GA : 


* 


re 
lo cards will be eafily play'd. 
$: Later Jenny, 


= Jen, Miſs Dolly, Ma'am, in a hackney coach at the 
= corner z3 my the come in? 
... Mech, Arc the ſervants out of the way ? 
| Jon, Oh, the is fo muſticd up and dilguiſed, that fc 1 
IX mu no denger from them, | 
| | Mrs. Mech, Be lure keep good watch #t the door, 
enny, I 
Jen, Oh, never fear, Matam, Lei Jenny, 
Mrs. Mer, Simon, tike thoſe two letters thut arc 
under the furthermoit cv Mien in the window ron home, 
get e dirty pair of boots on, #4 great cont, and d whip, 
ad be-here with them ia half an bour ut farther, 
Me | will put fail, But have you no further direc- 
l 
Ars, Mech, Lime enough, 1 hall be ia the way ; 
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muſt introduce you above, (Ex i. | 
in a — 1 train; WF 

* me eaſy br 
truth, I begin to be tired of my trade, 0 
-y are great ; but then, fo are the ri; 

run: betides, my private ice ins to le 
imok'd. Ladies are ſuppos'd to = Ay + dice 
rent deſigus than merely to look at my goods fome of 
my beſt cuſtomers, too, are got out of my channel, and 
manage their matters at home by their maids, "Toe 
aſylums, they give a dreadful blow to my bulineſ:, 
Time has been, when a gentleman wanted a friend, 1 
could ſupply him with choice in an hour; but the main 
ket is ſporl'd, and a body might as foun produce a hare 
or a partridge s 2 pretty—— Enter Dolly.) 
niece, are ll things prepar'd ; have you gut the p 
from Harpy 

Dl. E. they are, Ma%m, 

A. Mech, Lot me He- Oh, the marriage-articles for 
Fungus to gn. Have you got the contract about you / 

Del. You kuow, avat, I left it with you, 

Mrs. Mech. Truc, I had forgot but where is the 
bond that I———tHerc it is ; this, Lolly, you mull {2s 
and ſcal before witnelles, 

Dol. Io what end, aurt ? 

Mrs. Mech, Only, chtuld, « trifliang aknowledgment 
for all the trouble I have taken — 4 little hint ty your 
buſband, that he may reimburſe your poor sont, tus 50 
cluaths, board, ladgine, and breeding, 

Dil, 1 hope wy awat ducs not lulpet that ] can ever 
be wanting — — 

Mrs. Moch, No, my dear, not in the leaſt ; but 
beſt, Del, in order to prevent all eetrdpettion 14 
ve ent le nne cſote 1 * 9 'KZE your Conde n. 

Del, ut. Mein Wa, vat e the nente 

Mrs. Mich, The coments, love ! of at wic will Lit 
be to you * bigs and (cal, that's enourh, 

Dol But, aunt, 1 chouic tu lee whit 8| fon, 

Mr, Mech. 1s lee ! what, ths 50 * val me ” 

Dol. No, Mm; but © bitte coantion nn | 1 
Mrs, Mech. Caution! inne an ien de nt agg ave - ; 
how dase you Glpuic my communes ! have wat | wat 
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you, raiſed you from nothing, and won't a word from 
my mouth reduce you again ? 

Del. Madam, I—— 

Mer. Mech. Auſwer me, huſſy, was not you a beg- 
gar's brat at my door; did I not, out of compaſſion, take 
you into my houle, call you wy niece, and give you luit- 
able breeding ? 

Dol. True, Madam. 

Me. Mech, Aud what return did you make me You 
was ſcurce got into your teens, you forward ut, but you 
brought me a child almoſt as big as yourſelf; and a de- 
licht ful father you choſe for it! Doctor Catgut, the 
meagre mulician; mat ſick monkey-tace maker of ctot- 
chets ; that eternal trotter after al the little draggle- 
tail'd girls of the town, Oh, you low flut, had it been 
by « gentleman, it would not have vex'd me but 4 fid- 
dler — 

D Yor Heaven's ſak e 

Mri. Mech, Aster that you clop'd, commenc'd ſtrol. 
ler, and in © couple of years rcturn'd to toan in your 
original trim, with ſcarce u rag to your back, 

Dol. Pray, Mam 

Mrs, Mech, Did not I, nutwithlanding, receive you 
again / have not I tortured my brains ior your good? 
found you a hutband a» rich as 4 Jew, juit brought all 
my matters to bear, and now you retule to fign « paltry 

ber 
. Pray, Madam, give it me; 1 will ga, execute, 
do all that you bid me, 

Mri. Mech, You will ; yes, fo you had beſt, And 
what's become of the child, have you done as 1 order's / 

Dol, The Dovttor was not at heme; but the mute Left 
the child in the Kitchen, 

., Mech, You heard nothing from him 7 

Df, Not 4 word, 

Ari, Mech, Thin be is mediratiag forme mist nie, 1 
warrant, However, ict cu good Na, tec ue ws to dey, 
aud 4 lig four what ny agb L-morrow, It is a hitle 


; wilucky, though, that Mr, Fungus bas choſen the Dotics 


100 1. moiler of malic ; bu as yo he lis wot been here, 
Wd, u pollille, we mult prevent hum, | 
£4. 
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At 
Emer Jenny haſtily. 

Jen. Mr. Fungus the tailow- chandler, Ma'am, is | 
61/7 


croſſing the woy ; thall I fay you arc at home 
Mrs. Mecb. His brother hath ſervants enough, let ſome 
of them anſwer. Hide, Dolly. (EV Dolly and Jenny.) 
— ne bnocts at the door. ) Ay, that's t e true tap of 
the trader: this old brother of outs, though, is ſmoky and 
ſhrewd, and, though an odd, a ſcntble fellow —-ue mut 
=_ again! him : if be gets but an inkling, but the 
ighteſt ſuſpicion, our project is marr'd, ( Af % 
withot,) hat the deuce is the matter * As 1 live, : 
ſquabble between him and La Fleur, the French — 


man we hir'd this mouing. This may make mirth, % H 

liften a little. [ Retire, pe 
Emer Mr. Iſasc Fungus, driving in La Fieur, ; 

J. Fun. What, is there nobody in the houſe that car 'M 


give me an anſwer * where's my brother, you calcal / 

La Fleur. Je ne par, 

J. Fun. Pas | what the devil is that — Anſwer yes or 
no; ie my brother t home don't trug vp your u. Cult! 
ut me, 00 — 0b, here comes a aten Laing, 

Later Mrs, Mechlin. 
Madam Mechlin, bow fares it | this bere lantborn an 
raſcal won't give me an anſwer, and indeed wou'sd K 4 
let me into the houle, 

La Fleur. Cet gro, bourgeois @ fail une !npaye 6 
diable, 

Mrs. Mech, Fy done, Oc# le frove de Manſour, $ 

La Fleur, Le freve ! mun Dan @ 

J. Fun, What is ali this? what the devil lingo 3s 1 BY, 
fellow a tal ing 4 

Mrs, Mee, This is @ footman from France that your BY 
brother has taken, * 

J. Fun, Vrom France ' and is that the beſt of 1+ BY ” 
breeding ! 1 thought we bad taught them better man: 
ners «broad, than to come here and infult us at home: 4 
People make ſuch s rout about — + their French 
fied g ode their men do us more milchict, I we coulc g 
but hinder the importing ohen 

— Mech, Ay, you e 4 true Briton, I fee that, . 


L Fon, I warrant we ; bs brother Zackery ot home * 
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Mrs. Mech. Above ſtairs, Sir. 

J. Fun. Any company with him? 

Mr. Mech. Not any to binder your viſit, La Fleur, 
etre le pole. 

Fus. Get along you— Ms. Meclilin, your ſervant, 
(Li Mrs Meclilin,) I can't think what the devil makes 
your quality fo fond of the Monſicurs z for my part, 1 
ä — and be hang'd to you—you footy» 
fac len {Exit I. Fungus, end La Fleur +. 

© Mrs, Mech. Come, Dolly, you now may appear. 

Later Jenuy, 
© Jen, Mr. Padunſoy, Ma'am, the Spitalfields weaver; 
fl He has been waiting this hour, and ſays he has for e 
' people at home 
: Mrs, Mech, Let him enter; in a couple of minutes 
1 I follow you, Dolly. [Eu en. 
F Euter Paduaſoy. 


. 7 TY wy” cop yy ww" Vw 


* * Mrs, Mich, Mr. Puduaſoy, you may load vonn elf 
© * home with thoſe filks; they won't do for my m t, 
| * Pad, Why, what's the matter, Madam 
= * Mrs, Mech, Montes | you ave a pretty tel ow inde! 
= * you are s tradeſoran ; tis lucky I know you; thts ge 
might have been worſe ; let us ſettle nocounts, Mr, a- 
= * duaſoy ; vou'li fee no mare of my money, 
* * Pad, I (hall be forry for that, Mrs. Meachilin, 
„.. Mecb, Sorry | anſwer wit ove queilien ; Am 
= * not | the bell cuſtomer that ever yuu had? 
= * Pad, | coufels it, 


= * Mr;, Mech, Have I not mortgaged my pre ous 
= ſoul, by ſwerring to my quality-cuftan.ns that tic Auf 
= from your logs was the produce of L ons 

Ss * Pad, Grauted, 

= *' Mr, Mech, And unlefs that had been belicy'd, could 
= you have fold them a yard, nay u nail 

' Fad | believe not, 


— 3 i Ars. Mech. . ry well, Did (th, ir, 1 pri ure on 

his F Wolke 1 or your (uns 4 wal, when | id „** the 

uld ] anus unt of France, than us were Englilh they could 
Ws ever produced you / 


My ' ad, 1 never deny's it. 


Ari, 
} Firſt 34 eds here, when dons #4 U te- Atte | 


o # 
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* Mrs. Mich, Then are not vou a pretty fellow, to 
© blow up and ruin my reputation at once ? 

* Pad Me, Madam! 

* Mrs. Mech. Yes, you. 

Pad. s how ? 

* Mrs. Mech. Did not you tell me theſe pieces of (i; 
* were entire, and the only ones you had made of thu 
pattern 

* Pad. I did. 

* Mrs. Mech. Now mind. Laſt Monday I left then 
* as juſt landed, upon «4 pretence to fecure them fron 
* ſcizure, at the old countels of Furbelow's, by who! 
* means I was ſure, at my own price, to get rid of then 
* both ; and who ſhould come in lait night at the ball z 
* the Manſion-houſe, where my lady unluckily happen'd 
* to be, with a full ſuit of the blue pattern her 
* back, but Ms. Deputy Dovwlafſs, dizen'd zut like à du- 


* cheſs, 
Deputy Dowlaſs! Is it poſſible ? 


* Pad, Mrs, 

* Mrs. Mech, There is no denying the fat; but a 
was not all, If, indeed, Ms. Deputy had behaved lil - 
* a gentlewoman, and ſwore they had becn ſent ber {ron 
* Paris, why there the thing would have died: but is 
* what it is to have todo with mechanics; the fool ow 
* ed ſhe had them from vou. I ſhould be glad to fe a9 
* of my cuſtomers at @ loſs for « lie; but thoſe trumper B. or. 
n — Mr. Padualoy, you'll never gain any credit by 
* them, 

Pad, This muſt be « trick ff my wife's; 1 know ! 
+ women are intimate ; but this piece of intelligence v1 
„ make @ bot houſe, None of wy fault indeed, M 
* Mechilin; I hope, Ma'am, this won't make any d 
* rence ? | 

+ Mrs, Mech, Difference? I don't believe 1 ha"! * 
* able to ſmuggle s gown for you thele By months, Vi 
ie in that bundle / 

' Pad, Some Jadis bandberchicts, thu you prom” 
' to procure of s ſupercargo t Woolwich for bis 1 
mes Calico lady, 

VI. AI, Arc pretty forward with the bs 
„ ſprigg'd woillcauts — luly ? 

* Fad, They will be wit of the loom bs e week, _ 
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AM.. Mech. You nerd vet pit any Genoa velvets in 
© haud till the end of autumn ; but vou may make me 
immediately a frech foitwmenc of foreign ribbons for 
$ ſurnmaer. | 

* Pad. Any other commands, Mrs, Mechlin ? 

* Ars, Mech. Not at preſent, I iin. 

* Pad, 1 with you, Madam, a good morning, 

« Mrs, Mb. Mr. Paduaioy! Lord |} had like to have 
« forgot, You muſt write an anonymous letter to the 
* cullom-houle, and lend me lome old las to be frrzed ; 
* | mult treat the town with a Lonhre : it will make a 
fine paragraph for the pape, and at the fame time 
 advertile the public where ſuch things muy be had. 

+ Pad, 1 fban't fail, Madam. LL Paduaſoy. 

* Mrs. Ach, Who ſays now that lam not a friend to 
* my country I thiak the Society for the Encourage» 
ment of Arts ſhouid vote me a premicm, I am furc I 
em one of the greateft encouragers of our own manu» 


„ faftures, [Exit Mrs, Mechlin.“ 


— 


— 


ACT II. 


Laier Zacuany Fonds, lade Funuus, ond Mas, Mic 
Zac. Fungus, 


Buornrs Iſaac, you are @ blockhead, I tell you, But 
— anſwer we this: Can knowledge do s man any 

m 
C. Fun, No, farting ; what is befitting e wan for 19 
ern, 

2. Fun, To learn! and how Gould you | now what is 
befitting a gentlemen to learn? Stick to your trade, 
miller tallow (handler. | 

I Fuu, Now, brother Zachary, can you foy in yous 
baue e,, ü how it is decent to be learning 16 dauce, 
„ben you ha alavit loit the wit of your legs 7 
. wa, Loft the ue of Wy lege to fee ut the mir 
We of wen! Do but 4x Mrs, Mechlin; now, Ma uin, 
hors not Mrs, Dukcs lay, tht, cuntidering my LE, I 
541 made 4 wonge ity! p11 WICH * 

J Fun, Y aut Lune, bro FN ö 

4 4. Ay, * LIE, Libet last, Why, 1 

Li cu 
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been at it paſſing a couple of months ; and we have at 
our ſchool two aldermen and a ſerjcant at law, that wee 
fall half a year before they could get out of haud. 

Mrs. Mech. Very true, Sir. 

Z. Fun. There now, Mes. Mechlin can vouch it. Ani 
pray, Ma'am, docs not maſter allow, that, of my age, 1 
am the moſt hopeful ſcholar he has ? 

Mrs. Mech. I can't but fay, Mr. Iſaac, that the "ſq uire 
has made a moſt prodigious improvement, 

Z. Fun, Do you hear that I wiſh we had but 3 Ki., | 
I would ew you what I could do: one, two, three, 
= aaa three, ha. There arc rifings and funk 

Mrs. Mech, Ay. marry, as light as a cork, 
Fun. An't t ! Why, before next winter is over, 
ys he'll ft me for dancing in public; and who kno: 
but in Lent you may fee me amble at « zidotto with 41 


opera ſin \ 

Mrs. Mech, And I warrant he acquits himſelf as well 
as the beſt, 

J. Fun. Mercy on me ! and pray, brother, that thing 
like a ſword in your hand, what may the ue of that in- 
plement be 

Z. Fun, This? ob, this is u ſoil, 

J. Fun. A foil ? 

Z. Fun, Ay, « little inſtrument, by which we who a 
gentlemen arc inflrutted to Kill ons ancther, 

J. Fun, To Kill | Marry, heaven forbid z 1 hope vou 
have no ſuch bloody intentions, Why, brother 4ac, 1% 
was uicd to be u peaceable man. 

E. Fun. Ay, that was when 1 was « paltry mechanic, 
and atraid of the jaw but now | am anoiher-guels por 
ſon; 1 have becy in camps, cantons, und jntrenchme nts 
I heve marched over bridges nnd biciches; 4 have (red 
the Ezell and Wessi i'm got as 4ich a4 Jew; and i 
Dy man daves to aflrant wi, 1 l let lacs know that wf 
trade has been fglutng, | 

J. Fon, Rich as « Jew! Ah, Zac, Zac | but if v4 
had not had another-gurls trade then hglaing, j dui 
whether you would have returned Meg tue fu rich 4 
nom you have got ul thils Wealth, why det Mt buns 
enjuy it in quick / Pp 

= 


Z. 
n 


he 
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Z. Fun. Hark ye, Iſaac, do you purtend ta know 
life ? are yon acquainted with the beau d'eſprits of the 
4 


9 Fun, I don't underſtand you. 

Z. Fun, No, I believe not; then how ſhould you know 
what belongs to gentility ? 

J. Fun. And why not as well as you, brother Zac ? I 
I am every whit as well born, 

Z. Fun, Ay, Iſaac, but the breeding is all: conſider 
have been a gentleman above five years and three quar- 
©, ters, and I think ſhould Know a little what belongs to 
he the buſineſs ; hey, Mrs. Mechlia ? 

Mrs. Mech, Very true, Sir, 

Z. Fun. And as to this foil, do you know, Iſaac, in 
ik what the art of fencing conſiſts 
15 J. Fun, How ſhould 1 

Z. Fun, Why, it is ort z there are but two rules : 
the frit is, to give your antagoniſt as many thruſls as you 
can z the ſecond, to be careful and receive none your+- 
ſelf, 

. J. Fun, But how is this to be done ? 

Z. Fun, Oh, eaſy enough : for, do you ſce, if you can 
but divert your adverſary 's point from the line of your 
body, it is impullible he ever ſhould hit you ; and all this 
is done by s little turn of the wid, either this way, or 
that way, But I'll hew you; Joha, bring me a foil, Mrs, 
Mechlin, it will be worth your obſerving, Hore, bro- 
| ther 1 0c..ö⁊⸗ [Ugers bim a foil. 
yer J. Fin, Nat J. 

Z. Fun, Theſe bourgevis arc fo frightſul, Mrs, Mech- 
lin, will you, Ma'am, do me the favour to pull at me a 
line Mind, brother, when the tu alts at ine in carte, 
I do; and when the pulles in ticrce, I do fo; and b 
this means 4 men is fare to avoid Loing Lilied, But 
Way But be «mils, brother THe, to yive 50. the mrogiels 
of « regular quarrel ; and they you will foe what fort of 
s thing a gentlemen is, Nos 1 have Leen ted, d've fer, 
brot hes 1 by 4 tri. nd ah has 4 revard fo in lids 
dens, thet Captain Tonkins, or Ho. 45s, or Wilkins, or 
what Captuis you please, bus in public company cl 
4 2 660K, 

J. Fas, 
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J. Fun. A cuckold ! But how can that be ? becaule 
why, brother Zac, you ben't married. 

Z. Fun, But as I am juſt going to be married, that 
may very well happen, you know. 

Mrs. Mech. True. 

Z. Fun, Yes, yes, the thing is natural enough. Well, 
the Captain has ſaid I am a cuckold. Upon which, thc 
firſt time 1 ſet eyes on Captain Wilkins, either at Vaus- 
hall or at Ranelagh, I accoſt him in à courtcous, gen- 
teel-like manner. 

J. Fun. And that's more than he merits. 

Z. Fun, Your patience, dear Iſaac in 2 covrtcous, 
gentleman-like manner; Captain Hopkins, your fer- 
vant. 

J. Fun, Why, you call'd him but now Captain Mil- 
| Kins, 

Z. Fun. Pha! you blockhead, I tell vou the name 
does not fignify nothing — Vour ſervant; (hall 1 crave 

our car for a moment The Captain politely replies, 

our commands, good Mr. Tungus Then we walk fide 
by fide—<come here, Mrs, Mechlin—-( They wat wp and 
down) for ſeme time as civil as can be. Mind, brother 
Ilaac, 

J. Fun, I do, 1 do. 

Z Fun, Hey! —— 10, other fide, Mrs, Mechlin 
that's right———1{ hear, Captain Wiikins, 

J. Fun, 1 knew it was Wilkins, 

Z. Fun, Zounds tand, be quiet Wilkins, that you 
have taken ſome liberties about and concerning of me, 
which, damme, I don't uwnderftand— 

1 Fun, Don't face, lrather Zachary. 

E. Fun, Did ever mortal hear the like of this fellow? 

J. Fun. But you arc grown luch e reprobaic fince you 
went to the 9 

Z. Fun, Mrs. Mechlia, fup the tongue of that block. 
head ; why dunce 1 am ſpeaking by rule, and Mrs Mech 
lin can acl you that ducls and dammne's go always 16 
gether, | 

Mrs, M << © always, 

Z. Fun, Wich, dawme, I don't underſtand. Liber 
ties with you. crics the Captain 5 where, when, and is 
what manner Lal Lide night, in compery at the bt 
Allen's, 
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Alban's, you call'd me a buck ; and moreover ſaid, that 


my horns were exalted. Now, Sir, I know very well 
what was your meaning by that, and therefore dem und 
ſatisfaction. That, Sir, is what I never deny to a gen- 
tleman; but as to you, Mr. Fungus, I can't content to 
give you that rank, How, Sir ! do you deny my gen- 
tility Oh, that affront muſt be anſwered this inflant— 
aw, Sir, Now puth, Mrs. Mechlin. (They fence.) 

There I parry tierce, there ! parry carte, there I parry 
— Hold, hold, have a carc, zooks Mes. Mechlin. 

J. Fun, IIa, ha, ha! 1 think you have met with your 
match; well puſh'd, Mrs, Mechlin. 

Z. Fun, Ay, but inſtead of puſhing in tierce, the puſh. 
ed me in carte, and came fo thick with her thruſts, that 
it was not in nature to parry them, 

J. Fun, Well, well, 1 am fully convinc'd of your (ill : 


R but I think, brather Zac, you hinted an intention of 

„ marrying ; is that your delign ? 

Z. Fun, Undoubted)y, 

„ WW #4 Fun, And when ? 

Z Fun, Why, this evening, 

il J. Fun, So ſudden! and pray, is it a ſecret ; to whom ? 
Z. Fun, A lecret, wo; 1 am proud of the match; the 


brings me «ll that 1 want, her veins full of good blend; 
5 wah a family ? fuch an alliance ! zooks, the has u pedi- 
gree us long as the Mall, brother Haw, with large trees 
on each fide, and all the bought loaded with lords, 
_ J. Fun. But has the lady no name 7 | 
* L Fun, Name av, ſuch « name, Lord, we have no- 
" Wihiog like it in London none of your ftunted little 
dwarfith words of one y able; our Watts, and your 
Potts, and your T roms; this rumbies through the throat 
like s Cart with broad wheels, ie, Mechlin, you can 
pronounce it better than me. 
Mes, Me. Lady Sachurifa Mackirkincrotc, 
Z. Fun, Kirkincrott! there are © wouthiul of ſyllables 
Mor you, Lineally deſcended from Hercules Alexander 
Charlemagne Hoanibel, carl of Glendower, prime mini- 
lier 19 king Muulcoln the br, 
L. Fon, And are all the parties agreed ? 
E. Fun, 1 can't foy quite all ; tor the right honour-. 
We peer that bs bo be wy pops, (who by the by is 8 
p4v 
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proud as the devil) has flatly renounc'd the alliance; | 
calls me here in his letter in z and fays, if we be 
p 
4 


have any children, they will turn out very little bettet 
than pyebalds. 

J. Fun, And what does the gentlewoman ſay ? | by 

Z. Fin, The geatlewoman ! Oh, the gentlewoman, / 
who (between ourſelves) is pretty near as high as he: [ 
father z but, however, my perſon has prov'd too hard MW bop 
for her pride, and I take the affair to be as good as con- 
cluded. 7 

J. Fin, It is refolv'd ? J 

Z. Fun, Fis'd. ＋ d 

J. Fun. I am ſorry for it. | 

Z. Fun, Why ſo come, come, brother Iſaac, don": 
be uneaſy, I have a ſhrewd guels at your grievance ; but 
though you may not be ſuffer'd to ſee Lady Scracarifl 
at firſt, yet who knows before long 1 may have interct 
enough with her to bring it about ; and in the mean time 
you may dine when you will with the Reward. 

J. Fun, You are exceedingly Lind, 

Z. Fun, Mrs. Mechlin, you don't think my lady vil 
gainſlay it 

Mrs, Mech, By no means ; it is wonderful, conſid 
ing her rank, how mild and condeſcending the is; why Wh the 
but yeſterday, ſays her ladvilip to me, Thovgh, Mn 2. 
Mechlin, it can't be luppos'd that I ond adut 4 e ut x 


the Fungus family into my 61] ᷓ | 17 
Z. Fon. No, no, to be ture; not at ben, as 1 14. 0d 
Mrs, Mech, Yet his brother, or any other relution on 

may dine with the ſervants every day, x 


. Fin, Do you bear, Ia ! theres your true 
rent nobility, fo humble and affable: but prople oi . 
rank never have any pride ; thet is only for uwpttarts, Wo 

J. Fun, WN onderfully gracious: but here, hrother Za | 

miſtake me; it is nat for my fe 1 aw forry, 

E. Fin, Vihom then 

J. * you, Don't you think that your ie 
* e No, 
wonth / 

E. Fun, Ya, 40 
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J. Fun. Why, can you bear to walk about your own 
' houſe like a paltry dependent ? 
4 Z. Fun. No. 


J. Fun. To have yourſelf and your orders contemn'd 


by your ſervants ? 

Z. Fon. No. 0 

J. Fin. To fee your property derour'd by your lad) 
begguirly coatias, who, not vithitandiang, won't vouchlit- 
n a Nd — 

E. Fun, No. 

J. Fan, Cau you be blind at her bidding, run at her 
lending, come at her ching. dine by yourlelf when the 
bw better melt company, and Reep fix nights a-week in 
or garrett ”? | 
ut Z. Fin. No. 

IJ. Fan, Why, will you dare to difubey, have the im- 
rel podence to diſputc the ſovereign will and picalure of a 
114 dy hike ber ? 

L. Fin, Av, merry will I. 

J. Faw. And don't You £YPELLR wholc « lan of Andre * 
anne, with ir naked points at your throat 


4 Fun. Na. 


dei. [. Foun, Then you don't know half you will bave to g 
"I lnurough, 
WIT >. Fan. IL, 3K von. rot er, | h n whit V 044 wou'd 
ny 6 eat; You Gon't mean 1 Hud marry wt wll, : 

[ Fun. Ind cd 11 ther £1 FIT) "G6 | BIGNE ME[1 | 
id. Ws "4 wt Pen! ut ee ou 1 IS. match., 1 16 . 3 
LL UC 7 YOUur OW a 14kk 406 £wadil i * 


E. Fun. had wou'd; 1 Gout Gou't it; ut that 1s 8 
Net you never wil ave, Lock you, Haze, 1 have 
mage up m ind, io 1s # lad, L 1; ad lad 13 will 

t 


. « Af j " 
$% & . #134 Ti d 044 + 44 4% 3 \ dis „ 
n * * 


41130 
gf I's 
„. 


7 [a 


* 

Inne onen d 
= 1 j : i 

4+ 14 1841 , for, Cen. ' : | 13: ? \ 4 "ul Ty © 4 


La 7 „ 5 Ma if ; Fl WH & E, * * . 
4 Fan. * lial doc s tht 12451 g ms; 6) a 1 Mecjihin 1 tor 
$01 KBOW ] cant 151161 s. 


Ms, Ni The genilewan from the city, that is ts 
ve You 4 lpcaker, 


2 Fun, L)daeuks ; on ſpecial bus fc\jow ; let . have 
4. 
Vor. IY, D AM is 


L 1 
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Mr:. Mech. Faiter les entrer, [Fri La Rleur. 

J. Fun. Brother, as you are buſy, I will take ano - 
ther 

Z. Fun. No, no, this is the fineſt fellow of all; it is 
he that is to make me a man; and hark ye, brother, if 
I ſhould chance to riſe in the late, no more words, your 
buſineſs is done. 

J. Fun, What, T reckon ſome member of parliament? 

Z. Fun, A member! Lord help you, brother Iſaac, 
this man is a whole ſenate himſelf, Why, it is the fa- 
mous orationer that has publich'd the book. 

J. Fun, What, Mr Gruel ? 

. Fun. The ſame. 

J. Fun, Yes, | have ſeen his name in the news, 

Z. Fun, His kn wledge is wonderful ; be has told me 
ſuch ſecrets ; why, do you know, Haac, by what means 

"tis we ſpeak ; 

I. Fun, Speak! why, we ſpeak with our mouths, 

Z. Fun, Ne, we don't, 

J. Fun, No! 

Z. Fun, No, He eye we ſpeak by means of the 
tongue, the teeth, and the thront; and without them 
we only ſhould bellow, 

J. Fun, Rut ſurely the mom | 

Z. Fun, The mouth, Iten you, is little or nothing ; 
only s caviiy for the air ts pets through, 

7 Foun, Iudeed! | 

Z. Fon, That's all ; and when the cavity is ſmall, 
liet'e fe an ds will come out ; when large, the great oncs 
proceed ; obſerve now in whiftliag and ban nx 
(Woiftlos and bali. Jnr Do you bee? ON, Le is 6 wi 
raculuus man! 

J. Fun, But of what uſe is all this ? 

E. Fun, But "tis knowledge, ant it ? and of whit 
gal, ation bs that, you fool? And then @ tv ule, why, 
he can make me {peak in any manner be ples co ar 7 
lawyer, 8 merchant, « country genticman j; whatever tht 
lubjed requirer»Hut here he i». | 

| Lauter Mi, Gruel, 
Ms, Gruel, your ſervant ; 1 have been holding forth is 
vuur pralle, 

Grucl, 1 make wo doubt, Mr, Fungus; but bo your 

| £54 
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declamat ion, or recitation (as Quintilian more properly 
terms it), I ſhall be indebted for much future praile, in 
as much as the reputation of the ſcholar docs (as I may 
lay) confer, or rather as it were reflect, a marvellous 
kind of luſtre en the fame of the maſter himſelf, 

. Fun, There, Ifaac, did ever hear the like ? he 
talks juli as if it were all out of « book What wou'd 
you give to be ahle to utter fuch word: ? 

J. Fun. And what ſhou'd 1 do with them? them ho- 
liday terms wou'd not pals in my ſhop z there's nu buy- 
iug and felling with them, 

Gruel, Your oblervotion is pithy and pertinent. Dif- 
ſerent lat ions diflerent idioms demand; poliſhed herd 
gcocord ill with the mouths of mechanics; but us tat 
0 tribe 1» permitted to circulate s aſet Kind of coin, for 
, tac cate and convenience of inferior trat e, fo it Is in- 
dulg'd with a vernacular or vicious volgar vhraſco- 
logy, to carry on their micrlocuta;y commerce, Hut 1 
doubt, Sir, 1 ſoar above the region of your comp 1 chen- 


fon, 
1 I Fun, Why, if you u eme down ea flep or two, 
* I can't ſay but 1 ſhow's underitand you the better, 


E. Fun, And 1 too. 
| Gruel, Then to the familiar 1 fall : if the gentlemen 
T bas any ambition to line at a veitry, a common hail, oy 


even a conviveal club, 1 Call lupply him wah ample Was 
terials, 


I. Fun, No, I have no ſuch deſire, 

Gout, Not to loſe time ; your brother here, (for ſuch 
| had the gentleman is), in other reſpects d common 
mon like hour 

. Fin, No better, 

rue, Oblerve how #ltcr'd by means of my art: are 
vou prepar'd in the ſpeech on the great importance of 
Uude / 

Z. Fun, Pretty well, I believe. 
Grucl Lot your gefliculations be chaſte, and r 
Wileular movements confilout, 

Z. Fin Neve: e Enicr enn, and whihers 

\ is Mrs. \\& lb, 
Mrs, Mechlin, 50e Kay * 
D 3 Ws 
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Mrs. Mech. A little buſineſs; I'll return in an infant. 
[Exu Mrs, Mechlin. 

Grucl. A little here to the left, if · you pleaſe, Sir; 
there you will only catch his profile—that's right—now 
you will have the full force of his face; one, two, three; 
now off you go. 

Z. Fun, When I conſider the vaſt importance of thi- 
day's debute; when I revolve the various vicifitudes the- 
this foil has ſuſtained ; when 1 ponder what our paint 
progenitors were, and what we their civilized ſucces 
are; when I relics, that they fed on crab-apples and 
Chefnut - 

Cruel. Pignuts, good Sir, if you pleaſe, 

£ Fin, You are right ; crab-apples and pig- nut 
and that we ſcaſt on green-peate und on cultards ; hes 
I trace in the recording hitlorcal page, that their floods 
gave them nothing but frogs, and now know we have 60; 
by land-curriage, | am lotl in awazement at the prod: 
gious power of commerce, Ill, Commerce | daught: 
of induſtry, conſort to credit, parent of opulence, ( 
ſiſter to liberty, and great grandmother to the art of n4- 
vgn 

J. Fin, Why, this gemleworoan has a pedigree - 
long as your wite's, brother Zac, 

Z. Fon, Priithee, Ian, be guet — art of navige! i 
aint n—Vigativiin—{,"0., that fellow has put wc 
dune our, 

Crus. It matters netz this day's performance . 
largely ful wur ye Herdes promile, 

2 Fun, hut hahn half done, the bett is to come 1ot 
me Ju give Lim that part ht türe -E, 
floughs, the mite », the ruts, the $1241 Ta ic bog », th 41 


the lang id but generous Hood tiavilled through ; Is 


106 * 5710 LS nh bus Cats, 10 tid F is, $4 Antes, lic Ci) 
through * Wen i4 * 14) 1 ar peg“. 7 
Fatr Nrs, e his, 47 
Ars, Mech, Lon iiding matter is below, {/ 
Z. Fun, Gallo! then here we mull end, You'll piir M 
dou me, goed Mr, Crue! ; far as wait to be 6 fuithd Crs 


gentleman #+ on us 1] can, it bs impullille for mie 14 
Mick long to any we thing, 
girucl, Sir, though your (it bs rather abrupt, yet * 


. 
147 


14s bl 
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multiplicity of your avocations do (as I may fay) in 
ſome meaſure cicatrize the otherwile mortal wound on 
this occaſion ſuſtained by decorum. | 

Z. Fin, Cicatrize | | could hear him all day. He is 
a wonderful man. Well, Mr. Gruel, to-morrow we will 
at it ag ain. 

Grue/, You will find me prompt at your lighteſt vo- 
lition, 

Z. Fus. 1 wich, brother Ifaac, I could have ſtaid; vou 
ſhould have heard me oration away, like a lawycr, a- 
bout pleadings and prevdents ; but all is good time, 

{ Ext: Fungus. 

Mrs. Moch, This gentleman, Sir, will gaia you vaſt 
ert dit. 

Grucl. Yes, Mi'am, the capabilities of the gentleman, 
I confeſs, arc enormous ; and, as to you I am ind<bted 
for this promiſing pupil, you will permit me to expunge 
the obligation by an inſtautancous and gratis lecture on 
that ſpecies of G— peculiar to ladics, 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, Sir, I have no fort of orcafione- 

Gruel, As to that biped, man, (tor ſuch | define him 
to be), « male or maſculine manner belongs — 

Mrs. Mech, Any other time, good Mr. Cruel. 

Gruel, So wo that biped, woman, the participating of 
his general nature, the word ne in Latia being pro- 
wilcuoully uſcd as woman or man 

Ari, Mech, Yor heaven ak 

Cruel. But being cult in a more tender and delicate 
mouꝗ 

Mri, Moch, Sir, I have twenty people in waiting 

(Girgdl, I nc loft, ſuppliant, iafinuating fTACE Son 

„, Mech, I mill 1001} — 

Del. Do ot nertein {as [ may ſay) in a more bedu- 
Lat n more particular anne. 

Ari, Mie, Nay 1e 
Ae, e — in the order of entities 

Mr, M-ch, 1 matt thrult you out of my houle, 

OF A. 4\ calling ei tuith — 

Al's, l. W 4+ nete ever Tach 4 — p/bing him FTA 

Riva Grruc), 4 

Ciruadd. To hott eminent, has Thou, and (4s I may 

Wy) eee tlie, WHCk bs ten 


I ; Mrs, 
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Mrs. Mech. Get down fairs, and be hang'd to you. 
(Puſbes bum out.) There he goes, as I live, deb the top 
to bottom; I hone I han't done him à miſchief ; 
You arn't hurt, Mr. Gruel — Vo, all's aſc ; 1 hear him 
going on with his ſpeech ; an imperti puppy! 

J. Fun, (mpertiaent indeed ; I ond, all thoſe peop'c 
don't t un your head. Mis. Mechh a, 

Mrs. Mech. Oh, Tow ²² vl! wild to fem, But 
who comes here Mr, Iſaac, if you will tep into the 
next room, I have ſomethiag to communicate thet well 
deſerves vour attention, ( Exiz Waac Fungus. 

Emer i mon. 

Sim. Dr, Cat: ut at the tort of the luis 

Ari. Mech, The devil be is ! What can have brought 
him at this time of day Watch, Simon, that nobody 
comes up whilſt h. is here, ( % Simon.) I bepe be 
has not of tlic pAty piclent we (ent him to-day, 

Eater Dr. Catgut, 

Dr. Cat. Madam Meckiin your humble. I have, 
Maem received « couple of compliments from your 
manion this morning ; ove I had from « lodger 0d 
yours ; the other, I profume, from your vicce ; but tor 
the laft, I rather ſuppoſe 1 am indebted o you, 

Mes. Mech, Me Tudeed, otter, you are widely 
miſtakes I aflure you, Sir, fince your boſincls broke 
out, I have never ſet yes of her once. 

Dy. Cai, Then Ham fully informed, 

Mrs, Mech, But, after all, you muſt own it is but 
what you delerve ; 1 wonder, Doctor, you dont leans 
off thels tricks, 

Dr. Cat, Why, what can 1 do, Mis. Mechlia wy 
conſtitution 1£quires it, 

Mrs. Mech, Tndecd I (hould not have thought it, 


fond, 

Ari, Mob, Without doubt, | 

Dr. Cat, Aud for frolic, fiirtation, diligence, dic's 
nid vddrel> 

Mrs, Mich, To lu fare, 

Dr, Cat, For what you call genuine gallantry, {9 
men, | fatier wylclt, will be fonnd that can mulch 444 


Mr: Mech, Ou, that's 4 101 g1veu vw}, 9 


I. Ct. Then the dear little devils ic to delperitcly 
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Dr. Cat. Hark ye, Molly Mechlia z—let me perith, 
child. you look divinely dep. | 

Mrs. Mech. Indeed ! 

Dr. Cat. But that | have two or three afairs on my 
hands, I ſhould be poſitively tempted to trifle with thee 
a little. 

Mrs. Mech. Ay, but, Doctor conſider I am not of a 
tei ing age; it would be only loſing your time, 

Dr. Cai, Han, fo coy — hut a-propos, Molly, this 
lodger of yours ; who is he, and what docs he want ? 

Vn. Mech, Y ou have heard of the great Mr. Fungus. 

Tb, Cal. Well! 

Mrs. Mc. Being informed of your (kill and abili- 
ties, he has fent for you to teach him to ſing. 

Dr. Cat, Me teach him to fling !'——What! docs the 
ſcoundrel mean to affront me ? 

Mrs. Mech, Aﬀront you! 

Dr. Cat. Why. don't you know, child, that I quitted 
that paltry profeſſion ? 

Mrs, Mech, Nat I. 

Dr. Cat, Oh, entirely renounced it, 

Mri. Mech, Then what may you follow at preſent ! 

Dr. Cat, Me \-———nothing ; 1 am @ port, my dear, 

Mrs, Mech, A poet ! 

Dr, Cat, A poct, The muſes; you know I was at. 
ways fond of the ladies 1 ſuppoſe you have heard 9. 
Shak clpcare, and adac, of Tom Brown, and ' ot 
Mil: aw and diba 

Mri, Mob, 1 have, 

Dr, Cai, IU blall all thiir laurels, by gad 1 have 
jul given the public a tafle, but there 4 belly-tull tus 
them ia my larder at home, 

Ar, Moch, Upon wy word, you fur ite me; but 
po, I picky 4 unde to he 85 

Dr, 441, Dovbthels, Ces o as 4 en, 1 have not ics 
(14) d i have « £4aapl4 o1 3 is, 

[ 4. . . Aud Cat's 0 n ont utc 3 vu TL” 


Mr, Cit. To bo ure, N 4h eier here in mv pg 
, ese, 6 whale fulis if line, liam £ te to 

\ . Let 14+ Wc ” A 4 , 134 1 it „ , a. * 
IC gt 1 l laſs ; "IIS EE (bs 118 Wy Lis 41 Ct 
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own to Z. Zounds, grounds, mounds, ponnds, hound. 

Arr. Mech, And what do you do with thole rhimes / 

Dr. Cat. Oh, we ſupply them, 

Alrs. Mech. Supply them! 

Dr. Cat, Ay, fill them up, as I will ſhew you. Lal! 
week, in a ramble to Dulwich, I made theſe rhimes in. 
to a duet for a new comic opera I have on the ftoc he, 
Mind, for 1 look upon the words as a model for thay 
turt of writing, -Firt, e 

There to fee the fluggiſh aſe, 
Thro?' the meadows as we paſs, 
Eating up the farmer's graſs, 
Blyth and merry, by the maſs, 
As a lively country laſs, 

Mrs. Mech, Very pretty. 

Dr. Cat. A'u't it ! Then he replies: 

Hear the farmer cry out, Zounds ! 

As he trudges through the grounds, 
Yonder beuſt hath broke my mounds ; 
If the pariſh has no pounds, 

Kill, and give him to the hounds, 

Then da Capo, both join in repeating the laſt Nanzs 
and this, tack'd to s tolerable tune, will run you for « 
couple of months, You obſerve ? 

Mrs. Mob, Clearly, As our gentleman is defirous 0 


learn all Kinds of things, I can't help thinking but hs 


will take « fancy to this, 

Dr, Cat, In that calc, he m command me, my dear; 
and I promiſe you, in « couple of months, he hall kuvww 
«s much of the matter us 1 do, 

Mrs. Mech, At prefert he is s little engaged ; but 55 
on us the honey -m9uy 199 

Dr. Cat, Houcy-woon | Why, is he going to b 
marry'd 

Mrs, Mech, Ibis evering, 1 fancy 

Dr. Cat, The ict peer ant) 114 natiurc ſur 14 int 1 
dukten I have Ly wr, Mam Mechlin, of wy vw»: 
compelition, fuck en cpithainiym, 

Mrs, Mech, Ile nien, what's at“ 

Dr. TH ro Lind us ani eg! 1661 W 1.5 ( 
at the fulewn'cativa of weddings, 


Mrs Met, Oh, hy? 
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Dr. Cut. It is ſet to muſic already, for I ſlill eompoie 
for mvlelf, 

Mrs. Mech. You do / 

Dr. Cat. What think vou now of providing a band, 
and ſerenading the 'Squire to-night ? It will be a pretty 
cxtempore compliment. { : 

Mrs. Mech. The pretticl! thought in the world. But 
, I hear Mr, Fungus's bell. You'il excule me, dear Doc- 

| tor; you may luppoſe we are buly. 
Dr. Cat. No pology then; I'll about it this inſtant. 
Mrs. Mech, As foou as you pie. Any thing to get 
you out of the way, { Aſide, and exits 
Dr, Cat. Y our obſequious, good Madam Mechlin. 
But notwithftnading all your fine ſpeeches, 1 threwdly 
ſulpe#t my bleed barguiu at howe Was u pretent trum 
% and what thall 1 do with it ?—-Thete little em- 
birrafles we men of intiigue are eternally tubyoct 10, 
"There will be no ending it back z the wall never let it 
enter the houte,- Hey g d, „ lucky thought is cone 
into my head, this de bs Ln) 1 
| Madam Mechlin Wall have ber coutin again, for 1 wall 
ds return her by « blow in tn vody v! a deu bate viol; 
N 's the band M.all have + © eit ab Melle he gui. 


” 
[ Exu Drs, Caigit, 
10 rr - 
he Suits 5 e 
ACT. Hl. 

415 Les Ha: I % ne Lin, and INN 
JW 

= err. 

ky 1 F , 
* : {1.4 Your mir aim is Harpy ; the knows me. 


nd haw previews my time 45, 

Jin, Mr, Horpy, the arorncy of Purnival's Inn ? 
Hor, The lice, (Ex Jeuny,) * Ay, uy, vouns 

p „enn! 11 bs Your anz 1 Antrant you ha” 

1» b gore, You kaew Kitty Williams, TO n Ad 
„, Abs dulgs Poutiphas this lew brukes / 

J. Lat ig, 

an, And Kobin Rainbow, the happy hutburd gf 

$7 11 1 Dine 114444 ths Mile ul 91 Eine f 

1. e, | have hen 14m, 

' Her, All owing ie ber, Hes ſucces in that branch 
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of buſineſs is wonderful! Why, I dare believe, face 
* laſt ſummer, the has not ſent off leſs than forty couple 
* to Edinburgh. 

J. Lov. Indeed! She muſt be very adroit. 

* Har. Adroit | You ſhall judge. I will tell you a 
* caſe: You know the large brick-houle at Peckham, 
with a turret at top? 

N. Lov. Well. 

Har. There liv'd Miſs Cicely Mite, the only daugh- 
© ter of old Mite the cheelemonger, ut the corner of 
* Newgate-ſtreet, juſt turn'd of fourteen, and under the 
* wing of an old maiden aunt as watchful as a dragon 
* Þbut huſh— 1 bear Mrs, Mechlin, I'll take another 
* ſeaſon to Fniſh my tale.“ 

J. Lov. But, Mr. Harpy, as theſe Kind of women 
are a guod deal given to goſſipiug, I wou'd rather my 
real name was « fecret till there is u fort of neceſlu y. 

Har. Goſſiping She, Lord help you, ſhe is as cloſe 
as « Catholic conſc Hor. 

J. Lov. That may bez but you mult give me leave 
to inſiſt, 

Har, Well, well, as you plesſe. 

Lauer Mrs, Mechlin, 
Your very humble ſervant, good Madam Mechlin; 1 
have taken the liberty to introduce ® young gertleman, 
« fricnd of mine, to crave your afhitiance, 

Mrs, Mess, Any friend of yours, Mr, Hurpy 5—won't 
you be leated, Sir ? 

J. Lov, Mw"am ? [They ft down, 

. Mech, And prey, Sir, how can } ferve you / 

Har, Why, Ms'am, the gentlewan's tui 

Bui, 1 yos had betet Hate your cuſe to Mrs, Mis ln 
n. 

s J. Lov, Why, you are to know, Ma'am, that I am 

Ja «icap'd from the univertny, where (1 cd not 4 

you | you are greatly se d. 

Mrs, M.cb, Very obliging | 1 wu! own, Sis, 1 have 
had a very great relpent for thut leazned badly eval 
hace they mode 4 Bear aud dear fricnd of mine 4 do; 
Amun, 


Y. Lav, Yes, Ma'am, I remember the gentleman, 


J. 


0 
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Mrs. Mech. Do you know him, Sir ? I expect him 
here every minute to ialtruct a lodger of mine. 

J. Lov. Not intimately. Juſt arriv'd, but laſt night ; 
upon my coming to town, I found my father deccaſcd, 
and all his fortune devis'd to his relict, my mother. 

Mrs. Mech, What, the whole ? 

Y. Lov. Every ſhilling. That is, for her life. 

Arr. Mech, And to what ſum may it amount ? 

Y. Len. My mother is eternally telling me, that af- 
ter ber 1 ſhall inherit fitty or fixty thouland at leaſt. 

Mrs. M:ch, Upon my word, a capital ſum. 

J. Lov. But of what uſe, my dear Mrs. Mechlin, 
fince the refuſes to advance me a guinea upon the credit 
of it ; and while the grals grows-—-You know the 
proverbon—_ 

Mrs, Mech, What, I ſuppoſe you want ſomething for 
preſent ſublitence ? 

J. Low. ju my fituation, 

4 * Mech, Have you thought of pothing for your - 
if * 

Y. Lov, | am reſolved to be guided by you. 

Mrs, Mech, What do you think of a witc ? 

Y. Lov, A wite! 

Mrs, Mech, Come, come, don't deſpiſe my advice : 
wha a young man's Gaances ave low, a wife is a much 
better te oute than a uiarer; and there arc in this town 
„ vumber  Kind-hearted widows, that take # pleaſure 
in repuiring the injuries done by Fortune to beandiome 
young fees, 

Har, Mrs, Mechlia has rea fon, 

4 Lov, But, dear Ma"am, what can I do with a 
wile / 

Mrsi. Mich, Ds 'n—_—\,y, like other young fellows 
who marry ladics « little Airicken in years; make bor 
your banker and Reward, It you fay but the word, be. 
tore night, I'll give you & widow with two thouland 
# year in her packet, 

I. Lov Two thouland 2-year | s pretty employment, 
i the reſidence cou'd but be diſpens d with, 

. Mrs, Mech, What do you fin by reſidence ! Do you 
think a gentleman, like «4 plitul trader, is 40 be cps 
nally kack d tw bis wile's peiticont Wen tbe + in 

D6 low", 
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tou a, he vou in the cou ntry 3 as ſhe ſhifts, do yOu bo 
ſhift, Why, you noel not be with her above thirty ch 
days in the year ; ond, let me tell vou, vou won't find a ech 
more eaſy condition; twelve months (ubliftence for on« m. 


month's labour. 
J. Lov, Two thouſand a-year, you arc ſure ? 
Ars. Mech, Ihe leaſt penny. 


Yr. Lw. Well, Madam, you ſhall diſpoſe of me juſt a: ard 
W 

J Merbh. Very well; if you'll call in half an hour rec 
at fartheſt, I belicve we ſhall finiſh the buiiucls, 

Y. Lov. In half an hour d, 


Mr:i. Mech. Precifely, Oh, diſpaich is the very life 
and ſoul of my trade. Mr. Harpy will tel! you my terms; 


You will bad them reafonalle enough, i 
Har. Oh, I am fure we ſhall have no diſpute abou! 
those. 


3 Lov. No, NO, — LEP ””, 
Mrs. MS, Oh, but, Myr, Harpy, it may be proper 
to meutivn that the . woman, the party, ie upward 


of fixt 
Y. Los. With o!! my heart; it is the parſe, not the 
3 3 want, Sixty ! the is quite © gin z 1 with wi 
all my fov! ſhe was ninety, 
1255 Mech Get you gone; you are 2 devil, I fee ther 
J. Lov. Well, for half an hour, fweet Mrs. Mer! — 
Adieu. [Excant Nun Loveit and H 
Mrs, Mech, Sch! 1 have provided for my — 5 
from Devonthice-ſquirc ; and now to cater for wy com- 
wallary. Here he comes, 
Emer Yangus and Bridoun, 
Fun, 80, in fix Veen Oh, Mrs, Mechlin, an 4 


news from the lad, | Tec! 

Mrs, Mob, 1 * her here every moment, b / 
cuncious that in this ep {lc deiirends from her diguit, M. 
but being defizous 40 ferceen vou from the fury of 1 [ 
malie relations, fhe is determined to let them fee this U 
the v4 and deed 3s entirely her own, abl, 

Le. Very Kind, very obliging, indeed — hut, N. wal 
M- vin, as the family is fo lurbous, 1] reckon we f / 
16 4 be ec on i'd. / 


Mrs, Mech, 1 dent know that, When 1 
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bought commiſſions for her three younger brothers. diſ- 
charged the mortgage on the pul: nal citate, and portion * 
ed olf eight or nine of her filters, it is not impolſible but 
my Lord may be prevailed on to fuffer your name 

Fin, Do you think to ? 

Mrs. Mech. But then a work of time, Mr. Fungus. 

Fun. Ay, ay; 1 know very well, things of that kind 
are not brought about in a hurry, 

Mrs. Mech. But I mut prepare matters for the lady“ 
reception, 

Fun, By all means. The jewels are ſent to her la- 
d. it ww 

.. AJ. , To he ure. 

Fin, And the ring for her ladyſhip, and her lady 
ſhip's licente * 

Miri. Mec . Ay, aV, and her ae par ſon oo 
all are epar'd. 

Fur, Parſon! why, won't her lady{kip pleaſe to be 
married at Fon! 

Ars, Mech, Lord, Mr, Tungus, do vou think 3 lady 
of her rank « nd condition woy Len io Ge en in ub 


lic vu! £4. * TY 'F Q fo 1 I} * you P 
Fun 1 ust“ t: 1— 
Air ” AT '# N. s, | 


ſem to Dr, Tickletert, 
2430 the bahnen e Gone in 1 1 ur be! A, 

Fin As you ad ber leds hip plenies, good Mrs, Me- 
chin, | 

Mr, Mock, Wag will T3 Ire 'd. us ls 
. Fun, | {7 11 C4. 1% 1 n v1 og Mr, 16.5 
doun, and ens att cr Jud 1 17 Þ 1 * Alure, Airs, Mis 
culin, many m rüber Be 35 

Mrs. Mich, Ay, „, provided bis leing fo is «EPL A 
lecret from her, 

Fin, MN &v cr fone, {Ex 1 Mc in — |, 
Mr. Briduun und Inne een menge & | 

17 5 4 1 dea 

Fig, Aud that tv & month or fis weeks f may be 
ablc 10 PIANE GE 4,44 Lis -181:6 s "Th Hyde park, 
willou! . * D I 43311 10 F 

Brid, Waben doult, 


Fun, 11 11 we v1 ant, in the heat of the day, to 
Gables al. "ns tle King ad, hide by lde with the las 
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dies, in the thick of the duſt z but that I muſt not hope 


for this ſummer, 
Bei I dont know that, if you follow it cloſe. 

Fun. Never fear, I ſhan't be ſparing of—But come, 
come, let us get to our buſineſs John, have the car- 
penters brought home my new horle ? [Enter John, 

„bn. It is here, Sir, upon the top of the ſtairs. 

wn, Then fetch it in, in an inſtant, (Exif John.) 
What a deal of time and trouble there goes, Mr, Bridou:,, 
to the making a gentleman. And do your gentlemen- 
born now (for I reckon you have had of all forts) take 
as much pains as we do / 

Brid. To be ſure ; but they begin st an earlier age. 

Fun, There is ſomething in that ; I did not know but 
they might be apter, more cutercr, now, in catching 
their larning. 

Brid. Difpolitions do certainly differ, 

Fan. Ay, ay; ſomething in water, I warrant; as they 
ſay, the children of Llackamoors will ſu im as ſoon «5 
they come into the world 

Euter Servants with a woeden borſe, 
Oh, here he is, Ods me! it is a ſtately fine beaſt, 

Brid, Here, my lads, place it here——Very well, 
Where's your ſwitch, Mr. Fungus“ 

Fun. I have it. 

Brid, Now, let me fre you vault nimbly into your 
— Zounds! you are got on the wrong fide, Mr, 

ungus. 

Fun. I am fo indeed 5 but we'll ſoon reftify ther, 
Now we are right 5 way I have leave to lay hold of 1 
mane f | 
Brid, If you can't mount him vithout, 

Fun, 1 will try; but this ficed is fo devilidk tall , 
Bridoun, you dont think he'll throw me 7 

Brid. Never fear, 

Fan, Well, if be fhou'd, he can't kick that's on! 
W 21 2 

rid, Now mind your poſition, 

Fun, Stay till 1 recover my wind. 

Brid, Let your head be ccth, 

Fan, There, 


Bri 


Bri 
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Brid. And your ſhoulders fall eaſily back. 
Fun Ho——there. 
Brid. Your ſwitch perpendicular in your right hand 


your right——that is it: your left to the bridle, 


Fun. There. 

Brid. Your knees in, and your toes out, 

Fun. There. 

Brid. Are you ready? 

Fun. When you will. 

Brid. Off you go. 

Fun. Don't let him gallop at firſt, 

Brid. Very well: prelerve your poſition, 

Fun. I warrant, 

Brid. Docs he carty you eaſy ? 

Fun, All the world like a cradle. But, Mr. Bridoun, 
I go at a wonderful rate, 
Brid. Mind your knees, 
Fun, Ay, ay: 1 can't think but this here horſe lands 
Aill very near as faſt as another can gallop, 

Brid. Mind your tors, 

Fun. Ho, op the horſe : Zounds, I'm out of the 
flircups, I can't ft Lim po longer z there 1 gown 


[ Falls offs 


Brid. I hope you ar'n't hurt 

Fon, My left hip bas a little contuſbon, 

Brid, A wile, quite an accident z it might happen 
to the very bet rider in England, 

Foun, Indeed | 

Hd. We have ſuch things happen every day at the 
muncge z but you are valtly improy'd, 

Fun, Why, I aw grovn bolder a little z and, Mr, 
Bridoun, when do you think | way venture to ride 4 
live horſe ? 

Brid, The very infant you are able to keep your ſent 
on a dead Quo, 

Laer Mis, Mcechilia, 

Mrs. Mich, Bleſs me, Mr, Fungus, bow you ure 71 
Mug you; thus! 1 ett Indy Sacharifls every moment ; 
kilo leg Whit 4 1 n you WIE in, 

Fin, | cg puldun, w.d Madom Mechlin, 1 be 
equipp's in « couple of minutes; where will her ladye 
ip pleale to receive wc ? | 

Alr', 
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, Mech, In this room, to be ſure ; come, tir, fir, 

Fun, 1 have had a little fall from my horſe—1'l p; 

us faſt as I-——Mr. Bridoun, will you lend me a lin 

[Freut Fungus and Bridoun, 

Mrs. Mech There=——)enoy, thew Mrs, Loveit ir 
hert— Who's therc — 

Luter Servants. 
Pray move that piecc of lumber out of the way, Come, 
come, make halle. Madam, if you'll lep in here ſor 


moment, 
Fater Mrs. Loveit. 

Mrs, Low. So, fo, Mrs. Mechlin; well, you fee I an 
true to my time; and how have you throve, my gos 
woman ? 

Mrs. Mech, Beyond expectations. 

Airs, Lov. Indeed ! and have you provided à party) 

Ars. Mech. Av, and ſuch 4 party, you might care n 
the town round before you cou'd meet Mitch his tellon 
he'll ſuit you in every reſpect, 

Mrs. Lov. As how, us how, my dear woman ? 

AI, Mech, A gevileman by biith and by breeding: 
none of yoor little Khipper-ſnapper Jacks, but count 
unnce as comely, and a prelence us portly ; he has « 
lault indecd, it you can but overlook that. 

Ars. Lov, V hat is it? 

Mrs, Jh. His Fa 

Ars. Lov. Age! How, how? 

Ar, Moch, N ay, he is ral ner undder your 11 
um afraid : „. 4. 0VE TWenty Am. ut. 

Mr, Lov, \ Vi 1 well, 15 . Ti auf ACTS in every 'L RT 

elle, we mult overlook that z for, Mis, Mechlin, 161 
i no uy ing perfection belon, 

Mrs. Me „ In ec, Ma'am, 

Ar ir. Low. And bei is he ? f 

Mri, A. 1 look for bim every minute: i! 
will but ſtep into the drawing-rowmn ; 1 have gives | 
ſuch a picture, that 1 am fure bs bs full as banpatioct «4 
you, 

Ars, Lov, My dear woman, you are fo kind ud 
liging ; But, Mrs, Mechlia, bow do 1 louk { Don't is! 
ter me ; do vou thin. wy bguic will fries bin! 

Mri, Mech, Os be mult be blind, 
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Mrs. Lov. You may juſt hint black don't become me; 
that I am a little paler of late; the loſs of a huiband one 
loves, will cauſe an altcration, vou know. 

Mrs. Mich. True; oh, he will make an allowance 
fur that. 

Alrs. Lov. But things will come round in a trice. 

[ Exit Mrs. Loveit. 
Emer Simon, 

Sim, Madam, Mils Holly is dizen'd out, and every 
thiag ready. 

Mrs. Mech, Let her wait for the commiſſary here 3 I 
will introduce him the inſtant he is drels'd, 

[ Eva Mrs, Mechlin, 

Sim. Miß Dolly, you may come in; your aunt will 
be here iu an inflant, 


Enter Dolly and lenny. 
D. Huſh, Simon, huch ; to your poſt, 
Sim, 1 am gon [ Exit Simon. 


Doi, Well, Jenny, and have 1 the true quality-arr ? 

Jen, As perfectly, Ma'am, as uf you had been bred 
to the bulinels; and for figure, I deiy the firlt of them 
all, For my part, I think Mr, Fungus very well ot; 
when the lecret comes out, I don't ice what right ne 
has to be angry. 

9 Oh, when once he is noos'd, let him fruzzle 
as much as he will, the cord will be draws only the 
tighter, 

Jen, Ay, ay, we may truſt to your management, I 
hope, Mils, I Wali have the honour to fullow your for» 
tungs“; there will be no bearing this houſe when vace 
you have left it, 

Dil, No, Jenry, it would be barbarous to rob my 


aunt of fo uſctul a ic 01:0 4 bende, lor ies and Weis, 


we rather know one ant era little 100 well, 
Ju", Indeed f La! FIT: COME» ls, Fung us j ICN.CIH, 

err Le D 

yOu, Wench, 

n l1 146 10 hore, Our L iy 

of her wwutch ; Lut 1] may Jt 


LEY 


f i144 


90 TUE COMMISSARY, A lit 


Enter Z. Fungus and Mrs. Mechlin. 

Fun. Yes ſcarlet is vaitly becoming, and takes very 
much with the ladies ; quite proper too, 4s I have been 
in the army. 

Mr:. Mech. Stay where you are till you are annoaunc'd 
to the lady— Mr. Fungus begs leave to throw himlelf at 
your ladylhip's feet. 

Dol. The mon may dra nigh. 

Mer. Mech, Approach. 
Fun, One, two, three, ha! Will that do? 

Ver. Mech, Pretty well, 

Fun. Nay I begin to make love ? 

Mrs. Mech, When you will. 

Fun, Now ſtand my friend, Mr. Griel. But the has 
ſuch a deal of dignity, that ſhe daſhes we quite. 

Mrs. Mech, Courage. 

Fon, Here, hold the paper to prompt me in caſc I 
end fumble, Madam, or, may it p!caſe your lady 
ſhip, when I preponderate the graudeur of vour hizh 
ginayalogy, and the mercantile meanne(ſs of my itingy 
deicent z when | conſider that your anceſtors, like ads 
miral Anſon, ſail'd all round the world in the ark ; and 
that it is « matter of doubt whetner I ever had any 
forefathers or no; I totter, I trem le, at the thuughts 
of my towering ambition—— Ab, is not Phaston 
next 


Mrs, Mech. Hey \=—{ Looking at the paper,) No, Luna, 


Fus, Right Ambition —dignity how debas'd, 40 
taace how great ! It 4s as if the link thould demond wo 
alliance with Luna, or the bully rumble court the 
boughs of the ftately Scotch hr ; it bs us MW 
nent 3 R 

Als, Mob, Next—hey — have loft the place, [ 


an afraid one, conc, enough hs been aid, you 


hive be d the fene pou eutertain of the honour, Top 


un theſe gccations, a third perſon is teten to cut mat 
tw» hort, Your ladvikip heart 16 

[ / Ves, yes, I bet wel caoug! nt the Nen 
d be ot, Mrs, Mechlin has Grcur'd fike things in 
your {cat commendations, Mr, Fungus, that 140% 
not but lay 1 clik'd s fancy to you frum the very be 
giauing, | 
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Fun, Much oblig'd to Mrs. Mechlin indeed, pleafe 
your la ii. 


Dol. You ken I um of as ancient a family as any 
North Briton can boat. 

Fun, I know it full well, pleaſe your '1'(hip. 

Del. And that I thall get the ill-u ill of a“ my kin by 
this match. 

Fun, 1 am ſorry for that. ste your la'ſhip, 

Dot. But, aſter the cerern ny, it will © proper to 
withdraw from town for a Hen hace © ume. 

Fun. Pleaſe your la hip, what our ln" (hip pleaſes, 

Del. In order to gi) that guilip »candal ju time vo 
tire her tongue, 

Fun, Yrue, your la'ſhip. 

D. | mun expe the the folk „i mk free wif my 
character in choohng Hike a confort as . 
Fun. And with me too, pleaſe your 1s thip, 
Dol. Wi“ you, mon 
Mrs. Mech, Hold your tongue, 
Del. Donna you think the honor will dra“ mickle en- 
vy upon ' i f 

Fan, Oh, to be ſure, pleaſe your la'llip, I did not 


mcan that, 

Deol, Weel, I foy, we'll geg into the country, 

Fun. As ſoon a» your la'tlip pleaies z 1 have s ſweet 
bouſe hard by Reading, 

Dol. You ha“ that's right, 

Fun, One of the moil plealanteft places that can be 
gin. 

Dal. Ha! you good hee! 4 

Fin, Tweuty age (OuChes dive every day by the 
door, beſides carts and geatleaicn's carring es, 

Dif, Ah, that vil | 

Mrs. Alc, h, er ladyfl.ip II find all things 
prepar'd : in the net room the tte net Waits with the 
Writings, | 

Fon, The howens of your i 15＋— 

LD. Maine run s, 500 # lite 400 „ 

154 Nolly, 

Mr; Mb, Not ter the nuts! 5 16-1 uot 

g\pect to be tov familiar of tft, 


Fin, 


92 THE COMMISSARY. AX Ill. 


Fun, Pray, when do you think we ſhall bring the 
bedding about ? 

Mrs. Mech, About the latter end of the year, when 
the winter ſets in. 

Fun. Not before ? 

Enter Young Loveit, haſtily. 

J. Lov. I hope, Madam Mechlin, I have not excee. 
ed my hour; but 1 expected Mr. Harpy wou'd call. 

Mrs. Mech. He is in the next room with a lady, Oh, 
Mr. Fungus, this gentleman is ambitious of obtainin: 
the nuptial benediction from the ſame hands after you. 

Fun, He's heartily welcome: What, and is his Wise 
« woman of quality too? 

Mrs. Mech. No, no, a cit z but monſtrouſly rich, 
But your lady will wonder—— 

Fun, Ay, ay: but you'll follow; for I ſhan't know 
what to ſay to her when we are alone, [ Exu Fung 
_ 7 „I will ſend vou, Sir, your ſpouſe in un 
inſtant ; the gentlewoman is a widow; fo you may throw 
in what raptures you pleaſe. 

Z. Lov. Never fear. (Exit. Mrs, Mechlin.)— And 
yet this ſcene is ſo new, how to acquit mylelf-—lct me 
recollect {ome piece of «4 play PE — Vouchſatc, 
divine perfeQion '\—No, that won't do for a dosage 
It is ioo humble «nd whining, But fee, the door opens, 
ſo I have no time for — have ii Claip'd 


„ in the folds of love, I'll meet my doom, and ut 


4 my — 
Laier Mis, Loveit, 

Mrs. Lov. Hoh ! 

J. Lov, By all that's monſtrous, my mother, 

M., Lov, That rebel my fon, & I live ? 

7. Lov, lhe gutt en Was quite apropos ! Had I! 
beca 4 little darker, 1 might have reviv'd the fury © 
Chodinus, 

A, Lov, Be, Steh, whit makes you from you; 
Hades 

. Low, A (mal! int | recciv'd of your lac nete 
loight we here, Ma'am, 34 arder to prevent, hi | 
fille, wy father's ert le hom going aut of the fo 4 

Mrs. Luw ur father 1444 * TY" » ul Mine 
Gent alls: 10% KW „ cM cnvugh 60 * lu» 6644 n 

u. 
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melts me ; and that at his very name my heart is ready 
to break. 

Y. Love, Well ſaid, my old matron of Epheſus, 

Mrs. Lov. This is what you want, you diſobedient 
unnatural monſter : but complete. accompliſh your crucl- 
ty; ſend me the ſame road your villames forc'd your fa- 
ther 10 take, 
- Enter Mie Mechlin, 

Mrs. Mich Hey day? What the deuce have we here? 
our old lad in tears ! 

rr. Lov. Diſoppointed a little; that's al, 

Mrs, Mech. Prav, Matam what can occahonemmns 


. Mrs. Love Lord bleſs me, Mrs Mechlin, what a blun- 
der vou have made! 
. Mrs. Mech A blonder | a> how ? 
Mrs. ! ov. =» vou know who you have brought me 
... M. e. Not perf: 1 


. Alrs. Lov. Mt own fon! that's all, 

CS Mrs, Mech, Your fon 

Mri. Em. Ay, that rebellious, unaturalon—n—u 

P Mrs. Jeb. Blunder indeed! Et who ton! h ave 

8 thought it why, by your account, Mam, I imaging 

8 your lon was a clald ivarce out of his {rock s, 

Mer. Lov. Here's company coming, ſo my reputation 

| will be blaſted forever, 

Mrs. Mech, Never fear ; leave the cure on't to me, 
J. 1 « 444 1303] 


Fun, What i» the Mitter f 1 1 he ſ "of a Ni Ie. 


5 1 


323 | 
- 


there is no fuch thing ae minding the writin s 
Mrs, Mech, This worthy Lady, an old friend of min 
* Nt 45 [ct 5 fs an TT 1108 17. TL Gen T . 
; and holes apprited by me taat here the 12. 7 ny 


* ith him, Came with a true matcrual affitiin to 
in a little «wholeſome advice. 
Mrs, Lov. Well foid, Mrs, Mechlin 
M... Mie. Which the vaung meu returned io a way 
7 % brutal anG bare i$, 1344! 1145 ps e (Ct www fc £ ibs 
100 ed, Ma'am ; z 3» und dete pie 4, 

Ars. Lov * An» wherc CF EL 9 Gai ent. 


, Mech, Here, feuny. i 


| ae, Lov. Ds 500 thiuk 34 an 14 WIC ME an, al: 
Py 
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= ms doubt it. ua 
Fs, gh, ug 1 cong bing. 
Mrs. Mech, 2 a little, Ma'am. 

Fun, Fie _= you, you have thrown the old gentle- 
woman into the ſtericks. 

J. Lov. Sir? 
12 You a man! you are a ſcandal, a ſhame to your 


Dr. Cat. As nice and us ſpruce too the bridemaid, 1 
warrant ; why, you look as blooming, you Nat, 
Fun, What can this be Hark ye, vir, 
Dr. Cat. Well, Sir. 
Fan, Don't you think vou are rather too familiar with 
a lady of her rank and condition 
Dr. Cat. Rauk and condition | what, Dolly 
Fon, Dolly ! what # plague poſſeſſes the man this 
no Dolly, 1 tell you, 
Dr. Cat. N 
Fon, No, this is Lady Screcariſſa Mack irkineroft, 
Dr. Cai, Who | 


Fus, Delecnded from the old, old, old Lorl of Glen» Wee) 


dowery, 
Dr. Cai, What, he ? Dolly Mechlia ? 
Fon, Dully dev. ; the maus 601 * his wits, I Ls 


lieve, | 
Lair Mrs, Mechlin, 
Oh, Mrs, Mechliu, ou let this matter to rights / 

Ms, Mb, How. br, Catgut ! 

Fun, The llrangeit felluw ci has danc'd 4. Hire 
and bas Dolly, Doll, Del, 'd wy l.dy j who the page 
can he be / 

Dr, Cai, Oh, apropess, Milly Mechlio g what, is this 
the man 1 Tm 4% be etricd f The murtiage will 144 VE! 
hold goud ; why, be i more framtic 29 — 

4 40 


A4 OL THE COMMISSARY, 95 


Fin, Mad! John, fetch me the foils ; I'll carte and 
i ſcoundrel ! 
* Ifaac Fungus end Jenny. 
J. Fun. Where's brother ? it a'n't over; you be'n't 
marry'd, 1 hope ? | 
Z. Fun. No, I believe not; why, whit is the 
J. Fun. Pretty hands are got into ! Your ſervant, 
good Madam ; what, this is the perſon, I warrant ; ay, 
| how pretty the puppet is painted! Do you know who 


| Is * 

| Z. Fun. Who the is! witheut doubt, 

| J. Fin No, you don't, brother Zac only the ſpawn 
of that el incarnate, drefs'd out a | 

Z Fan. But yark ye, liaac, are—don't be in a burry 
e You [urco— 

Hs. Sure—the girl of the houſe, abhorring their 
{ -ndalous projet, has freely confeſſed the whole icheme, 
Jenny, Hand forih, and aniwer boldly to what I hall ak; 
„ not this wench the woman's niece of the houſe ? 

, I fancy the will hardly deny it, 


1 8 Fun, And is nut this millrels of Yours « moſt pro- 


1 9 1 — 
| Mrs, Mee. Come, come. Maſter Iſaac, I will fave 
1 WW you the trouble, and cut th matter ſhort in an inftant, 
——n_ Well then, this girl, this Doliy, is my niece ; and 
what then “ 
Z Fun, And run you am d? | 
| I Lov, She athain'd! | wou'd have told you, but 1 
.eu not get you to liflen ; why the brought me here 
Mo marry my mother here. 
| £ Fan, Marry your mwiker | Lord have mercy on 
e, what s mouiter to draw 4 uit mon in to be gail- 
By of incenſe, But, bark ve, other Haac, 
{ They retire, 
Dr. Cat, Gad"s my life, what « (weet project 1 have 
| fl 'd w deilroy ! Hut come, Dutly iu ple. e thy 10 
en fortuncs gain thou bait « e pretty voice ; I'll 
beach thee 6 thrill aud a flake, pe teh thee aw wgh ihe 
oughs at one of the gardens ; 2 hen as # mitfheets, 
Which, as the world got» 3s „ mint en all an 


Ae wile, Not the proudeft of them allo 


M-:, 
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Mrs. Mech, Miftreſs ! No, no, we have not managed 
our matters ſo badly, Hark ye, Mr. Commiſſary ? 

Z. Fun. Well, what do you want ? 

Mrs. Mech. Do you propoſe to conſummate your nup. 
tials ? | 

Z. Fun. That's a pretty queſtion, indecd ! 
Ars. Mech. You have no objection then to paying 
the penalty, the contract here that Mr, Harpy |: 
drawn, 

Z. Fur, The contract! hey, brother Iſaac ! 

J. Fan Let me lee it, 

Mr. Mech. Soft vou there, my maker of candles, it 
is as well where it 3»; but you reed not doubt of it; 
— I promiſe you the beſt advice has becn . 
* 

Z- Fun, What a damn'd fend! what ea harpy ! 

Mrs. Mech, And why fo, my good Matter Fung 
is it becauſe | have praftis'd that trade by retail wh ic 
you have carried on in the grols * What injury do | 
the world 1 feed on their follics, "ris true z and 
geme, the plunder, is fair: but the fangs of you 
your tiibe, 


A whole people have felt, and for ages will feel 
To their candour and juice I make my appeal; 
Though a pour humble ſcourge in a national caulr, 
As 1 trull 1 deferve, I demand your applauic, 


Loc 
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EDGAR AND EMMELINE, 


IN TWO ACTS. 
By Dr. HAWKESWORTH. 


, DRAMATIS PERSON. 
Drury-Lane, Fdinburgh, 1790. CH, 1788. 


MEM. 
er, fon to 

the" n of 

Kent, di- 

guiſed as « f Mr. Obrien. Mr. Cautherley, | Mr.,Cautherley 

woman, un- 

der the namæ | 


of Elirids, 
— 4 Mr. King. | Mr. Chalmers, 


courticr, 
WOMEN, 


Mr, Kelly. 


Emeline, 
daughter to 
the Larl of 
Northum- 


berland, di- Þ Mrs. Yates, | Mrs. Montague, { Mrs. Sparks 
guiled as a | | 
man, under 
thc name of 
Gondibert, 
Riſes, a fairy, Mr. Kennedy, Mat Hitchoock, Mrs. Mills, 
Cela, a fairy, Mit, Rogers, Mi, Hitchcock, Mrs, Yaanct, 
Others Hal, ie, Sorwanis, Wc. 
Scent, Winger Calle, and the parts e et. 


— ——— U —ͤ——ü—ék1 
L 
Bernt, A dark part of IVindſor Figl. 
Enter Grotiuia meeting Eurina, 
' Several Fairies enter, muving to light muſic, and at 
* longih forming a ring and dancity, 
' Enter anther Fairy. 

| 'RECITATIYE 
' Now no more in delle we fleep ; 
' Here our revels now we keep : 
; oy hs mon, our Olver un 

ee, our ſports we now begun | 
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EDGAR AND EMMPLINE. 


TS = 
Welcome, with the lambent light, 
Welcome, lovely queen of night ! 
To thy gentle reign belong 
Love, and mirth, and dance, and ſong. 
War, and ſtrife, and toil, and care, 
Now their works of woe forbear : 
* Night ſhall now for day atone ; 
* Give the night to joy alone ! 

* [The Fairy mixes with thoſe that dance, 

* Enter Elfina, an old Fairy, 


EC. Hiſt—break off !—My charge receive; 
+ Then renew the ſports ye leave, 


« They leave off dancing: the muſic ceaſes ; and 
* Elfina beckons firfl one, then enuther, fpeat. 
« ing to them ſeparately, 
* When the mid night hour is nigh, 
* You, the miler's haunts be ncar, 
* Break his rest with cavuſeleſs fear ; 
4 Break his doors, his windows ſhake, 
Tin his iron heart ſhall quake, 
* You, «as gouty humours flow, 


Proud ambition's anxious breaſt, 

+ You, with fancied ghoſts aFright 
Atheist, in ay 4 _——— 
* Bold by day, ring ſpark 
« Turns believer in the dark. 
 Heneem—of vice to work the wo, 
* 1 go; 
The Fairies ge owl at ane dow ; and as Lins 

„% going ou! at the ather, 

, Eater Go another old Fairy, 


* 
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ATTN EDGAR AND EMMELINE. 


Eq. The caſtle there 
EY. Contains ay preſent care. 
Grat. Briefly, then, thy cate unfold, 
LS. Mark ! it ſhall be briefly told. 
Edgar, Emmcline, you knew. 
Cre. Youthful both, and fair and true. 
Ee. Thus their deſtiny was read, 
While the ſiſters ſpun their thread: 
« This youth a maid, this maid a youth mult fund, 
« The beit, the faireſt, both in form and mind; 
« Each, as a friend, muſl cach eftcem, admire ; 
« Yet catch no {park of amorous deſire ! 
Till this be done, no chance (hall bliſs beſtow ; 
4 When this is done, no chance (hall work them xo!“ 
Gro, This was publili'd at their birth, 
Eff. Right ; and well "tis known on earth, 
Grout, Ble 1 with them 
Eff. So do l. 
Gra, Can you help them ? 
1. J. Certainly. 
Grat. Search the illaud round and round, 
None like either can be ſound, 
Ef. Each by each mult then be ſeen : 
But not 10% 
Groi, Hard taſk, 1 ween | 
EF. Hard the talk ; 1 know it well. 
Gra, How perform it 
IE. 1 can tell. 
Mere the King purtucs the chace x 
All his nobles crowd the place 
Lam'line here u youth appeers, 
Gondibert the name ſhe bears : 
Edgar is a 194d in diets, 
Call's Liſt id a —— 
(5141, Now I gueſs, 
EY, To the youth, the virgin ſeems, 
Like bim(clf, a youth ; and deems, 
Like berfelf, the youth # maid ; 
Neither thus 4% love betray'd, 
e. Y ou 0%. 
17. I dd. 
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Grot, But—— 

Eff. Stay! 
Mortal footſteps mark the way. 
Vaniſh—quick : and leave me here : 
I? conjur'd, I muſt appear. 

[Ex Grotilla ; Elfina retire, 
Enter Enmeline, d:/guifed in @ man's habit as 
Gondibert. 

Emm, What a fituation am I in ?-[s this figure Þ 
really and truly Emmeline—the beloved and only daugh- © 
ter of great Northumberland ? Every thing about me is 
ſo like « dream, that 1 am frighted to think I am awake, 
—Þ() how weary I am of this dreſs! If I had knunn 
half that I ſhould have ſuffered in it, all the fairies in the 
world thould not have perſuaded me to put it on, -[f 1 
reſided here in this ailguiic the month of the king“ 
hunting, I was to break the ſpell I was born under, wud 
my life was to be happy—ofo the fairy told me — \ ct 
the time expires to-morrow, and nothing has happend © 
to me but vezaticn and diſappointment, I muit once 
more {ce this powerſu! yet decrepit being, who, thourh BE 
inviſible, is always within my call —n—_— ting, whit | 
ſhe rave me, corvencs her; it 1 rake it off and touch i 
thrice, ſhe appear nn Onccem—twice—thrice ! 

[Etna comns Sorward, and touches bor, 
Zam. O fairy | my fuuation is fuch as 1 can bear ns 


longer. 

EY. Paticnce ; for it ends to morrow, 

Zaum. To-moriow '—40-moarrew is « thouſand years, 
Yen the borſe has all he can bear, « feather wil 
break his Lack. 

E What's the matter ? 

Frm, Mutter! why, in the Crft place, I have lived a 
moſt a month in a Court 

EO. That yuur lorrow ? [2 

Emm, What my forrow ! YeoP that base always LN 
ved in wy father's principality, fair Northumberland, 
where «a noble Grp uy of Mmanncrs (hewed thc he wrt 1 - 
be open and undeligning, have, by your perivefion 411 ih 
alli e, left it fur © place, whe . — i» or, 
by the name of good breeding; where the mont at. 


aul liceptiog/vels i» jultifgg > gallantry ; dime * 


{ 
: 


vn 


ma. +> @co wy  . » + © 


* half that 1 ſuffer, 
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and perſidy, as addreſs and good management; where 
ſelf-intercit is profeſſed as the firſt principle of wiſdom, 
and virtue and public ſpirit derided as etravagance and 


ſaperſtition. 


E/f. But your dreſs was your defence. 

Em. O! it is my dreſs that expoſes me to more than 
When one of my own ſex is in com- 

pany, I am comparatively happy ; but how unfit for a 


= woman's car is the converſation of men, when it is not 


reſtrained by knowing that a woman is preſent ; I begin 
to fear that I ſbould not have thought fo well even of 


| thole men I have been uſed to converſe with, it they 

| bad red to me as they appear to cach other, 
a The nendinen wndA ede thee uud of thi C452, 
© tion have almoſt robbed me, » weak woman, of my al- 
x — ; I am ſtighted at the thought of living among 
- m. 


Eff. Fear not vices you deteſt, 
Emm, Fear not! but what muſt I hope O fairy! if 


I have implicitly fullowed your inftruRions, if I have 
bidden them in my breaſt from every friend, and even 
+ from good Northumberland wy father, let we uo longer 
fſuſſer the anguiſh of uſpenſc. | 


EF. Perlevere ; believe ; conf.de, 
Lum. But I have yet found us objett worthy of my 


Eff, You muſt find, and know it not, 


| | Such the fates ordain'd thy lot 
* Emm, | know the myſtery of my fate—that the hap». 
| — of my life depends upon my (ec ing and making 4 


iend of the moſt beautiful and accomplith'd of men, 


F without one thought of love — Alas i ooturghve my 
4 doubts, my ſcur—IHOuld you 


ES, Hold ! of foul miſtrult beware To-morrowe 

Lan, Well then, till to-morrow | 

EF. Soft — unhallowed fect are nigh lene Flows 
200. 


Lum. O ! that wretch haunts me like my shadow, 


KF To rally me for what he calls ny virtue, eins lo be lis 


cine delight ; he js proud of his own inlcallbiluy ts 


= wt gives me pain zz the conſulion he thruws we tata, 


he couliders ns & Lett of his own abilities and b 
L 3 _ 77 


4 
$ 
f 
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ments; and as vanity is his predominent paſſion. he. is ſo 
uſſiduous to ſecure the enjoyment of his ſuperiority, that 
I can ſcarce eſcape him one hour in a day. 
E. He ſhall work thee wo aud weal, 
As to-morrow ſhall reveal, 
Hmm. But how ? where *—dear, dear fairy ſonnn 
1.77. Ha, ha, ha! How and where muſt fill perples 


ve; 
And, in kindneſs, I muſl vex ye-Ha, ha, ba! 
[Elna imer. 

Emm, Gone —Mydery, perplexity, and diitrete! She 

ſports, too, with my anxiety ! I almoſt with I had not 
truſted her: but "tis too late—bere comes Florimond, 
aud y ent begine, 

* Enter Horimond, fingin . 

Flor. Ha my little Goudibertus ! bave I found you? 
— What, all alone? (Feige about.) Egad I was in 
hopes there had been a wench in the caſe, and that 1 
might have given thee joy of thy reformation, 

Lam. Sir, 1 choſe to be alone. Solitude is ſometimes 
not only uſeful but 


Fr. Why, "tis a fine moon-light evening, indeed 


But what the devil 
Um. I have ſufficient for meditation, Sir; 
and I h that, as there is u ball at the caitle ro-night, 
— would have been better engaged than to watch my 
Vary, 
| 2 What ! better engag'd than to raiſe ſuch 8 6. 
crvit for the Lean monde us thou art Come, cone 
oy Saſs act thus cal away from goud company 1s 
y * 
Haun. Sir, upon my word, I am ft company for nun 
but myſelf at preſent, 
Flair, Pha — What, always muzuy, with a dim 
countenance as long as d tayiar's LY! Come, Cheer 
boy, I've news for thee, 
Jaun. For me, Sir ? [ Alarn'd 
Fi, Ay, to divert thee, I mean ; thut's #1), 
Lim, What, is it any thing wncammer they / 
Fier, No, fuith, not ver emma 47 ther ; thous! 
perhaps, thou muy! make 8 WO UGET it. — I an 
an beliefs that's jutt run awny in e yourg * 


„„. r. 3 F. . K. N 
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Em. That, indeed, is not ſo uncommon as might be 
with'd. But who is ſhe ? is ſhe of any faſhion ? 

Flor. Yes, faith, the is of ſome faſhion ; Northumber- 
land's fair daughter Emmeline, that's all— 

Emm, On | 

Flor. What, thy virtue is ſhock'd at the licentioul- 
neſs of the age ? Ha, ha, ha —0r art thou a lover of 
the fair Emmeliac's ? bey! 

Lam. ( Afde.) What ſhall I ſay ? My confuſion will 
certainly y mew Tas only a ſudden pain ſhot 
croſs my breaſt, But what particulars do you hear ? 

Flor, Why, it ſeems ſhe got leave of her father to fol- 
low him hither z and it is juſt accidentally diſcovered, 
that the left his caſtle the next day, though ſhe has not 
been here yet, | 

Emm, Well; but why do you therefore conclude that 
ſhe's gone off with « men ? 

Flor, Why, only becauſe the duke of Kent's fon, Ed- 
gar, diſappeared upon the ſame — at the ſame 
time z and both have been miſſing ever fince. 
Emm, And is this ſufficient to authoriſe « poſitive af» 
ſertion to the prejudice of a reputation, which hitherto 
not Nander itſe lf has prefurn'd to lain 

Fler. Ha, ha, ha Not flander itſelf has preſum'd to 
Hein! Ha, bs, bs! [ Munich ing bor, 

Emm, Ai.) O mv heart | What new iofult am 1 
Goom's to fuer ?-— You'll excuſe me, Sir, if upon this 
occation I take the liberty to tell you, that your wirth 
1 rother ill-tim d; 29d 

Hur, Zir- do you know this fair lady, that you are ſo 
much dilpoled to became hor kvight-errant ? 

Emin, Ale.) I mult be cautious, or my zeal ru 
Cine HG — 7, though | (ould not Know ler. it is 
wy point of honour never to luller the reputativy ot the 
„ent to be wantouly ipanted away upon mere circum» 
Mawces and lurmilc, 

Flor, Your point of honour ieh, to be fure, all 
this is very ne, But I'll tell you # lectet, wy dc 
As vaftiin's as you may think the folr Lane line „ res 
putation, there is 4 certain humble fervent of you! », 
Ku hall be 6a ufle's, wwe has lowe eee realun in 

E 4 thiyk, 
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think, that a certain piece of brittle ware, which ſhe had 
the keeping of, may be a little crack vr ſo. 

Emm, ( Afide.) A wretch ! who never ſaw me but in 
this diiguiſe——You are well acquainted with her, then 

Flor, Vihy el am — 

Emm. And, pray, what kind of a woman is the ? 

Flur. Why ſhe's a pretty———upon my word, « very 
pretty wench, 

Hmm. But is the tall, or ſhort, or brown, ur fair ? 

Flor. Y ou have never ſeen her, you ſay ? 

Emm, No more than I do this moment. 

Flor. (afide.) Then I may venturc— Why, the is fair, 
tall, and lender z has a fine neck, a very sue neck! ber 
limbs remarkably well-turn'd z her leg aud ancle the 
fineſt | ever aa 

Hum. (red and confounded.) Oh 

Fler. Ay—I thought I ſhould fet you & orgirg * ut 
come, tre's not to be had at prevent, 2 
more of her. 

Emm, 1 cannct ſo easily diſmiſs her as you may ima- 
tine ; and yet, y 
Flor, Very likely, tai 

Emm, Why, 1 am 
of what has happen'd to her; whether you conkder it as 
the loſs of « miſtreſs, or whether as « misfortune to 4 
woman you mult be 'd to have lov'd, and to whom 
you mult have had obligations of the Airongeft and moſt 
tender Lind: one of theſe lights you mult tee ig in, 

Flor, Why, my dear, as to that I ain extremely eaſy 
about loſing her ; for between you and I--i coy'd ſpare 
her, I muſt, indeed, confeſs, that 1 was very fond of ber 
once z but, faith, the obligations were all on her fidew 
Ties among ourlelves, - 

Lam (afide.) O, my heart! what a monſtrous com- 
pound of vouity and lies is this — eu fo, pray, 84“ 

Flor, Why, I us'd 16 meet her in her father's park 
night after night, at the riſk of wy life; and, I'gad, whit 
with the danger, and what with the fatigue, I grew tir d 
of hers and, to tell you the truth, provided her au 
ther lover, to make good my retreat, lies among out» 
(clves, 

Ln, Well Gideon and who was that, Bir ? 


Flw, 
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Flor. The ay ſame Edgar that ſhe is now run away 
with. I thought it would be « pretty thing for him ; 
for he is one of your fighting fellows. that is never fo 
happy as when he's in danger——but I'm forry he has 
been ſo indiſcreet. 
Emm. Pray, Sir—excuſe me—1 don't pretend to que- 
Mon the truth of what you ſay ; but there are ſome dif- 
fculties in the tory that I ſhould be glad to have clear'd 
up—li you was ſo much in the lady Emmeline's good | 
, and had, as you ſay, no diſlike to her perton, f 
* you not to think of marrying her Such an 
alliance, I preſume, would not have dichonoured you, 
I hall confound him now. [Al. 
Flor. Marrying her! —I'gad, ſhe knew a trick worth 
two o that: I would have married her; and 1 told her 
| fo, © My dear Florimond,” favs eher arm was 
men lying negligently crols my ſhoulder, thus —220d ſhe 
| look d archly at me, thus My dear, Horimond,““ 
ſeys the, “ why ſhould you and I, that have now only 
„the power of making cach other happy, iufſer a doat- 
* ing old prieft to give us the power of making cach 
*% other miſerable ? If you were to be my hutband, you- 
might ceaſe to be my lover z and then,” ſays the, with | 


l 
| 


ö 

| a molt roguith leer, © perhaps 1 might be tempted to take 
| „ another ; you would tyrannize, I ſhould rebel you 
| 

| 


% would enjoy nothing but the hope of breaking wv 
„ beart, and 1 thould enjoy nothing but the hope of | 
„breaking yours,” 

Emm, (Aue. Still, All 1 draw upon myſelf more 9 


F 
; | confulion, But why, then, did the run away with Ed. 
ee That mult ruin her ſchemes both of intercit and 
N | pleaſure, 

Mr. Nay, bow the devil can Iten that 7 
- { Emmeline u, apart, gun and eimbarrall'd 


Fr. What, ia your reveries — hon art wow mu- 

ling on ſome vertueus love, like an eves faith{al lovyer 

[ tell death— ba, ha, be ln Game, come ph, don't bg 
| | # fool; ſome kind wench now would cure you-lI'gad, 
: 22 you of Elirids Come long, we'll call 
- al LET wpartmcut haps he's drefing, and we thall be 
adaintcd ty ber taller, , "oc my foul, a fine figere of 

b wawmasy s little alculine, that's all; bat, tinc wy 
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word for it, a delicious morſel for all that !—Hark ye 
if you are not ſheepith, ſhe'l! not be coy : tis among vur- 
ſelves l tcll you us © friend ; faith, 1 don't love to 
mouopolize—— I Il juſt tickle up ber fancy à lutle, and 
leave you together, Cane 
Lum. Prav. Sir — 
Fler. I will, faith, 
Emm, | mult ini 
Fior. Nay, nay, come along, come «long. 
[ Lays bold of her, 
Em. Sir, I muſt abſolutely be excus'd at preſent. 
Fir, Why, what a plague is it now that thou hat 
taken into thy head? 
Emm. Sir, I have an affair that at preſent requires me 
to be alone z which I cannot further explain, than 
Flor. Sey no more, ſay no more, (Ai) I'gad, ! 
have gucls'd it now-—A challenge — Why, there's 
light enough for two people to cut one anather's thro: s 
by, to be ſure—I II away=——Wcll, my dear, if 1 aw 
leave you is the dew and the moonſhine, I mult j—but 
d'ye hear— eich, I'll to Elfrida—-vil you follow mc / 
If you don't lay too long, you'll find an en nee 
that you may be oblig'd to your humble fervart for :— 
that's all--"tis among vurſcives,— Adicu, . 
Emim, Why, fare thee well, thou-wretch, witho 
n name — Mt wil I, what con, become of me! Whit 
is it that prompts» thi: ſool, whom, as 1 never knes, | 
never could provoke, to Wrong me thns — 3t @ 17 
lice 15 his vanity ? or is In mere wantonne's and lpor: 
Pray heuv'n this fairy don't deceive mic nn VB hit that! | 
00 — I mult fog her, and take her counts] in thits wt 
ville, 
II, dale, off ber vine, and lou be it thrice ;, i 
the Fairy dus nu e . 
Ha tue I dream —Forlern' deleted -A pert 
d iou; goblig — Agri I touch 1: ; once 41.4 tw ad 1— 
and thiice and yet the is not bers lol) I cu dem Bo 
though 1 fee bu wot, lie May VE 1047 We, % how! 9 
bunt the complaints» which ber vikindacls feet from 
melo whom can 3 now cake wy hewitt ond}! e 
triendibip —but here I have no friend, I 
the indeed, as if by ſome lecart fympathy, leite wy 
vouberutj 
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| confidence ; and my heart tells me, ſhe deſerves ite 

ö J will truſt her with my ſccret: ihe will be a witnels 

) ſer me againſt this flander, and alliſt me with ber ad- 

| vice. [ Ex, | 
[ The Scexr changer to Edgar“ apartment, and di). 


cet him at a toilet, dreſſing in the charatter of + 
Elfrida ; a women aliending. 
Eq. Here, give me the ribbons. Get you gone 


— II call you when 1 want you, 


. Hun. (afide.) This lady has the Airangeft humours ! | 
[ Exit, 
t „Was ever man in ſuch ridiculous difirefs , I'm 


ſure 1 never knew any thing like it fince I was Edgar” 


e the fon of Kent, Here hove 1 had « young tempting 

- girl fiddle-faddling about me thele two hours to drels 

[ me, forſooth—with an oicious bandineſs [2 prove}.ing, 

s that no viitue under that ©: a Hock-Glh could cadure it 

$ paticutly,ÞY ct an 914 woman upon theile occations 1 

4 cannot bear: — and, in short, I can no longer bear 

t dung one, It is wy fate, they lay, to be miſerable if ; 

' don't get acquainted with the Loot girl in England, 
" without WI ding for ner; Dre 5 @ lAtle 800. 4 
- lin that flerted up before me, sf: cr ut had led me, unde | 
. the appearance of « Jack o Lantern, into « v 09d, that | 
it 1 could end the Kiog's huntin men here in this 

_ diizatle, wil would be right / but Los my being in net» 

| tlicorts mould make me lee likely to love u Gae girl. 1 


| cannct conceive; A fine girl, ine, way be ele l sy 
tw love me x Hut £5 40 melt, It is high time toy mar 199 
| 17. into breeches, tat [| mz 7 get Gil 61 tente — 

cr ney lt} about na LNG fits 40 416 444.1 6 10. 6 
me, and, en %%% cet, tics her goetero=any- 


thee gots 1 #0 jd hes twlk er, the ien of 44 
Winy pie cs, aud 1s canton of 1 4 „ 1 161 
f They 3 have any hours of mortification to I aw 1% 
_ Wente by @ 1waien of wothigntc tops, who try ts Gus 
ut Lauch G nen then lee, with , te gone as 
0 Ivey take lull poo ret hee n noe ws dete if lovs 
14 4» hen arc of iet, 2nd h os Hittle ce incnt as they 
T hive Under ding — And here 1 nie wtiged 40 wie, 
155 wad 44%, and Lomund allied 1 0 (lee, Wh 4 
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I'm burſting with indignation, and long to knock em 
 Gown=——T"11 bear it no longer. 
{Elfina /udden/ rs from under the toilet, and 

places berſe him.) 
. Ha! What, again! 
Eff. Again. 
Za. Art thou my good or evil genius? Tell me. 
77 As you thin _ you ſhall find me. 

de. I will think thee then my good genius; for T 

wed! fain find thee fo, , mY 

EY. You muſt trait me too, or elſe 

Ea. Truſt you !-— Look at the figure I make here, 
and > wi judge if I have not truſted you. 

EF. But your virtue muſt be tried. 

Edg. Tried !-—-PÞPy what new torments would you try 
„M Have I not ſuffered the two worlt things in nature, 
temptation and ſuſpevce ? Have t 

if. No—you have not perſevercd : all us loſt if you 
give out, 

Hay. Reſolve my doubts, then; torment me no longer 
with {uſpenſe : let me be certuin of the event, and I will 
be an nnchorite, in ſpite of this habit and all its works, 
a month longer, 

KG. Well--Obſerve me, then, and learn, 

Ede. (rageriy,) What hall 1 ern“ 

EZ. Patience, Edgar '-—Fare thee well, Ha, ha 

[A marhine rijer under her, and carries ber away. 

a., erided, and forſaken ——I doubt this is one 
of the vanton and miſchievous elves that tantalize 
mortals for their own divers on-: however, as 1 have 

layed in the farce fo long, I'll not op in the lat 


Enter Woman,” 
Bin Ma'am, here's my Lord Trifle has ſent his com- 
imeuts 19 your la hip, and begs to Know whether he 

-1 have the honour of waiting upon your la'(hip to the 

I, | 

Has (recovering bis female attitude and accom.) My 
— ts, am much oblig d to his Lasdihip, but am 
: ac" . 
om, Yes, Mean. 


Wa 


= 
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Num. Ma'am. 

Edg. Has Gondibert call'd here this evening? 

Hon. No, Ma'am. 

Nor ſent ? 

Nam. No, Ma'am. [ Exit, 

Edg. There's a man, now, who might atone for the 
vices of the whole ſex! I am fo anxious to recommend 
myſelf to him, even in this diiguiſe ; and feel ſuch a re» 
luctance to do any thing that may diſguſt him, even 
while he thinks me a woman; that when he is preſent, I 
labour to make my manner ſuit with my appearance, L 
know not bow, by a kind of involuntary eftort. How 
ſtrange is the rapidity with which ſome minds unite & 

ter Woman, 

Num. Ma'am, there's Count Florimond. 

Lag. Did not I tell youre 

Nom. Yes, Ma'am ; and I told him— but he ſaid he 


knew your la'(hip was at home, and that he mull ſee 


. Muſt fee me ! 
Iam, Yes, Ma'am; and though I told him your la“. 


| ſhip was «-drefling, yet he would follow me———O Lord, 


bes the Arangelt man———Hc's here, an plcaſe your la'- 


Ui ͤ — 
Later Florimond. 
Edg. (afide,) What 8 farce muſt I now ad! Pray 
beuv'n it bas not & tragical cataſtrophe ! 
Flor, My dear goddeis ! 
Lag. Lord, how can you be fo montrous rude 


burtting iuty one's drefling-roommn—and putting one 
into ſuch flurries 


{ He fumbles at pinning un @ breaff nod, 
Flor, That your heart beats in concert with mine 
The dear toilet is not more the altar of beauty than of 
lovewwePermit me the honour, Ma'am, of atlilling wo 
place that envied ornament on your 
Lat. Lord, tir —1 beg not for the world—y ou 
quite confound me 
Flor, (prifong.) My life ! my nge 
[Catches bim haftily round the wah, and ———— 
to % bim; upon which Ldgar gives bim # fart 
blou vn tbe tur, 


4 
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ap. Nay, then, there is no expedient 
Flor. (retreating backward.) Ma um ä 

| Edgar famps, and Florimond arte, and retreats 

fariher back at the fame time, 

Emmeline, as Gondibert, appears at the door. 
Flor, I proteſt, Mam [Fre bid. 
Ea. fern) An And 1 — 8 irn 
Flor. Ma'am, I 
Ear. And Tr, © — 

Flor, (turning, and {ering Gondibert,) 0 
Ma'am, your moſt humble ſervant. [ Going, 

Emm, ( Aſide Flor.) Sir-—— am under very great 
obligations to yuu———but I would not have you tickle 
up her faucy any more, upon my account, 

Fr. Devine take you lai with you had been 28 
near her as 4 was, 


[ls going, but again flop! and adjufls bis wig by a 


bet mirror, 

Ear, (te Emmeline, recovering himſelf, and adju/ ing 
his dreſs.) Lord, Sir-ol'a: in tuch a flurry —1, I. I, I'm 
very ſorry I ſhould have been provok'd to any thing 1 
unbrooming the delicacy of my fex, 

Flor, Upon my lou, 10 am 1 — vont 
humble ſenvunt. I 

Emm, Von have no ren ſon to apologize for your in- 
die nation, WM , thong yuur blow was ſomethin” 
ſpirit: d, I muſt contels, 

Ea. I'm in ſuch curfufion, Sir— uc ne has mule me 
ſuch a figure im—m—t9 teat ine with inderent fatal 
ties 

Lum. Dear Madam, compoſe yourſelf, and think nw 
more of hig. Ho has not been much better cou. ny 
to me than he has to you, I'll affure you, 

Eds. Le d, bir, you furpiite mc —— rey. what 
lmpertiacuce has he Leen guilty of to you ? 

Fram, He has been tiling my ears with frandal, My. 
dam ; « lulgeet which ecm to be equally fuitalle bet“ 
ty ls abilities and dien! Ie hae ven telling "TP 


that dar 
Hag. Wer, ho, Sip ? a 


Lum, Edger, Madam, the fon of the Earl of 140 — 


fr 
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Edg. What of him, Sir — What ſcandal has he 
ſpread of Edgar '——— 
Em. (Ar Ha ! fo intereſted !———She loves him, 


re, 
Lag. Let me conjure you, Sir, if this wretch has 
ſaid any thing to dilbonour Edgar, you would tell it to 


me. 
Emm ( Aſide.) It muſt be ſo— Vout very carneſineſs 


forbids me. Madam. 
Edg. | know I'm moved, and you muſt think it 
ſtrange. 


Emm. ( furprii'd at the maſculine tone and manner into 
which his car involunieruy betrays bun.) Strange 
wdced [woo 

Edg. Perkayps, "tis ranger ill than you can think. 

Emm, Y our manner, dam 

Lag. No matter Forms and modes become rifles 
too mall for notice, when they Rand in competition with 
u friend's rod nam”, 

Lam. ( Her love is to diſtradion— She 
frights me, and is nt to be tr aflcfhnnn— 

La, Let ine Comjure % -. 

Lum. 1 cout tell you, Madam. 

Eds, Cannot | 

Fram, | ought noteeTrull me, there are revnions 
Let it duſhcs, that in the or I have beard, « lady's 
honour le a auch concorned @s Edger's z iht the Natie 
der cannct intere't you more than me; that 1 will do 
my uim A % make its faiicuoed Wo et, that it 
ann be be ie d: und Iten, thut, as vau trader 
your peace, Yus World 6s et in alte no Lirther, one I 
non 1 Mt proudt „un youar I Grt unity 5 "4d 
there e you will exculc me, M, having no ont Way, 
1 lave Way b.4 on light, I ls 

[ Edgar runs wat ier bor, bid returns, 

Ede, Curſe on this en rfome habit | Int ed over» 
tuke him, Was ever wny ing fo veretious; | have 
Lern drtamed bby ont ac e tallied, & ＋. mutt 
7 iy hoanvys mu Canmonor} £111, at 2 11941 CAPERcCEe os dil» 
baulation, got tht wield, nend, ts repent bo me + 

«ll that be Lav tid ibs enen 1 will 67 _ 
* 
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I will as yet lie in ambuſh under this diſguiſe, to make 
ſure of my blow. [Exi, 


Emmeline, as Gondibert, re-enters. 

Tum. She's gone — What can I, or what ought 
I to do ? If I had told her the ſtory, I muſt have diſco. 
vered myſelf, to convince her it could not be true: but 
who knows what a jealous woman might have thought 
_ finding the very 
with her lover in fo (ſtrange a diſguiſe ?Yct the 
will certainly contrive to hear it from Florimond ; and 
then, heaven! what will the ſuffer if 1 do not con- 
vince that it is ſalſe —— I muſt, I will truſt her 
I have no other chance to ſave her, but by making a diſ- 
covery, which, if 1 had really gone off with Edgar, it 
is certain, I ſhould not have made, cſpeciully to her. 
But I muit not intrude upon her now I will plant my- 
felf where I may intercept her before ſhe can fee Flori- 
mand, and truſt to generous friendibip for the 4 
*. 


— — — — 
ACT u. 


„ ” 


Scene, The Terrace at Windſor Calle. 
Later Viorimond, with a Leiter, 


| Fresno. 
An de was obliged to be angry. becauſe that ſoo!" 
Gondibert appear'd jun in the critical minute at the 
door — Fos twke — I might have known it 
was not natursl, by her overdoing u—it was, indecd, 
overdone with 4 vengeance ! But now the's in the pa- 
mics, leſt I fhould relent it, Now the has ſomething 16 
lay —ondenif | am dilengag'do—thic will be glad to wrt 
me upon the terrvce, If 1 fhould buwble her now, and 
na meet herbei that would be cruc!, I with, bow 
ever, take fore late vpon mew will lock & ite 
formal ; it muy love we lome trouble in wy future ad- 
neee the cumes, 
Tau, de, difgwi'd as Kfrids, 
[Vierinand eee, bim with an air of negligent 
24 1 wh nw 72 — 4 
; 17, # Ops you WAL ud «iy advantage 
Wy » 64h = F 4 
| 1.14, 


| gs who is ſaid to have gone 
1 


ii! rail. ctr ir. 


» > 
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Flor. (turning frem ber.) Weakneſe! pox on you !—, 
Your weakneſs don't lie in your arm, I'm ſure o' that, 
Ear. (fot ) Or ſappole, Sir, that whatever rea- 
ſon I may ha have fee def ing this mecting—— What airs 
the wretch gives himſelf ! Ha.) —— ſay, Sir, that 
you would not {| cannot contain myle) 2 
Flor, Por foul! what confuſion ? I will relas a little 
o my ſeverity. ( Afde.)-—Madam, I will ſuppoſe no- 
gs but that you bave given me another opportunity 
hearing your commends. 

Ede. 1 think, Sir, you was telling Gondibert = cer- 
tain oi between you and ag and a lady, and 
ſomething that, by hie manner of tclling it, I could not 
2 well underſtand. 

Ade.) 4e 77 good introduction 
ib 2% excellent prelude to @ love frene 
— perceive we are to adjou K Madam, a 
certain fair lady call'd Emmeline, has thought fit to 
make Edgar 85 4— ma man can be made, except 
him, Medem, whom 


! ſe to honour with 


| the ſame favour Go my loul, bes a fine cican 


. I 

liments really put me fo out of 
E 1-1 - all blen tw dest 
Flur. Your ark we lo e ming, Madam, that 
E. Give me leave, Sir, 40 iuttest thit you would 
« prelent ſpare wy confubon, and will me all the par» 
which have cons to your knows 


C A — wants 8 luſcious decription, now, 


1. 4 3 cortane tes ions, being 


61d with the charms of Kum line, Gift gad languith- 
ugly Upon ber 4 caught ber eyes the firſt time they were 
calually zurn d upon him ; when, to 6 foft confuſion, the 


| bailily turn Kym lock dow nw4id, vnd Wuil'd ; be took 


| ber hand, firlt ps is gently iy bis a 4, then vin 
| i % bibs lips ; then, Madam, 1 prefuicc be might pro» 


cied | Hb nn . 


Edgy, blu lene all convinly be aut of patience, 


n knock lip denn, e, H you have wny 


qd: uis 
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deſire to oblige me=——or have any expectations, Sir, of 
favours—— Not, Sir, tha 
Flor. My dear angel, keep me no longer in ſuſpen e; 
let me know*+your commands, that I may fulfil the con- 
dition o. [ Preſſing. 
Eg. (drawing back,) Hold, Sir— Von muſt then, 
without farther delay or interruption, give me a dire& 
anſwer to a few ſhort queſtions. 
4 + 1 — it ſhall then be in pur gay way, 
» Firſt then, Sir, are vainted Edgar, 
the young heir of Kent ? DEI 5 < 
; „Madam, to citly as di. 
rect, I believe there are — * — know — of 
that goutloman than your humble ſervant. 
EA. (e, Matchleſs impudence !—— And pray, 
Sir, what kind of a 
Flor. (ad.) 1 


th is he ? 

by her curioſity ſhe den't know 
him—— Why, Madam, the youth is a, «, a, rather {aft 
——<@ green youth, Madam, as we fay—— 

Ear. Sir, theſe are terms that 1 do not perfectly 
— - aud therefore I beg you would be morc 
explicit, | | 
lor, Why, then, explicitly, Madam, he is upon my 
foul, « Pers fellow—a very ſhallow fellow, faitho—— 
"Tis among vurlelves, 
Za. He is ? 
ier. He is indeed, Madamo——The poor devil has 

ſome aukward good nature, and I have a Kindneſs for 
him ; but, between you and I. he'll never be fo much x 
man of honour as 1 could with him, 
Eq. (forgetting bis feminine charatter, and running «p 
1% bim,) How ! villain fon 

Far, ( frightoned, and drawing back.) Mm 

Ky. e Whit have | done! (He draws bin f 
ae iis om) To think of villainy in people uh, 
by thor tank, % fet up ee examples to others, quit 
tranſports me out of mytclin—flcigh bo loft bas qui 
OVErc ume me, 

(Ae, ts be faint, and tales eat a fonelling- bot'l 


Flor, (ae, What s terrible virego it bs lene May | 


I predume, Madam, ty lend you my hand ! | 
| 4pproac bling c 
4 


fi 
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Ea. It is over, Sir——I'm fo ſubject to flurries— 
and my poor nerves are ſo ſhattered——=1'm extremely 
oblig'd to you for this character of Edgar Lo have 
been guilty of any thing bulc lo—_ 

Fr. Very bale, 1 aflure you, Madam 

Hay. Sir —( Aſ/oming @ fierce maſculine air, but in- 
flanily correeling Hing f.) 

Fer. Mam! (Starting bac. — Fore gad, ſhe's 
mad '———ind, upon my loul, in my opiulon, damnaviy 
milchicvous, Aid. 

Ea. Give me leave, Sir——2s well 2s I am able 
o—to alk you what in particular ha  -but I ſee 
company coming If we walk this way, we ſhall avcid 


Flor. (affde.) Avoid them Heaven ſorbid 
Perhaps, Madam, another time 
Lag. Sir, I hall dic if my curioſity is not gratiſied. 
Flor. Madam at preſcut, lam 
Eg. Sir, 1 beg or my reputation, that we may 
not be ſurpris'd together while I'm in this diſorder, 
Flor. By uo means, Madamo—n—lct us part this mo- 
men If you'll go off one way, I'll go the other, 
Edgy. O not for the world !=— —To be fern to part 
baftily, v being oblerved together, would be the 
lubje — Icandglon—nLcet me beg toc favour of 
1 41m [ Lays o/d of bis armis 
Flor. (erying aut, Lard Cad, Mudam — 
Lag. dir 
Flor, You'll piace it through, 
Lag. Lord, bir, "tis my fingit—one naturally claſps 
any thing hard in s fright, 
flor. Magam, + Ol do nie honv1 — 
{ Edgar buids bir arm; be 1 „ far off ar be can, 
and fins bi, „ W494 butt as ley tv it, © 
By the heavens; we bs the grip of & bum bailil, (. 
fade.) LL. 


Screr, 7 dart Grow, 


| + Luger Linas, 
* ENF. Siler ! filler! | Grotilla ue 4 . 
,, in F 
. Now the fate deu ie nigh, 
Keep the lovers id yall 4 &e 


Fach 
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© Each to each ſhall ſoon be known ; 
* Each for each was born alone. 


» 


rot. Florimond, the caitiff vile 
0 EF bn ſhall proſper by his guile : 


* (Evil we for good permit) 
* This their friendſhip's K not ſhall knit, 
* But the fated hour i- nig 
* Come, ye clves, whoſe minds perceive, 
* By ſecret impulle, what I will; 
* Come, your ſports this moment leave, 
* And what 1 7 ſul hl. 
* Now the fated hour is nigh, 4 « 
* To rites that charm from ill apply. 
Tom the circle on the dew, 
* [ They form @ ring, 
s Round, and round, the track renew 
* [ They dance. 
* Mark it thrice, and thrice again 
* Join with me the magic Hain. 
*S ON G, 
By the bat's nofturnal flight 
Oer the fleeping plants and flow'rs: 
By the moon's inconftant light, 
Fotcut of midnight our 
By the ring various dycs, 
ling oft the filver ball x 
the genial miſts that riſe, 
the virgin-dews that l 
y the meteor's 2 park, 
Wand'ring oer the reedy lake ; 
+ Stars that ſhoot athwart the dark, 
* Lights from polar ſkies that teak ; 
-/ night, «nd al things that to night pertaine- 
e rival powers, from adverſe arts abftain ! 
Inirude not Dow my purpole to contelt ; 


8 


„ But let the pair that I would bless, be bickt, 
. Ceale, the faicd hour is nigh ! 
' Crale, and is the cattle fy * 
' Carctyul watch the great event, 
„Faid ger the day be ſpent, 
[aud and the focus diſanpear together, 
L « 
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eile have done and et, Bir, let we contels that 
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Emer Emmeline diſeniſed Gondibert. 

Emm. She's gone out, and I have unfortunately miſſed 
her————hc's certainly gone to Florimond-— Ha! 
yonder they ares, it is certainly fo— What 
violent emotion No they move haſtily forward 
Now ſhe flops hort her geſtures are ſcarce feminine 
—— Now ſhe recovers herſelf — —-Florimond, too, ſecms 
to be frighted out of his gallantry, and extremely will. 
ing to put an end to the converfation=—_Tis over : he 
leaves her, and the comes this way. Yes, I will open 
my whole heart to hear; not for my fake now, but ner 
own. Whatever are the frft fallies of her ſurpriſe and 
paſſion, ſhe muſt at length feel and return my friendſhip, 
—— Here ſhe comes | muſt not accoſt her too abrubt- 


[ Revives 19 a little diflance., 


bo Edgar, , as —_ Se. ing Emmeline, be fiops 
hort. 
Edg. Ha | Gondibert——I know the generous rea- 


fon, now, of his reſerve, In this diſguiſe, what could 
my intereſt in Edgar appear to him but love ?—and if 
it had been fo, how mult I have been hurt by what he 
had to tell me — But he is not lefs intcrefied in the lud 
lo be ſaid—— Sure then he is to Emmeline wht he 
thought Edgar was to me — Let me. then repry his 
generous Kindac!: ; let me dilcover, not only what, but 
who 1 am, to convince him that the tale is falſe, which, 
If true, muſt deftroy his peace, Ce wh % Lum 
line, |-—» You nced not hun me, Sir z 1 have now no- 
thing to «& that you would with to conceal! ; | bave on- 
ly to requeſt that you would forgive me tor having vio- 
lated your injunftion nut to faticfy the curioſity you 
had raiſed, IT am apprifcd of your kind, your generous 
mutive ; and it hos intpired my reell with all that it 3s 
pollible 1 thould feet for you, « grotctul and ardent 
lriend/hip, 

Emm, Y our love, Madem, 1 make no doubt is fixed 
on a much nobler and more deferving dyed. Edger, I 

Eg. My connection with Lags, His, is indeed, in 
lome leaſe, the reaſon why your mart cannot make an 
nr, which I am not «hamed to foy it might 


I am 


ail „„ — AA I. + 


I am not afﬀefed by the Qory of his diſa iug with 
Emmeliue, as you might r ably imagine, becauſe | 


know for certain that it cannot be true. 
Emm. (haſtily.) Ha! that it cannot be true 
Edg. 1 now owe your friendſhip a diſcovery, if indeed F 
it is a diſcovery, which 1 was prompted by mere regard 
to mylclf to have made before; I think there is a con 
neQion between y ou and Emmiline, tha. | 
Emm, There is indeed « connection, Madam, 2 ſe. | 
cret which you convince me it is now in vain to allct 
to hid 
Ea. Let me, then, claim it— But let me firſt, as x 
e of that friendihip which I hope ſhall but end with 
our lives, give for your ſecret mine 
Emm, Do not, then, keep me longer in ſuſpenſe ; for 
ill the more we talk, the more Iam perplex'd -( At. 
What can her ſecret be | 
Ear. Why, then, in the firſt place, Sir,1 am 7 


| 


part USn— i 
LA Edgar du e eagerly ts Lmmeline, /be bd: 
ber face, and appears in great Confuſion, 
Ear. Chaſtity ) What ails my friend ? 
Emm, O! you have ruined all my pleaſing 
— but nu Matter m——_— 

Lag. This is amazing | For Heaven's ſake, what d') | 
mean —Vou was not lure cuamoured of my pern 
Emm, © n Y on i mistake | 
Edy feres tors | ve hearts may wow be opened 


verſe on even tete ; ous hearts may now be opencd 
each other, without the forms and the reſerve pretcrive 
iu friendibips with the ſofter (ex, | 

, 0! fill you wander, wider and wider fill 


mull There is « ſecret which, but not 
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| Em. And now to tell it, is impoſſible—I cannot tell 
it——and if 1 could, you would not find the iriendſhip 


(Edgar fo carne/tly at her, wondering and embar- 


ra/s 
(A..) Lacken at his fight—Ob my heart! 
| Edyg. I'm all perplexity and wonder '—Your colour 
= comes ond goes, like a fick girl's=—{ She becomes more 
| confuſed, ar be marks ber confuſion, og tremble 
Heavens! he faints (Ii. catcher ber in bir arms, and 
WH diſcovers ber breaft.) By all my wonder and my joy, a 
woman — How lovely her confuſion —0 let my bo- 
ſom warm thee back to life ! Look up, and truſt the ho- 
nour of my love you ſhall not whiſper what you would 
conceal ; nor will I feck to Know it. [ She recovers, 
Emm, O! let me hide me from myſelſ.-my ſex thus 
known-——in this diſguiſe ! Where ihall my conſcious 
bluſhes find a veil ?—— Who are you ? Tell me, that I 
may hide me from your fight for ever. 
. Oh ! nowwel)n that condition, let me ne'et be 
known, 
Lum. Vet tell me—truſt me 
Truſt thee ! Yes, with my life I'd truſt ther. 
ter name —is Kent's 


y fate was not 


' - memthy words have power, which pet 
not, 
| take me from the rack My thoughts g. 
| There 3s, inderd, „ maid, 4 Gate 10 
258 
at 
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that Emmeline, in whom I thought thy intereſt, love 
(1) ! yes, it muſt, it hall--thou, thou art he! 
Emm, La or I ſhall die with my confuſion 
Let me ſupport thee, hide thee in my brea?, 
where thou ſhalt breathe thy anſwer in a ſigh.— An 
thou not Emmeline, fated love ? 
Emm. If Emmeline be thy fated love] am F 
Ea. Still let me thee cloſer, and cloſer fli!!; 
calm all the tumults of 


you. 
Edg. Yet finy—corgive the violence I do you, My 
fame and your's are wantonly traduc'd z "tis fit that uc 
—_—— and puniſh the traduccr. 


Lam. Lell me, then, quickly. | 
Edg. Send him a challenge in behalf of Emmeline, « 
bert z and meet him, not as Gondibert, but La- 
I will take care to be preſent, not as Elfrid,, F 
Edgar : he will then be {elf-convicted as « liar, br 
ing neither of the perſons he has deem d; and ve 
farther puniſh him a+ we pleaſe, 
"Rom Well, 1 will wy « this; but now diſmiſs me 
[Abe breaks from bis hand, and runs 0 
Edge, Frrewsl, my love lon How bas the hand © 


heav's vouchſaled to guide me through all the mazc+ 


my fate to bliſs ! Lven wy revenge, juſtice rauhe 
— that wretch, ode wp folly is hon 4— *. 
s mind ſo baſe can never be brave 
buppolc be thould nut (0 He here, 

Eater Florimoud, Seeing Edgar, be flaps ſhort, F 
Flor, Gud take memdhiis dame d madwoman is ce 
taiuly foted to be my death, 

Fl advances towards bim; be draws bach, © 


Lag. tir, 1 am fo ock d when 1 reflet wpon 18 
indecorums that wy ptome have made me guilty of 
you, and my poor «ve ſo Gurricd, that I % if 
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Flor. Ma'am, I am extremely furry ——2nd, Mm, 

I muſt ablolutely fly from your ladyibip's wa — 
Cong. 
Edg. Sir, I muſt the favour of vor car for 2» few 
minutes— I hope, Sir, you will pardon my contaton 
— I have ſomething to ſay to you, Sir, thu ——Let 

me beg, Sir, that you would come a little noar ron 
Flor. (a/ide.) Pox on her--— the wants to faiten her 


DK dGamn'd claws upon me again=— (7% ber.) Your com- 
mans, Madam, always do me honour—and, een my 
a foul, always leave me black ard blue, [ Aides 


Lig. OT have ja heard. Sir, fumething that has tute 
tercd me to ſuch s degree. 

: Flor. (. Ay— other fright ! Qiell certainly 
lzy hold of me— (Ke Mam, a, u, I hope 
there's no danger threatons your lady 

Ld; Not divedly me, dir z nor indeed much danger 
to vou ; but I was willing you thould Lo propa dm 

For. Danger—prepar'donnntlcr hesse lake, Mas 
dam, what Ove moan” 

LA. * by, (ondiber ' 51— excuſe wy frees 
dome Lard, thet 1 hould be fo jaditetect—lI'im ane 
that the inter I tobe in this «Nair ey be linlle to 
corniiratiions of fuch a natuiroothiato— 

ur. Load, Ma'am, 11 there i» any villain is is il 


— 


no agointt we, | befcech you to let me know itn Lol ing 
0. a ur. Purha; » we. had cette Change ous $19U6Y, ins 
| 8 villain may be taking im #4 14 as | hand, 

1 Lag. You need wit be unde fuck upp chenfons, Sirg 


t n matte if ao conte quent idly tht Gon- 
iert bs to fend you @ challenge for the ee nou 
have taken with lad) mme ine; 125 

Flr, ih it 115 wnly a1 intent! „ one Tf 
cut My tligwat, 16 be lure, thet's 4 antics of ti conks 
quence A blog!) -ainicd mull an A.. 

F.dg. Why, vir, ts wy certain ku e Age, Gundilicit 
non? o Wor of 4 two | 1 # £443 114 teen 4 0.0 
TT NY 4x 44810 MOIC £lVIdL 8 


Fir {#4 M7 CHASE liv. as 16 that NJ Tow 
15 i 4s 19 that Mag. TO nag if iS WWLLE 
mo Men bo you , but a+ | hiv be nault Flt, and 
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only preſumes upon an inſolent opinion that Count Flo. 


rimond's courage is as queſtionable as his own, 

Fler. (bluftermg.) How, Madam! 

Ede. Lard, Sir, if you are fo violent, I hall certainly 
fall into my tremors—l ſhall certainly want the ſupport 
of your arm. 

Flor. ( afide..) Mercy upon me! and I ſhall want but 
very little killing afterwards if you do. 

Lag. 1 fay, Sir, I think he ſhould be properly expoſ'd; 
and 15 vou'll act accordingly, —— 

Flor, Madam —scuſe me— cownrd is my averſion ; 


and vou may depend upon his being chaſtiſed with moi! P 
exemlary feverity=———But I ſhould be forry to miſtaks 
his character, (Ai. —Vou know he won't fight '— 
Lag. (a title hay.) Sir, if you ſuſpect my veruc;- 
—— | | 
Flr, 0 Lord, Madam—no, not in the leaf, 
Lg. Y ow'll excuſe me, Sir; 1 am really atham'd— i 
of the liberty I have taken — Sir, your humble ſervant, 
L. 
Fr. Madam, your moſt obediente Thank — 
ſhe's gone—Tt was & lu id interval ; but it would not 
have been of much longer continuance, I'm oblig'd 10 
her though for ber information indeed am I— gd. 7. 
1'il make « Ggure in this bulindo  nBbut it the cha! I fee 
lenge is coming, I muſt be at home to receive it, | —— 
[ Exi/, 11403 # 
nter ſeveral Vairies, vey 
* 3 Fairy, Come away, come away ! lic 
* We have jubilee to-dey. . 
n Fairy, Wherefore, wherefwre / 
o z Fairy. TAN me, 4 
4 Fairy, Tell me, : 
* 3 Fairy, Ver the evening eds the dew, N 8 
' You hell know ; aud you, aud you A 31.P* 
au. What is Ganill'd 7 13 * 
% Jay, What is plann'd ? — 
1 fairy, Peaconnthe Gitcr's arc at hand.“ 4 — - 
TT Lifus 4 and Croatia 4 e Tala it £16 —oag 
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Let the voice of muſic riſe ; 
Muſic, grateful to the ſkies. 


AIR. with Chern. 

We triumph we triumph, with victory bleft ; 
And beauty and truth are of pleaſure poſſeſs'd. 
Let mortals be told, and rejoice in the found, 
„% No lovers henceforward by fate ſhall be bound :*? 
There's now no"conditions of pleaſure but two, 
Which they all may ſulül—to be tender and true, 
Da cape, 
EY. Now let ev'ry «lf and fay 

* Dance the laughing nours away : 

Let your nimble feet rebound, 

„ Lightly from the daificd ground; 

* Trip it round, and round, and round. 


| [ A dance, 
, JJ. (Soppiny ſudd ly.) Hill--2z mortal foot is nigh ; 
Nine mult here remain but 1. 


[ Encunt all but Luna, who rare to the back of 
age.“ 
Fate ot mond. 

Flr. This ie the be ”, and this is the time — 

I fee no figns of m Intle Gondibertusnetl; ! hore 
comet a bong robs, whum I huve no the honour to 
nos — Ig d. this Hir will tura out with an cel 
dei much to my honours] make the most fit: 1 
let her into my buſbacts here, without ſeeming to fee 


her, 


[Lame line nein bor wn baby, and obforvoir bims 
11. aff, Mi wit 1 Hoo ber ; but W144 1 ly 15 aud 
Ara, uf (HH (HHH 4 hi, WS h. FT / ling rreal 
Wnpalience, and probing 61 19 bimfelf, 
A poltron % ty wort me wpen his own challenge 
1 make lam „ nous Wit! 41 1» 19 1 l In uf ITE 
t noon bf tht teten had wat with wr, | would have 
given him 1s bite ; but now ts art lim —+ Kanal ts 
waukind ; Ha * (. , is bo Sarprifed at et Eau: 
Une, Death ! Auetal j and difcavrercd lows Half aide. 
M.dam 7 -I a1 confounded I am afraid th 


Wy stur 14441 1 Lat y hi 4, 7, ͤ—ũ6 
Lad. tir, } ow lane thut 4 old have iutrud- 
1 4 
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ed upon your privacy but, perhaps, I have prevented 
ſomething that would have had worſe conſequences. 
Flor. Madam, I am not at libert 
Emm. By the few words, Sir, which now involunta- 
rily eſcaped you, I know that you are waiting here upon 
an affair of honour—but 1 intreato—— 
Flor. Madam, it is impoſſible—nothing but his life 
can atone for the inſult. 
Emm. You will excuſe a woman, tho' a ftranger, Sir, 
tuch an occaſion : may 1 intreat to know, Sir, who 
has had the misfortmne to incur the reſentmer: of a gen- 
tleman, who ſeems ſo little to deſerve ill treatment, and 
ſo able to puniſh it | 
Flor. Madam, you do me honour,-She is making ad- 
vances already. (er. — Why, Madam, as the tient 
ment I have received makes it an a of juſtice to tell 
what I Gould otherwiſe rather die than ditcover, I will 
comply with your requeſt Hem ! A little dirty depen» 
dent upon the court, here, Madam, one Gondibert, 
thought fit to ſend me a challenge upon account cf 
ſomething 1 happened to (ay concerning a lady, in whoſe 
4 graces I happened to be, and whom a foolith young 
Now that | was a friend to has thought fit to run 
away with ; and, Madam, though I have fo far treated 
him like « gentleman as to accept his challenge, he has 
not come to the place appointed, and it is now half an 
hour pait the time, | 
Lam. (Ia, ow.) Methinbs 1 fee ſomebody at 3 
diflaace coming this way z perhaps that may be the 
601 — | 
Flor, Gaia, and locking out as afroid.) Al! egad 
that's certainly he— (Ae, Now, it be Gould not be 
u coward at lanl— Madam, a, 4, 4, for God's like, fette 
I , ©, | 
Fam, Sir. 3 believe it will not be neceffary ; for I'm 
pretty lure now that the gentleman ie # friend of mine 
uur, A friend of yours, Madam ! proy who bs he / 
Emm, A gentleman, tir, who, 1 am lure, will be cx 
tremely glad ts be better known to von, 
FL. nit 2 it bis „ 4 e. 
Emm, ( Y £5, 11s be, tie Lager with what cle. 
Se and dignity be Locks the wan } as 
1 


+ 
/ 
. 
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Eg. (afide.) How ſoft, how lovely, in her female 
. drels; 

Emm, (to Florimond.) Sir, as we are now no longer 
alone, I may contels that I am not altogether a itranger 
to your perſun or your merit. -( 7; Edgar.) Sir, this. is 
Florimond, a gentleman to whom both you.and 1 have 
ſome obligations, which I believe he is not at prelent 
aware of, 

Flor. Upon my word, Madam you abſolutely confound 
me——this execthve howwur is it poſhble that I ſhould 
have been io happy as to confer obligations =——Pray, 
Madam, may I crave the honour of your name ? 

La. Do you not at all recolict that lady, Sir“ 

Flor. Upon my foul, Sir, I cannot fay that 1 do ? 

Edg. Who, now, do you thiak it can poſſibly be, of 
all that your polite generoſity has oblig'd ? 

Flor, Let me perith, Sir, if 1 can tell. 

Lag. Why, Sir, that lady is one Emmeline; with 
whom, as ſhe tells me, you was formerly moit intimately 
acquainted ; and whom you lately converſed with, Sir, 
in diſguiſe, by the name of Gondibert ; is among vur- 
ſelves What | quite confounded, Sir ? 

Flor, (recovering bimfelf.) Ha, ba, ha! confounded? 
Hs, ha, be ! No, no, Sir: you have had your sen, aud 
] have had miac, 1 knew well enough who 1 was talk- 
ing to when I play'd upon the little Gondibertas-— Ah ! 
I thought I bound make you (mart for your frolic-—— 
I told Lifrida my whole ſcheme —— 

Ede. You told Elirida your whole {chemenn—— 

Emm, But pray, Sis, es you did not know my per- 
fon iu my own dreſs, how came you 10 know me iu dil 

guile, 

JI, Why, Madam, to confeſs the truth, I was let 
into the ſecret by ® lriend.-({ Aide.) Egad, this gourd 
ſa unuuing ly 

Weil, Sir; but prey, give me leave to bring you 
ke uatated with 4 beton, who, I'm use, you arc ut pre - 
lent orally a firanger tonne Pray, who do you think 6 
am 

Hur, (Hd. Heaven knows but I with | was fairly 
out at Y UuT clutches — CU pon ny ul, dir, I have wc 
the honous to know you, ü het Wie, ian us 4 yen» 

N 13 tleman 
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tleman whom I ſhould be extremely proud to conſider as 
my friend. 

Edgy. Why, Sir, I have the honour to be one Edgar; 
a very ſhallow fellow, Sir, that you had fome Kindneſs 
for, becauſe he was aukwardly good natured: I have 2 
had the honour to receive ſeveral of your civilitics, un- 
der the name of Elftida—"Tis among ourſelves, 

Flor. Sir, your moſt humble fervant—1 have at this 
time ſome urgent buſineſ 

Ea. So have I, Sirz and therefore you muſt not 
leave me yet You may remember, Sir, that you told 


me your whole ſcheme to puniſh Emmeline for a fro- 
lic, and to mortify her with ories of herſelf by way «f 
Flor. Sir, I beſeech 


Y OU — 
Sit, I am extremely forry 
«s. this lady has not her fighting cloaths on, you muſt 
excuſe me if I take her ch ge upon myſelf; and ſa, 
Sir Draws.) "Tis among ourſelves. 
What has my thoughtleſs indiſcretion done 
.A Sir, now you are too ſeriou 


not be For beaven's lake, Edgar, 


love—Sir, whatever you may think' 
what is to follow--and fo, Sir, with- 
—— 

O Lord, Sir —I beſcech you, Madam 

For my fake, Edgar—— 

„ Truft me. — Draw, Sir, oron— 

„Sir, I don't defire to do you avy harm; I don't, 
my foul, Sir. 

Hag. Scoundrel, coward, draw ! 

Emm, Conſider, 


T 


of 
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Flor, Ay, do, dear Sir, confideron— 


Lan, It is better to difmils him, Edgar, #5 beneath 


your reſentment, 
Fer. So it is, indeed, Sirens greet deal better, 
Emm, He is worthy only of contewpt, 


Flor, It is very uns indeed, bir, 


La. 


for the occaſion ; but 


th 


. 
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Ear. Art not thou a wretch, without the leaſt prin- 
ciple of truth or honour ? | 

Flor. Yes, Sir. 

Edg. Art thou not infamous, as a flanderer and a 
coward ? | 


Flor. Yes, Sir. 

Ea Have not thy very follies the malignity of vices * 
and is it not a diſgrace to nature, to conlider thee as a 
man ? 

Flor. Any thing, dear Sir, if you will but ſpare my 
life—If you chooſe any other ſatisfaction, Sir; if you 
would be content to Kick me into ſome dark corner, and 
leave me, I ſhould think my tel under infinite obligations 
to you, 

Ede. Hence then—and be thyſelf thy puniſhment ! 

[Florimond runs of, 
Ar Florimond runs of, Elfina comes forward, 
Ho — Fear not, my Emmeline ! It is a friendly power, 
familiar to my fight, 
— What ? is the known to you —my friend | my 

Eds. And mine [ Both run and nel ts it, 
Ef Riſe both, both bleſt 

Lum. Forgive my diftidence— When my heurt accul- 
ed you, I was overwhelmed with diftecf> — out pro» 
mile to come at my call was not fulfill'd, 

Ef. 1 came not that I might ſend you hither ( point» 
mg % Edgar.) Your fricadibip was the parent of your 

ve, 

4 — I have need of your forgivench>; pardon my 
raf. 

J. Say no more your fathers now 

Hught fo bear your mutual vow ; 
Both the royal prodence grace, 
Heroes both of Biitith race 
G2, your duties there prefent 
I will anſwer for th“ event, 
Long may virtue guard your bci 
Joy thall then be long your guet. 
[The Fairy diſanprars, 
La. She's gone! the * proputioss ſpright, that has 
4 14 


178 roa AND EMMELINE. . 
led us, hoodwiak'd, to the happineſs, which ſceing, we 
had miſe'd. 

Emm. Let us then haſte to follow her laſt advice ; for 
I can truit her now, 1 

© A Fai ind the ſcener. 
© Edgar, Edgar. Edgar ! 

« Form Hark ! What voice ? 

Ea. Perhaps ſome other kind and inviſible being 
* There's muh to. [ An overture te a ſony, 


* Emm. It comes, another tiny {pright=——lt cannot 
man US Ii bcckons 5 


* SR DCERANATIYVSE 
* Fairy, Hear me, Edgar; hear and truſt ! 
* Still be kind, and fill be jutt ; 
« Truth and fondacſ; that endure, 
* Love from jealouſy ec ure. 


AIX. 
* Take and keep the fatcd fair. 
* Born to give lupreme delight; 
Make her ever all thy care, 
And lecwe thy envied right, 
Cluſp her to thy berting breaft, 
Round her Lock thy faithful arms ; 
Theſe will guard hor virtue oft, 
Ihe will belt lecure her charms 
| [* The Cui y diſappear:, 
Ede. Come then, my fair, whow fete my love ordains, 
By whom kind hcov's Goerpays wy ears and peine! 
Cbos'n as thouw wi lor graces of the mind, 
Fer . Id could influcuce, or deſire could bind; 
Whole claims, unſought, unknown, are friendi/bip's dow'r: 
Whale love vn testen found its luiling pow'r, 
O! might cach pair thus work what fate intcuds, 
Aud none be lovers but whe firft were fiicuds ! 


r 
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EPILOGUE | 


WRITTEN BY MEA, GARKICE, 0 


Spoken by Mrs. YATES. q 


Ol mer, ald fel lou, and the Fairies gone ; 

Let wr return, good folts, 2 

T. this ble/ time, ye fair, of /+ mal g! TY; 

Wl dere. whſurbidden lic before ye ! 

N. ſprites to frigit yeu now, mo guardian how ; 

Your wiſe direttors are-=» your enn dear ſelves; 

And tv ry fair one fools, from oli ts young, 

While thye your guider=—=y 4 newer wan de. 

Weak wore the for of yor enter Pleaſs „ 

How much wore ww iſe, more ſpirited are To * 

Wold my LI Jeet, or Lady A, 

* ** they did 2 „ that, « unſult „ 71. * 

Wou'd they permit thi: fawry fh. 

For 7e ſmall ſip, fs fprnch them 1. and Llc P 

Will may you feadd ro oo fer, with all your charm, 

Wire this ih; cafonnngend ene u, whit noch; and arms / 
Thus did they rw e grandamncs — 

Tl. very theaght wah mal us moedores fors / 

Did their p< brarit fr 4% d. ot Ayn ng 44, 

e e be wn ei, band: and fot 7 

7. 0 10. fame, and e play f muſh prvintly oe 

They coidd wat fquwrone dee Fam, ner feat Ald 41. . 

* tue. 1. i 71A. „n hi ol; 

WW 17 7 they at that fame Lis a di'tl, Ae 

1 thy 14 7 le. 97 1541 64 0 

* . eee 61 ft eee IM . 

Di they, us 4 e bow, 4 fl. rb 16.44 deatti ; 

Or, «wr ed, add A i wife / 

Tiy FM Bairics rattled rwwnd th e, 

2 1 7 TE 1 is M ds 0 
Nay, what - 17 . as d ad prud 4 144 

* 9 wif. bat wil the toar 16 — 

To 41 4 the ae, 4 all a # 4 wid * — 

Fs TTY the boy 400. wa Liga bs 71. 

7, % round the een off A » Þ 4/ ind /* r 

- 11, ded! wlrrs F th ibid bra 1: we — 
waupu ther v il; wats * 2 Fe 

Ie 44" d of leu, and + ol d wilt Ai 14/4, 

4. Id tj — 0 w 61 7 PF 9 e 4 444 * 

7747 Were the 1 of N = Wb al all Wu, 

Ns — of pr 7 * "PT 1 s WOE HOW 
Laue, for 6th this trgfhing, e if 

7 4% « 66015 — In 39. 4 oof 

Na 644 that foau'd with wider s , war . 
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RIVAL CANDIDATES, 


IN TWO ACTS. 


BY THE REY. HENRY BATE. 


DRAMATIS PERSON FE, 


MEN, 


Drury-Lane, Filinburgh, 17. 
Mr. Vernon. Mr. Tanner, 
Mr. D«dd. Mr. La Maſh, 
Mr Parſons. Mr. Moſs. 
Mr. Weſton, Mr. Joknion, 
Mr. Bunniſter. 
Mr, rar. 
Mr. Fawcett, 
WOMEN 
Waris Mrs. Raddely. Mr«, Paddely, 
Je. ; Mrs, Wrighten, Mis, >perks, 


| eins, A Cunntry Filla, *. 


_A CT I. 
Scene, A Hall in General Worry's Houſe, adorned with 
military waphics ; through the folding doors of which, « 
feen a part of the garden, | 


— — — — 


i 


Nancinsa and ] wine, 
I 


ern, Ma'am, I don't like to go nent him be- 
s, wheat the deuce ond he wont with me 7 


822388 8 
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that I can do no good with him :—and 'tis a ſhame to 
throw away good reaſoning and fine ſentiment upon o 
unteeling a 

Nar. Prithee, don't be trifling now, girl, but go to 
him, and let us know the worſt. 

Jen. Well, to oblige you, Ma'am, I'll venture any 
thing. [ Exu Jenny. 

Narciſla a/one. | 

Why was I doom'd to envy the free-born villager 
or what do I derive from fortune or education, but re- 
flections which render my confinement inſupportable ?— 
The family-quarrel which ſeparates me from the man 1 
love, and my father's unte {unable ſuſpicions, lic heavy 
on my ſpirits :—deny'd even to breathe that pure air, 
which nature defign'd as a common bleſſing to all her 
creatures !-—Surcly the time will come when I thall te- 
gain my liberty, and my Byron have an opportunity of 
reluming the tender ſubject of his paſlion, lo crucily cut 
olf in its infancy, 


AIR DLL 
Soft Fancy, thou truant to me, 
My ſummons oh quickly obey ! 
Neglected by Byron and thee, 
How heavily paſſes the day! 
Thy charms I've miltaken tor Loves, 
bu artfully doit thou beguile ; 
Thy magic enlivens the groves, 


When he has forguitcy ty imile ! 


Enter Jenny Baflily, 
Jeon, Oh, dest Mam — charming news, Mean 
Nur. thou art @ mad girl ;— Put what is the cause 
of this tranſport / | 
Jon, Lud, Mam! as 1] hope to live and breathe, 
our pape ie guing don u % the barough ww vote for his 
ed My, Indigo the Nabob, and his nephew dir 
Huwry Muff, the twcet ſpark that lines his cloaths with 
dur in the dog-dayso—and your lover that is 0. 
Nor, My lover that is tu be ! Hut prichee, go 6 
Jon, And o, Mee, he has given us leave 4% dis 
vert ourlclves in the * / wan ll be tet — 
1, 
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Tut Spy in ſearch of you, to tell you of it before he ſaw 
me, 
"ar. Indeed! 

Jer. Yes, indeed and indeed, Ma'am——I with I 
could — ſomebody know of it, that—he might pay 
vs a vilit, 

Nar. That's impoſſible, Jenny. But foft here 
comes my father's cabinet-counſellor. 

Enter Spy. 
— en, Sir, what's your buſineſs ? 

Hr. Buſineſs, Ma%'am !—n0 great matter of buſineſs, 
truly z only his worſhip ordered me to tell you, that he 
was going to the eleQtion at Tipplewell ﬀ;—— ard fo, if 
you thought fit, you and Mrs. Jenny might recreate 
Le ret, in the pleaſure · gtounds (as tis a fine day) till 

returns, 
There's kindneſs for you, Madam ! 

| ay But he charged me to tell you, he'd have no lol- 
Ving out of the ſummer-houſe window that looks to the 
high-road ; nor no Gnging, for fear you ſhould ſcar the 
wild ducks that are hatching in the iſland ; nor no 

Jen. ————opcning our eyes, | ſuppoſe, for fear we 
ſhou!d ſee any thing in the ſhape of a man!—now your 
bolt's ſhot our mafier's very kind, truly: after de- 
priving us of every enjoyment for three months paſt, he 
now {ets s diſh before us, and generouſly tells us we mult 
not taſte of it, 

Yoy, Why you know, Mrs, Jenny, 1 would refuſe you 
_ j—pct even if you were to take « liking to we 
my Cit, 

Jon That would be n fine diſh indeed ! 

ar, Come, come, no more of this — you may tell 
r maſter, ] think myſelf obliged to him, even for this 
— { indulgence hat docs the fellow ſtand ſo like 4 
Matue for ? 
. I only waits to let you in, that“ all, 
Nor, You may fave yourlelf the trouble, by giving 
the keys to my maid, 
8. Come give them to me, Sir nn 
oy, — But swing your pardon, Miſs Narciſſa, that's 
not the cale neither ; 1 was ordered 0 lock the garden- 


Gouurs ut you, and carry the keys back to your pay 


| 


x 
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Nar. Lock us in! for what ? 
em. Ay, for what, Sir? 
r. For—for——Oh !—only for fear the turkeys 
ſhould get in, and cat up all the ftrawbertics, that's all. 

Nar. I underſtand my father's cruel ſuſpicions : but 
thou haſt more delicacy than thy mailer ; go oven the 
gates. [Zeit Spy. 

Jen. Now, Ma'am—if Mr. Byron be the gentleman 1 
take him for, he'll find out fomchow or other that the 
old gentleman has left Lis watch, and be here in the 
twinkling of an eye. 

Nar. Ah, Jenny ! "tis three long weck 

Jen. So it is, Ma'am, firce he blew you the laſt kiſs 
from the orchard-wall, by moon-lighit— I'm fore it al- 
molt melted my heart, it was ſent up with ſuch a de 
figh.-Poor young gentleman !—1 wih 1 was not of 
tender a conſtitution mviclf in theſe cafes, 

Nor. Hevday '—— Why, I hall look upon thee as my 
rival preſently— Well, I muſt confeſs, girl, tt Byron 
finds in thee a powerful advocate, and Ia faithful con- 
fdante ; 1 hope we ſhall be evabled to reward thy fide- 


lit 


en I ould be ſufficiently repaid, Ma'am, in ſecing 
you happy. Dear me! if he would but come now and 
offer himſelf « candidate here, we mlt have @ foug 
little eleAion of our own : he ſhould have my vote; and 
i I know any thing of ces, 1 dont think but you'd 
immediately return him, 

Nor. Faith, I cannot ſwear that 1 wou'd not, Jenny, 

- Lord, Ma'am, I can cally lame over the 
1 they do lock us in— Let we go then, und ice if 

can find him any where, 

Nur. Hesv'ns, girl, not for the world fon After fach 
an imprudent advance on my part, I need not wonder if 
s cool indifference thould lucceed an his : for I have 
. been told, Jeony, that wen wlways fot „ vilue upon 8 
conqueſt, in proportion to the calc or dificaulty with 
which it is obtaln'd-—And et 1 long to foe him — But 
come, | am impatient once more to enjoy the beauties 
M nature; I am going into the drawing-raom for my 
book ; you'll find me at one of my favourite feats, 
where qe i long to r6ft wylcll. [Exit Nas, 

Jenny 
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Jenny, alone. 


Poor young lady !-—1 wonder ſhe holds it out fo long 
no ſleep o'nights, and her little heart hurry ſcurry, hur- 
ry ſcurry, all day.— The deuce take the men, I tay, for 
a pack of unfeeling numſkulls ; they are all alike—won- 
derfully loving, when locks and bars are between; but it 
you give 'em a favourable opportunity, not one ia ten of 
them has the brain to make uſe of it. 

AIR IL 
Fie ! fie! filly man, 
Your foft nonſenſe forego ; 
No heart you'll trepan 
With your fighing—bcigho ! 
For that's not the way a fond damicl to woo. 
A truce to your whining, 
Your ſobbing, and pining : 
But preis hor, 
Careſs her, 

The buſineſs is done, and ſhe'll ſoon buckle too. 

[ Aru Jenny, 
Enter General Worry, diſcovering Jenny as ſbe ge of, 

Gen, There's a baggage for you now ! Zounds! it 1 
had fiole a march upon her a minute ſooner, I ſhould have 
catch'd 'em out — Damme, if the life 1 now lead is nut 
more perilous than when I was upon the coalt of France, 
and expected a mine to be ſprung pon me every ep ! 
ad vanced— A finc bouncing girl, ſcribbling dying ſongs 
and love letters from morning till night, and fnivelling 
day after day for liberty, in order to run away with fone 
ſcape-grace, who'll cut my thront to get in for my for- 
tune—and an Abigail, craſty enough to debauch the 
morals of Lapland virgin !-—"Tis tos much for an in- 
valid of fixty-five !-—But, upon ſecond thoughts, there 
cun come no great harm in letting them out for « little 
while—belides, it will give Narciſſa a bloom agaiatt 1 
bring bir Harry home with me, 

[ Emer Spy, whiftling. and leading d large maſt]. 
72 Here, ROE Degen! 

en., Well, Spy What, have you let em out # 
i. Ves, your honour's workkip, I let em loolemnlt 

ld have done youu heart good hes 'em they a 

ub 
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and friſk'd about, for all the world like rabbits in a 


warrcn. 

Gen, But did you double-lock all the gates ? 

y. Yes, your honour : and I've anmuzzled Dragon, 
and am going to let him looſe in the back-yard. 

Gen, Well, that's right: but ſuppoſe they ſhould 
clamber over the pales, aud elope ? I've heard of ſuch 
things in my time. 

Hy. So have I: but they muſt ſcramble deucedly if 
they do—indeed, for the matter of that, Mrs, Jenny has 
a * ſtride with her. 

Gen. Are you ſure now, Spy, that you've ſeen no 
ſuſpicious kind of body lurking about the grounds this 
week palt ? 

Hy. "Not a ſoul indeed, your honour ; nor can I track 
any thing but the foot of farmer Brown's Tom cat, that 
comes caterwauling after Miſs Narcifla's Tabby z and if 
I catch him, I fancy I ſhall flop his rambles. 

Gen, Well then, all' well——But I'm waſting time 
here—1'11 fet out—— Nothing ſhould have tempted me 
from home, but the ſear of alfronting my old friend In- 
digo.——Sir Harry win have a fine elizte, in a ring- 
fence clole to mine—be's worth à little pon der 
Come, Spy, you and Dragon to your polts—you muſt 
have an hawk's cye upon 'erm—and be ſure you don't 
* upon guntd—behave like « ſoldier to-day, and 
1 =” you leave to get drunk to-morrow by day- 

cal. 
» Thank your honour, I'll take you at your word, 
(Going, rotwrns,) Your worthip (poiniing to Dragon) we 
are @ pair of ſtaunch friends or deadly enemies 

| Eu with Dragon. 

Gen, Now I recolled, there is certainly a confpirac 
againtt me; for 1 traced « man's ſoot upon the tulip- bed, 
s full inch longer than Spy's or any of the garde. 
If I find her out, I don't know what 1 mall do in my 

perhaps take a ſecond rib, aud get « fon and 
to diGalcit her 
AIX III. 
What new curſes (ſpring up, 
To replenith man's cup, 


The“ heaven in pity has borrowed his witc ! 


TUE KIVAL CANDIDATES, ATL 


His daughter will grieve him 
With plots to deceive him: 
But mine! — Oh, Il match her 
The firſt time I catch her, 

Attempt, a young jade, to embitter my life! [ Zr. 
Narc iſſa diſeover'd in a garden-ſeat, reading Jenny en- 
tering haſtily ts ber with a bird. 

Jen, La, Ma'am—1 have caught the ſweeteſt little 
linnet in the green-houſe that ever you ſaw in all your 
born-days—how its little heart goes pit a-pat —Ouly 
look at it, Ma'am. 

Nar. Depriv'd of liberty myſelf, I cannot behold the 
pretty captive without emotion——Prithee, let it go. 

Jen, But perhaps we may never catch it again, 
Ma'am; and I want to hang it up as @ companion to 
my little bullſinch. 

Nar. 'The gencrous find more true delight in reſto. 
ring their priſoncrs to freedom, than in all the advan- 
tages they derive from their captivity, Pretty ſportive 
creatures ! though we envy them their liberty, never let 
It be ſaid that we invade the fmalleit of their little pri- 
vVileges, 

[While the ſymphony is playing. Jenny releaſes the bird, 

AIK IV 


236 


1-3 & a 


Love unſctter'd is a bleſſing 
Nature's commoners enjoy; 

Source of raptures paſt exprefling, 
Which no tyrant laws deflroy, 

Come, ye ſungiters! wing around me, 
Tell me all ye know of love ; 


Wachſul of your young you've found me tic 
woHark ; they carol through te oe, x 


[ Love uniciter'd, &&e, Da caps, 
Jen, Ay, Mem- ud I'd be as free as the lark ol 
myſelf, ii 1 had the fortune that you'll have, and not be 
mew'd up any longer, 
Nar, Bug there's ſuch 8 thing ns reputation, Jenny 


and my father never fails to tell me "tis to be prefer» 
ved but by prudence und philoſophy, 
27 Philolophy | What the deuce does be mean by 


Nor. 
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Nar. That I ſhould ſubdue all my feelings, I ſuppoſe» 


in compliment to his. 
Jen. Is that his . —0h, never think of it, 
Ma'am till you can think of nothing clie—1 dare ſwear, 
our papa never thought any thing about it till he found 
Uatelf a philuſopher againſt his will. 
AIK V. 
Since his worth ip forfocth, 
Hoving loſt his lacct tooth, 
Forbids you Love's fcaſt, 
Which no more he can taſte, 
Be advis'd. and he'll nd you a tartar! 
Falk of lovers to vex lim, 
Intrigue to perplex him 
What ! give uature the lie? 
By my ars would not J. 

"Though 1 dy'd the next moment her martyr, 

Nar here's lomnething of reaſon in that, girl—or 
rather, there's lowcthing in it, I believe, that flatters 
my own iunclivations — bc that as it muayo—methinks, if 
byron were prelent, I thould not heſitate to fly witu kim 
any Mete. 

Jon Lud, Ma'am ! if you could but behold yourſelf 
this moment, you'd fee the charming differcace between 
a delpairing damiel and one who loves with fpirto——_ 
for my pert, | always think it time enough 167 4 WO- 
man to delpair when you may count ber age by ber 
wrinkles 

Nar, Thy plesſantry, girl, generally cortices con ola» 
tion along with it— WII, though 1 ennuot but lometimes 
lament leis abſence, yet 1 reccive comfort fiom thy coule 
ſel, which tells me 1 fall one day or tlie bee u revert. 
of fortune,-h how trauſporting the idea, Jeuny ! 

| AIK 1. 

Ihus the midnight temp raging, 
Strikes the faitlor with dilmey ; 
Furious winds and waves engaging, 

Banith every hope of day 
But at dawy, their wrath lubliding, 
Oceans Wente „ 144; whl face ; 
Joy, through nnd 6 l:cang, 


Calm his bulom into e. 
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Jen. Huſh, huſh !\———As 1 hope to be married, von- 
der's that arch mongrel Spy upon the watch behind the 
mulberty- tree there; and now he's coming this way, 
— What if I could prevail upon him to go down to the 
clection, and make me deputy turakey ? 

Nar. That's 1mpoſſible ; he gets too much by watch. 
ing us, to give up his poſt for nothing. 

Jen. Do you call love nothing ?—Conſider what vou 
fee] . Madam, and then think of poor Spy's uf. 
ferings-—Ha, hs, ha !-—He's dying for me; and ſo if he 
won't betray every body clſe to obey me, he ſhall dan. 

le upon that willow, before I give him « fingle grain of 
—— take your book, and go reſt yourſelf 
in your {avourite bower ucar the fountain, while I try 
the power of my charms—— He muſt give up his maſlcr 
or me: fo don't fear our ſucceſs, 

Nar. Proſper thee, my faithful girl. LE. Nar, 

Fair Spy. | 

Hy. Your ſervant, Madam Jenny :—"tis a bleſſed fine 
day, and you're all alone Ice. —I am with you indecd, 
— then I'm nobody, Mrs, Jenny, unleſs you'd {ail 
upon me. 

Jen, Smile upon you, Mr. Spy ?—you are nobody in- 
deed! Can an Englichvoman and a friend to liberty 
und the rights of the conſtitution, ſmile upon 4 crcs- 
ture 

Hey. Creature -m Ie creature, Mrs, Jenny — uh. 
yo make mes bad as Dragon. 

Jon, You are worle, Mr, Spy : he's « dumb creature, 
_ knows no better; but you can tals, and talk Une, 

r. Spy. 

hor. Thank you for that, Mrs, joory wer lo be lure, | 
can talk a little when 1 am half-cock'sd, 

Yon, Hie for ſhame | then, Mr, bpy !l-— Fic for ame 
— (in « lrccborn women like myiclt, who would give 
up my life, uu more——perbaps my honour, for my coun 
tl —— | 

by , That is noble indeed? | 

en, Shall 1 nile upon a creature, who, whild hi; 
country's rights arc in danger at the clection of Tippler 


well, can meanly and inglorioully Hay at home to waich | 


the motion of 199 kungcent yourg ladies, when be Ill 
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be huzzaing, drinking, and breaking windows, for li- 
berty and property '— 
Hy. Indeed and fo I ſhould—How her fine ſpeeches 
melt a body ! 
Nu. O tie for ſhame, Mr. Spy —never aſk for my 
ſmiles, My miles, my hand, and my heart, ſhall be 
ven to a man only, and an Engliſhmen. 
Soy. Jem both a man and an Laglihman :—but 
what figuikes all that, when I bave no money in my 
ket !— If I had but one picce of filver to prime 
me with a little, no man ſhould ſland firmer by you and 
his country than little Spy would. 
en, You ſha'n't want for that then, though tis the 
y compauiou to my filver thimble :—Here, Mr. Spy. 
[Gives him money. 
Sy. Now one little roguiſh ſmile, that I'd give a 
thouland of theie for—and the keys are your own, 
Jen, Deareſt Mr. Spy, (curteſying and fmiling), I 


| thank you, 


Sy. Had they been the keys of the ſtrong beer cel- 
lar, you ſhould have had 'em — Thus 1 furrender up the 
garriſon for the preſent, (CDi ber the heys.) And now 


10 protect the laws, liberties, and property of Old Eng- 


land, (Gong, returns, Perhaps, Mrs, Jeuny, I may 
= bold cuough to intreat another fav m. L 
4 
Jen, A patriot may never to ſigh in vain ! 
My. That's noble again !—1'll only ep and mount 
my garters, and return in an inflant j——you hall let me 
out at the back gate, and IU whitk down to the bo- 
rough as quick ue u nine-pounder, 
That-—tor wy mater — By your ſmiles I'm Liekt ; 
Ale, love, aud liberty, now lite my brealt ! 


Jenny, laurhing, 

Has, ha, ba! there's a pretty foul now —If the fate of 
s Kingdom had depended upon it, the gudgean would 
Lee bit juit the lame — Let hont-fighted politicians lay 
what they will about the power of monry, 4 little well» 
dien ed love will * f«rther, Lube wy word tor it, 

| [ En Jenny, 
Beins, 4 porfpetiive view of the General's park ; u 1. 
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oat-tree near the paling of which is the uſual inſerip* 
tion of —NMen-traps and {pring-guns, Ec. 
Emer Hy ron. 

By this time the old buck is loll in the general up. 
roar of an clection— What « lucky dog was I ito catch 
a glimpſe of him as he pals'd along the road! — Let hia 
choole whom he pleaſes, —-1 am happy that I reſuled the 
ſolicitations of my friends, as my ſucceſs would but have 
increaſed his reſentment, Give me, kind fortune, but 
thy voice in Love's foft clection, and 1 care not who te 
the repreſentatives of a tumultuous borough! But here's 
the bleil retreat of my Narcifla, 

A I R VIL 
How oft through this reſponſive grove 
Has ſofteſt cho told my tale! 
Whene'er ſhe caught my notes of love, 
She gently bore them down the vale ! 
The ſcene renew'd, my wakeful breaſt 
Now joyful beats to love's alarms ; 
Ye powers who pity the diſtreft, 
Tranſport me to Narcifla's arms! 

Hey day! (Aeg the inſcription.) What 
new bug-bear 2 we here — Mcn-traps and fpring- 
„guns let in theſe grounds day sud night, nnd Wc) 
done, General !/—1ndecd you plaun d things a little bet- 
ter laſt war, or we ſhould not have heard fo much of your 
exploits, He, ha, ha — uch a device might ſecure 
your ducks and geeſe, but not the game I'm in purſuit 
of, I allure you; fo, with my couſin Kangerm—Up 1 go! 
mip | go '—{geiting upon the pales.) There--now if 
the Cyprian deity has not taken care to drow all the 
Charges of bis ſpring guns, and blunt the teeth of his 
llecl-traps, I'm willaken ia wy goddels mw tbo love and 
fortune go with me, [ Jumps over, 


— — — — —42j— — 
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"po T could coax him to make 8 fool of bimfclf, 
und give we the Keys — Hank did | nut bear bene 
thing No; I believe it was ouly the nile of the 2 
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eade : but it put my heart into my mouth! —Egad, if 
Miſs Narciſſa was to be catch'd fleeping—4x3d the poor 
thing takes a very ſound nap—there won be a fine ſpot 
of work; but I believe there's no great danger, for the 
ardeners can't be come buck ſrom the election yet ;— 
Wil. I 11 e'en take a run acrols the green, and ſce if I 
can ipy him for her, Pretty creatuies, I ſhould like to 
bring them together !—and for all the's fo fly, and looks 
ſo demure, my word for ii ell have no objeGtion, [f 
all women were like me, ne cut the matter very 
ort; for my tongue and my heart always go together, 
ATR Vil. 
Fine ladies may te.1 us 
They hate pretty fellows, 
Deſpiſe little Cupid —-his quiver and datt; 
But when love's only by, 
Not a prude will deny, 
That man, tho“ a tvrant, ' the lord of her heart. 
So bewitching a creature ! 
So noble cach feature ! 
My bolom commands me to take his dear part. 
Then how can 1 conceal 
What my eyes will reveal ? 
hat he muſt, and he will be—the lord of mv heart, 
yon diſcovered in an a,. of furpr inc, . bots ug 
Narciſla , in 4 jefſamine boywor, 

Byr me thyrcly wy eyes deceive me !—or it is ſome 
fecpiag Naiad of the neighbouring floods !-—N 0; tie 
her; tis my Narcifſa's heav'uly form, karmonious Im 
by Nature's matchlels hand, 

AIR IX. 
My bolow's on fire ! 
Jt throbs with defire ! 
Bay whither, ye go4s, hall I fy / 
Love prefles my thay ; 
But Gould 1 obey, 
To my Pathos «& victim I dic. 
eee, beten, 
— . ſlay — e will | ol ry the dictates of lo- 
nous ub well 4+ live, | Lauks ww "AY and he I levip- 
ve auther of the braluns, (74 @ ard fi on bis pros 
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bet, and writer. There: ——in atonement for the 
innocent treſpaſs on thy ſoft , I will become thy 
watchful guardian, and protect thee from the eye of any 
rude obſerver. But ſoft! my eager trasſport has dit. 
turh'd her: — ſhe wakes---and fee, ſhe ſhrinks even at na- 
ture's voice ;—alarm'd, and bluſhing at the doubtful 
breeze | I muſt conceal myſelf. 

[He retires behind a tree, 

Narciſia awating. 

Nar. Methought I heard fome human voice! 
Theſe Nleepleſs eyes, wearied with perpetual watchings, 
betray'd me into ſlumber !—Sure no eye profane pecp'd 
thro? yon cloſe receis, and in my vnguerded moments 
— Ah ! what's here ? (Seer gp the card) — Then I'm 


undone. [Comes forward and read;, 
—_— « Sleep on my air, 
« Yet unbcheld, ſave by the ſacred eye 
„Of faithful love: I go to guard thy haunt, X 


« To keep from thy receſs each vagrant foot, 
« And each licentious eye," 
(After a poufe of wonter, ons l* —it is my Byron's 
well-known hand '—Then why theſe mist emotions hard 
to be deſcriv'd ? why hcaves my lab 4uiing breail, Ca ein 
to bid eternal welcome to its long lov'd lord — No, my 
Bvron, no! thy virtuous merit mal! go no longer unte 
warded.- But where is he — fed — Allis me then, 
love's favourite mule, that thus expreſſing. my own ferl- 
ings, I may alleviate the (everity of h 
[ She writes and ſing! 
„ 
Dear youth, my fond heart you have von, 
"Tis a truth that it cannot deny; 
Love's fetters have made us but one, 
Then tell me-—ah ! why didit thou fly ? 
My hand (hall thy honour repay, 
As witneſs this amorous figh * 
do believe, when hither you firay, 
You need na 
[ Byron diſcovering hum, finginol never will , 
Nar, (dropping the card.) Heavens defend me ' 
Ayr. Forgive me, lovely maid, for thus breaking 5s 
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upon theſe angelic ſtrains :—if I have miſtaken their 
ſweet harmonious burden, I am ſufficiently puniſhed for 
my preſumption, | 

ar. — r him aſfecionateſy.) My ſaithful Byron! 
—why Id my tongue deny what my looks, ſighs, 
and every action of my life, proclaim? -In the jnfanc 
of aſſection, hypocriſy may be merit; but when love is 
aſſured of love, concealment would be folly, and pru- 


a crime. 
me  B & UP © © 


Nar. Here I plight a maiden's vow !— 
Byr. —By thy beauteous ſelf I ſwear ! 
Nar. Thou ſhalt be my guardian now! 
Byr. Thou ſhalt be my only care! 
DUET. 
Here we plight, &c. 
Enter Jenny H. 

Jen, Oh, ſtop your piping ;—Who the deuce would 
have thought of ſecing you here? (To Byron. Your 
papa, Ma'am, is this moment returned, and Sir Harry 
Muff along with him; they'll be in at the gate im the 
twinkling of an eye, 

Nar, Oh we are undone then; what ſhall we do? 

Ayr. How, for yu lake, ſhall I avoid them 

Jen, Ih, dear Ma'am, I have it /—run both of you 
with me into the temple, and li bolt you in ſafe enough, 
I've been forced to play at bo-peep with him there a 
hundred and à hundred times before now myſelf——1n, 
in, in : | [ Exeumt 1% the temple, 
Gen, Worry, and Sir Harry Muff, 

Sir Har, No, Sir z—theſe things never give a mo- 
ment's uncalinels to » man of the world, far mon buy. 
nur. 

Cen, No! Whit the devil, to be bick'd out of your 
birthright by an impudent young ſcoundrel, the ſecond 
lon of an obftinate foul of s baronct, and not take fire 


dir Har, We take fire at nothing, General Worry, 
You fine gentlemen of the let century wore yourlelves out 
with your gun-powder paſhions before you Were mon, 
For example, your lie has burnt you to the bone, Gene» 
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peral ; ſo that you ate in reality nothing but a collection 
of tiader and touc hwood. 

Cen Dame, you've not a ſingle ſpark of fire in your 
whole com; oſition. 

Hur Har. Paſſion of any kind agitates the human frame 
mo horribly; and therefore we of the high % have as 
pa ons at all; indeed our lives may be properly fly led 
a kind of agreeable vegitation. 

Gen. Agrecable vegctation — hat a devi! of a huſ. 
band will this fellow me! "A, ls 

$i Har. But I'm 41 Ago for a Gglht of your delicl- 
Oo! davy t- r—they tell me thc 's a {nc OOO; 15 the any 
thing lic Maria | T, off bis hat, 

Gin, What the devil has he got there 4 piciure in 
his hat inftcad of « button. 

Sir Har. A piopos ! has Narciſſa good teeth ö 

Gen. Mat the devil wall be atk wc next! ( Ade.) I 

anſwer for't, ac do your tabic wo d (credit, if that's 
all.-— But. —— 

Sir Har. Table why, wy dear Gener:!, we do not 
underſtand each other; Lo you Kriel) imagine, tt 
tecth, ia this enlighten age, like your green-handicd 
* njves and forks, are mechanically conitructed for cat- 
in 


Gee. Why, what the devil would you have em con· 


firuced for ? 

Sir Hor, Val ſautage (Ait. Why, General, if voy 
mult kuow, the teeth belonging to pcitons of fallen e 
tortur'd into beauteous lemi-circles, and polid d tarice 
6-day tor the admiration of the beholders, 

Gen, And that's the reaſon, I ſuppole, why our Lac 
gentlemen arc always vpon the broad gin {1 
fiop-dav de puppirs ; 

Sir Har, Why. do you really think, General, that ! 
ſhould cut fo capital « ure in a faltionable grin, if | 
had deiv'd all my days in tough old Englith ruait Lect 

Gon, | wil] you, [ ucither | nur care; taut wie 
thing, I tac, you'll bnd, thut my daughter will 14 
ealily be prevail's upon to give up ber notions of tus 
flantials, in com; ent to your delicate appetite, 

Sir tar, Oh ivave thut 10 liiC, Central — una 
make # convert of her z or why have 1 tcaled the 
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Alps, and ſwept the aromatic vales of bleſt Ttalia :—if 
Narciſſa is fortunate enough to have a guito for poetry 
and muſic, I ſhall make a rapid conquett. 
Gen. Damn your muſic and poetry ! for both of you 
together would turn Worry-Hall into a mad-houſe. 
de. 

Sir Har. You muſt know, General, that the = 
all nine, ſmil'd upon my birth, and Apollo food god- 
father to me by proxy. 

Gen. Damme, but I believe he's touch'd! [A.. 

Sir Har I have written a ſong that hes made a little 
noiſe in the polite world —and tack'd the crotchets to 


it myſelf. 
Gen. His crotchets !——_Oh he's paſt recovery. 
[ Afider 


Sir Har. — Nay, the Sravoire vivre, of which I've the 
honour to be a member, forc'd their annus)! prize upon 
me for the compoſition, -Y ou muſt Know, we were ral- 
lied a little upon a certain occaſion by the female wits 


| of the Coterie : fo you miy gueſs who was fix'd upon tor 


our literary champion. 3 Ty You thall have it, 
though it will loſe much of its eſſect from the preffure 


of an Engliſh atmoſphere upon the delicate organs of my 


pipe. 
Gen, (walking about * ) Mad «5s a March hare, 
A l X11, 


Ladies, in vain 
Why entertain 
Hopes to bewiich us with love's artful wiles ? 
Ceale to do ſo, 
| Since you all know, 
We have his patent for dimples and ſmiles, 
Gentler beaux, that pow'r poſſeſſing, 
Vield no more to your alarms ; 
Lach his ſcented ſeli-cateſſing, 
Quite enamour'd with his charms ! 
Pretty play things, all adieu 
Now diſſolve in amorous ſighs ; 
Wes ſofter clme purtue, 
Froze too long beneath your eyes, Da Cops, 
Gen, Pia | damn * lng ing; it may be very 
fine 
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fine, but I'm not in a humour to reliſh it :—1'm touch'd 
to the quick at being flung by the Byrons; and yet you 
— than the loſs of a match at bil- 
"I | 

Sir Har, My dear General, be compos'd as I am 
and don't fret yourſelf in this abſurd manner 

Gen, I won't be compos'd ;—damme, but I will fret 
myſelf.— Indeed, if I was of your cucumber-like diſpoſi. 
tion, you might expect to find me as fine a piece of fill 
5 agreeable vegetation as yourſelf ; but—no, no, uo, 


He Har, Now, indeed, General, I mean to reſent their 
treatment; and to ſhew you I am in earneſt, III lodge « 
petition ”m_ them, by this light ! 

Gen, Ay ; why there you are right, for your grounds 
are cnough.— | 

Si Har. Pon honour, General, you ſhall be command. 
ing officer for the day. 

Gen, If that's the caſe, I have a plan,-But I'm ſo 
tir'd.— Walk with me into the temple, and I'll tell it to 
ou. —I am ſure we ſhall diſcover ſome underhand des! 
ngs of this young raſcal's at the buttom, and don't 
doubt of bringing it home to him.-( Finding the door: 
a.) What the devil's the meaning of this '——why, the 
door's ſaſten'd within.-—( L;fens ot the bey b. 
Zounds here are ſome villains conceal'd with a deſign 
to rob the houſe ; lien, Sir Horry, (Sir Harry puts 417 
ear tu the door.) Here, Robin, Matthew, Jerry -h, 
where the devil are theſe ſcoundrels got to ? 

Sir Har, Why really, General, I do hear « kind of 
confederate bu. [ Emer Robiu, 

Rob, What's your honour's will ? 

Gen, Here, break open the door directly —— me 
thieves have hid themſelves within-fide ln 

Rob, Have they, your worlkip —then we'll ſoon have 
them out, Come along, my boys. (Kur Mat, and 
Jerry, )—"Thieves in our garden! we'lllet them know 
that nobody hull eucroach upon our privileges, without 
4 good Cucking, however, 

[They burft che the door 1 or ſhades, a 
cover Byron :e gardeners laugh, 

Gen, woHell aud the devil; what have we got here ? 
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—» f Your ſervant, Mi. Byron: —!I give you joy of your 
election, Sir ?—( Sneeringly.)— How compos'd the raſcal 
lands !—what, I f. , you are a flick of agreeable 


Sir Har. This is rather too much, damme ! upon his 
return for one borough, to be canvaſling for another. 
Don't you ſmoke a petticoat, General? 

[ The Genera! /ovbing inquifitiv2ly. 

Byr. Gentlemen, my preſent fituation prevents me 
from returning your taillery.— 

Gen, Fire and ſmoke! my daughter's maid Jenny! 
why, huſſy, how dare you be lock d up with ſuch à rake 
as this ? 

Jen, La, Sir! the gentleman only afl. d to fee the 
temple, and ſo I thought there was no harm in ſhewing 

him, 

5 Har. Comingly Kind, by all that's plump and 
ely! 

Gen, How the devil did he get in when the gutes were 
all lock'd ?.-But 'tis a lie, huſly, he came catetwauling 
after you, But get about your buſineſs, you jade! you 
man't lay in my houſe another minute 

Ayr. he then, Sir, I hope it will not offend you, ſince 
it can no longer be conceal'd, if I produce the moſt de- 
licate teſtimony of our innocence, | 

{ Srepping back, diſeovers Narciſſu. 
vr Har, Doubtleſs, by this light! 

Gen, Narciſa! Traitor! deliver up my daughter, 
whom you have ſeduced, that I may puniſh her as (the 
deſerves ! 

Ayr. Retire, Narcifla, into the citadel, I heſecch you, 
and I' defend $04 to the laſt, | 

Nar, I beg you'll give me up; your danger overpowers 
we [Ts Byroi, 

Jen, Dear, Ma'am, you are only to reward the con- 


1 you have nothing to do with the battle — be- 


: 2 Mr. Muff will take care there ſllan't be much blood 
PUT, 

Gen, Matchleſs impudence — What! laugh'd at into 
the bargain! Seize him, Robin, and drag him to the ca- 


nal. Kalcals, why don't you obey my orders ? 


a 
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Rob. What! duck young Maſter Byron —Not I; | 
love him too well. 

Other Gardeners. And fo do 1. 

Gen. Villains, you are wy ſlaves; and I'll make you 
do what I command you: —lay hold on him, I ſay. 


AIR XIII. 
Reb. He's the pride of the borough, God bleſs him, ſay 1: 
I've poll'd for bis honour, and will till I die. 
In vain then you rave, 
. Il — 22 ſla ve, 
o' I'm a cllow of humble degree. 
Which of you then will bear it: 
Will you ? 
II,. No, I ſwear it: 
Or you ? Jer, No, I ſwear it: 
There is but one way then to ſet us all free : 
We'll none of us bear it, 
Will you —-B—No, 4 ſwear it: 
Nor Be, I declare it. 
This, this is the way then ; for now we are free, 
[ Throw down their ſpades, &c. 


Ayr. You muſt excuſe me, Gen'ral, though I am under 
the neceſſity, even in this place, of defending your daugh- 
ter from any violence on her inclinations, 

Gen, Scoundrels | I'll be reveng'd ! Oh ! here comes 
Spy !——Fetch my double-barrel'd horſe - piſtol this in- 
ſtant, Why, the raſcal's drunk, | Enter Spy, 

Sy. Byron for ever! ſhoot who, him — Lord love 
his heart—Byron for ever !-—1 tell you that won't do 
there's no flints ;——1 would not hurt « hair of his head, 
= Byron for ever! -( Turning te Bir Harry,)-— 80 1 think 
we wa'n't troubled to chair your fine gingerbread car- 
caſe —demme, you know'd a trick worth two of that, 

Sir Har, Yilthy brute ! 

Gen, Ihe devil has bewitch'd 'em all toconfpire again! 
7. Get out of my fight, villain, or 1 ſhall be the death 

YOU, 

N. Oh ! if that's all--l can h it,--Byron for 
ever '—— T'hough he don't want a fecond imwhc's ſpunk ; 
whe can manage em bath — No Muff, and Indigo Na- 


ob- Byron for cet [Exit reohng, 
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Gen. Powder and fury ? I believe there's neither a 
_ nor an honeſt man left in this kingdom.,—Look, 
„Sir Harry, win her and wear her, — What! I ſup- 
= I muſt fight this fellow myſelf? (Goer up to the door.) 
bere he comes ;—if he refuſes to ſurrender ber, put 

him to death. 
Sir Har. Well. if it muſt be fo, it muſt ; though, pon 
my ſoul, I've no butchering ideas about me. (Half 
draws.) Come, good bis, doa't put me to the fatigne of 


chaſtiſing you. 
, you have more humanity. 


Byr. Sir H 
Ser Har. No, lit me if I have !—She's mine by dee# 


of gift; if you Gipme that dle he mult be mine mine by 


force of arm 


2222 


n 


liule ee. 


—— 
on 6 naked mas i—however, Sir, not to alarm you with 


r , thus I reſign it into your | 


[Sir Harry recerver the pal, corks it, and advances, 
&ir Har, Oh then the citadel's our own, General ! 
Byr. When you have won it, Sir, 
Preſents @ feeund gie. 
Sr Hor. (revring effrighted.) Split me, but the ruflizs 
has got another! 
Gen, (looking car "hp er By om.) Damme, that's noble 
too ! "Tis mot « Un 10 kill ſo dne u fellow but the 
calls of honvar mutt be — oe, you hall fettle 


it like ſoldiers, however, -l little thought 1 ould ever 
lee another iht fed. 


len paces with bis cane. 
FP"... pon you about / 
Geo the round — 
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would not fight like a couple of foot-pads, with the 
muzzle of the piſtol in each other's mouth, would you ? 
What the devil ails you now ? 

Sir Her. D-ar General, your ear a moment (u 
pering,) my conſcience forbids me. | 

Gen. Conſcience | who the devil ever heard of a man's 
having conſcience who had no heart !\=—— However, Sir 
Harry, I ſee how the land lies—You need give yourſelf 
no further concern about me er my family—l am deter- 
min'd to have a brave man for my ſon-in-law, though I 
crofs the ocean for him. 

Ayr. You need not put yourſelf to that inconveniency, 
Sir, when you behold in me one who is ready to lay 
down his life in defence of your daughter's viatue and 
your honour. 

Cen. Why, though my enemy, thou art a fine fellow, 
1 cv n—And if I could forget the family-grudg 

Byr, Believe me, Sir, I have lamented in fecret the 
groundle's animoſity that has ſs long ſubſiſled between 
you and my father, ſo ſatal to the early overtures I made 
the lovely Narciſſa. 

Gen, Zounds ! but when I recollea—to be jockey d 
by you out of the borough, and by ſuch underhand 
mean. 

Byr, Why, Sir, you ſurpriſe me they have cho- 

ſen that gentleman, have they not ? 
{ Painting to Sir Harry, 

Gen, No, Sir, they have nat — What, you dou't 
know, I ſuppoſe, that they have return'd you! 

Ayr. Upon wy lonour, no, Sir have been em- 
ploy'd upon a much more agreeable ſervice—and to con- 
vince you of it, as they have choſen me, contrary to my 
wiſhes, I am ready tv reſign wy [cat in favour of any 
one you fall — 

Gen, No, you young dog——you fhan't do that nei. 
thermo l am « little cooler than 1 war that picce of 
AN life there has brought me to wy ſenſes { pointing 's 
Bir Harry,) 1 begin now to think, that the unanimous 
choice of @ free hd of le is 1060 ſacred a be fu 
perſeded by the will of any individual, Beſides, your 
cournge has chirmn'd mew ome, you young dog, you 
may icleale your pritoncrs; they hal be upon their pe- 


ac 
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role till I paſs ſentence. (Byron opens the door of the 
iemple, and brings them a lite forward.) You look 
mighty cunning, Sir Harry, after loſing Tipplewell, 
and the richeſt heireſs in the county, thruugh your de- 
licate feelings. Dam ſuch feelings, lay I! you'll. 
. pretty figure in the modern hiitory of Maccaro- 
nyiſm. 

Kir Har. Why, good General, you don't know me 

I confeſs I have loſt a pair of pretty toys——— 

ut with reſpect to your modern ſatire, a real fine gen- 

tleman is infinitely beyond its reach, I aſſure 0 
So I thall laugh at the dianer-hunting tribe, 

Gen. Why, where the devil did this fellow fprin 
from — (Byron, Jenny, and Narcifla, coming forward, 
— 1 believe the young rogue deals in magic with both 
of us—( To Narciſſa.) Come hither, girl, don't tremble 
ſo—l begin to think that I have held out too long with 
Sir Walter—and therefore I don't know how I can thew 
a heartier defire of reconciliation, than by rewarding his 
ſon of merit with my only daughter, and fifty thou- 
1 lays Narcilla ?—But I nced not 
alk her, 

Nar. If 1 may diſcover my partiality for Mr, Byron 
wir ending you, Sir, I mould tell you that I have 
every reaſon in the World to «vice and cltcem him. 

Gen. Come hither, then, both of yus ; as an carneſt 
of my approbation, there—1I've joined your hands be- 
fore the parſon ; and may neither you nor I live to te- 

nt it 
& This, Sir, is ſo generous; my life will be too 
ſhort to repay the obligation, | 1 

Sir Har, me, but I cut @ pretty Ggure here 
truly —Chous d out of my own borough and 4 fine girl 
by the fon of s fox-hunting baronet —2nd laughed at by 
the old Jew of a father, £ endeavouring to accommo- 
date him— Well, what's to be done — Why, upon my 
arrival at Almack's, I mult carry it off, for the preſent, 
by dint of bronge z tell em the girl was damn'd ugly, 
and that the other borough has its charter, 

Gen, Come, come, Sir Harry; every man's not born 
to be a giant Killer, (.I it be not beneath 
the diguity of a fine r to tele at thy _ 

* 
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of a worthier man than himſelf, adjourn with us to 
Worry-hall. 

Sir Har. Any thing for a frolic, General ; for I'm in 
tip top ſpirits, 

Gen. All that now remains, is for me to endeavour to 
prevail upon Sir Walter to meet us, and conſent to make 
the little rogues happy, For my own part, I am now 
fully convinced, that the tender affeftions were never 
implanted in the human breaſt to be call'd forth or fup- 
prefied by the caprice of an unſceling parent. 


VAUDEVILE. 
Nanrcisa. 
Roſy archer, come away! 
Give your train a holiday ; 
Lay your bow and quiver by, 
Ceaſe to wound—and hither hie! 
Cnoxvs., 
Roſy archer, &. 
Brzon. 
Tlither bring the ſmiling graces, 


And the loves with cherub faces ; 


ma the volleys leg d lay, 


„Love has made a boliday ! 
Cu03.vse 


Ilichez hing, &c. 
Sia Harny, 
Lips of coral ! eyes fo pretty ! 
Out of luck, foregad, was id 
The! I'm chous'd, I'll join the ditt) 
Down, thou little rifog ſigh, 
May love's tender prittle prattle 
Keep the day for ever bright, 
And no jealous tittle-tattle 
Mar the raptures of the night ! 
Cuorvs, 
Mey love's tender, &c. 
KNV. 
Gemleſolks, if you'll permit me, 
I've @ word or two to lay, 
Tho! perhaps it mayn't befit me, 
On wylady's wedding day. 


Gravel 


1 


Brother grey-beards, ſhort's my 
Read your features in this - a 
Here's a convert now before ye 


your 
Ve the eL 


Cuonvs. | 
When a ſwain of merit woes her, 


Make your 


153 


3 I 


'EPILOGUE 


Written by the Avrnor, 


And ſpoken by Mr. WESTON, i with « r 4p 


OH, Lud /whet authors Love woe now-anday: # 
A farmer this \-=——eed, or what you pleaſe : 

Me ferrars [the we've but je get thro one fa, 
He'll make 1 ſpeak an epilegue ductte, 

u fay you, Dragon — WY by 4 your r 7 
* rot chep-ſell' n= they can't damn you, -— 
Bot, el, qe ie differ J 

I — or your waer 

7 Gor, s cal-call interference ! 


Bolirve Tom 2 "tis bis firfl appearance. 
You * A act think it ; bus the regue 1 fo fleady, 


Bs in the privynceuncit lere already : 
ile Prompter giver Lim merit wabwerſol : 


Sree —(whilling) bis wwhifte calls bim to rehearſal 
1 1 441, ht imitatcr no fu Ee 
bbs mak: lim pull down one — 4 andtber. 
The 4's nt ud, and bas an bungry 
{ 4 pet's dog is newer fot tos bigh ), 
Tt br is jound, Firs, and in con titien j 
Ir Lai ne A . mms ieh, 
„ener in laters barge the dull. be grace, 
r ſure of feving him if you bavwe places j 
AA the bills, if ts this Wat be fit, 
A tg of partommanrd bawe we 1 
G, 1" we boft bis eee in bis fe,; 
Wb lo bare be e is guard bis maſter? bay, 
A «1 agen, ner, they fay, weldh and ward, 
Bars 1411644 golden fr w't fr om thiswe! Is guard, 
8c, ts pra, the pu fruit from ri, 
Ser, fans goiness and & batter dich, 
- feud this dragen i. 1 Ls 1. 
il au the 4614, my - — 
1. 14448 e444 by i. d, / 
1 cath ye, 
Ms all your te werk bi onnromatch ye j 
by 41 % wnt bard would pus «lc, 
wallung fe bs dom bid flip the 1 / 
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THREE WEEKS AFTER MARRIAGE : 


On, 
WHAT WE MUST ALL COME TO, 


IN TWO ACTS, 


By ARTHUR MURPHY, Ty 


— — —— —ͤ— 


DRAMATIS PERSON &, 
| MEN. | 
Covent Garden, Edinburgh 152, Fiiuborgh x58, 
4.4. Racket, | Mir. Lew | Mr 1 Mr. Ward © 
N »- Qui Mr, 1 Mr, Jubnſon 
— Mr. Booth | Mr. Tannct Mr, _ 
Weedlry, Mr, Young | Mr. Banks Mr, Bauks 
WOMEN, 
Lady Nun, Me. Mattocks Mrs. Bulkley Mrs. Cornc!'s 
Me, Drugget, } Mrs, Piet. Mrs, Charteris Mrs, Charters 
—_ Miſs Davis Mis. Tannct Mrs, Inne t 
eig, Mrs. Green, JMrs, Kniveton Mrs, Spark. 
A E, 
ACT I. 


Enter Woopuey and Dux. 


Dinry, 
thing—1 tell Mr. Woodley? 
12 * Fea ö 


are a mere novice in 


Wood, Nay, but lifien to reaſon, Mrs, Dini) 
not your mailer, Mr, Drogget, invited me down 1s b4» 
country -leat, ip order to give me bis daughter Nancy 
3 and with what pretence can be now its. 

' 


Dim, What pretence '=——y04 put e body out of #l 
, x 1*— 


— eat 2 mw . — 
* nen 1 — "By , 1 ; , * 


be — 


— 
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But go on your own way, Sir ; my advice is 
all loſt vpon you. 

Nod. You do me injuſtice, Mrs. Dimity——your 
advice has governed my whole conduct Have not 
I Gxed ap intereſt in the young lady's heart ? 

Dim. An intereit in à fiddleſtick !———you ought to 
have made love to the father and mother What, do you 
think the way to get a wife, at this time of day, is by 
ſpeaking fine things to the lady you have a fancy for ? 
—» That was the practice, indeed; but things ate alter'd 


now—you muſt addreſs the old le, Sir, and never 


trouble your head about your miſlreſs——-None of your 
letters, and verſes, and foft looks, and fine fpeeches,— 
Have compaſſion, thou angelic creature, on à poor 
„ dving. — Phe! ſtuff! nonſenſe ! all out of faſhion, 
——,, 17 ways to the old curmudgeon ; humour his 
whims —* I Gall eſteem it an honour, Sir, to be allied 
tos gentleman of your rank and taſte,” “ Upon my 
*% word, he's pretty young gentleman, ”— Then wheel 
about to the mother: Your daughter, Ma'am, is the 
very model of you, and I hall adore her for your 
„ ſake," Here, come hither N , take this 
„ gentleman for better for worſe,” *© mama, 1 
„can never conſent.” — I hould not have thought of 
your conſt —th- conſent of your relations is enough : 


„hy, how now, huſſey !” So away you go to church, 


the Kut 5» ticd ; an — honey moon follows; the 
charm is then diffuly'd j5—you go to all the clubs in St. 


James's Street x your lady goes to the Coteric; and in 


1. 


# little time you wah go to the Doctor's Commons ; 

and, „ faults on both fides prevent a divorce, you'll 

1 like contrary cloments «ll the reſt of your lives 
at's the way of the world www, 

Dad. But you know, wy dear 2 the old couple 
Le received every mark of attention from me, 

Dim. Attention ! ts be fure you did nat fall aflecp in 
their company; but what then — You tovuld have cn 
tered into their charaktere, play's with their huwours, 
und facribced ts this ablurdities, 

Hud, But if oy temper is 00 [raph ones 

Din Frank, 106d! yes, you have been frank enough 
bs uin ebene wat you to do with e rich old 
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ſhop-keeper, retired from buſineſs with an hundred thou 
ſand pounds in his pocket, to enjoy the duſt of the Lon- 
don road, which he calls living in the country—and yet 
you muſt find fault with his ſituation !—What if be has 
made a ridiculous gimcrack of his houſe and gardens ; 

ou know his heart is ſet it ; and could not you 
— commended his taſte But you muſt be too frank 
4 Thoſe walks and alleys are tov regular——thoſe ever- 
« greens ſhould not be cut into ſuch fantaſtic — 
And thus you adviſe a poor old mechanic, who delights 
in every thing that's monſtrous, to follow nature — Oh, 
you're likely to be a ſucceſsful lover 

Wood. But why ſhould , not fave « father-in-law from 
being a laughing lock ! | 

Dim, Make him your father-in-law firſt, 

Wood, Why, he can't open his windows for the duſt 
hc ſtands all day looking through « pane of glaſs at 
the carts and ſtage-coaches as they pats by; and be calls 
that living in the freſh air, and enjoying his own 
thoughts 
Dim, And could not you let him go on his own 
way ? You have ruined yourſelf —— lenſe to him; 
and all your nonſenſe to the . won't make 
amends for it And then the mother ; how have you 
play'd your cards in that quarter '——She wants à tinſel 
man of faſhion for her ſecond daughter." Don't you 
lee (lays the) how h my eldeſt girl is made by mar- 
rying Sir Charles Racket? She has been married three 
entire weeks, and not ſo much as one angry word has 
_— between them—Naucy ſhall have s man of qui» 

y too,” ; . 

-= Aud yet I know Sir Charles Racket perfectly 
well, 

Dim, Yes, ſo do I; and I know he'll make bis lady 
wietched at lait-—But what then , You fhould have by- 
wour'd the old folks ;——yeu ſhould have been s talking 
empty fop to the goud old 4.000 30 Hs 68 cut le- 
man, an admirer of his taſte ardening, youu 
have loſt him be is grown fond of this beau Loveloce, 
who is here in the houle with bim; the coxcomb ins 
- a himielf by flattery, and you'rs wadone by fronk- 


Wd. 
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IWood. And yet, Dimity, I won't deſpair. 

Dim. And yet you have reaſon to deſpair ! a million 
of reaſons —— To-morrow is fix'd for the wedding · day; 
Appt & abode peg en be en 

are engag'd, indeed, at a great rout in town 

— bed . —4 farnil is 
ng up for them; Mr. et w al 
in the next — theee tld they areive—cnd — — 
buſineſs is over—and yet you don't deſpair !— Huſh ! 
; here comes Lovelace Step in, 
ſomething, I warrant you. (E Wood- 
folks hall not have their own way—"tis 
body, to ſee an old father and mother 


as they pleaſe, in ſpite of all 1 


[Exit, 
Drugget and" Lovelace, 
like my houſe and gardens, Mr, 


„Sir; gratify my taſte, of all 
e 7 —7 reigns in « wild 
ſimplicity ; but then they have no appearance 
* of art—no art at all, 

* Drug, Very true, rightly diſtinguiſhed No, 
4 ence here; I did it all my- 
1 ie] 

Lew. What | bad you none of the great proficients 


in to aft z 
_——— 6 ha —I underſtand 


0 # 
' thele thi love ay guoden: The front of my houle, 
Mr. Lovelace, is not very pretty ? 


4 Love, Elegant to 8 degree | 
4 Drug, Don't you like the fun dial plac'd juſt by wy 
' dining room windows / 


121 — beauty ' 
* Dri, 1 knew you UE itm—and the motto is fo well 
Tempus dan tf index review. And 1 know the 


s 
s 
s 
0 


ſo flare t 
Wy eb bel} ooh 
| ＋ „ thing, 
' Drug. Oh nowihey have got 


into 8 falle taſte, I 
' boughy 


- 
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bought that bit of ground the other fide of the road 
* and it looks pretty—l made a duck-pond there, 
for the ſake of the proſpect. | 

Love. Charmingly imagin'd ! 

* Drug. My leaden images are wel 

Love. They exceed ancient fiatuary ! 

« Drug. I love to be ſurpris'd at the of a walk 
$ with an inanimate figure, that looks you full in the face, 
« and can ſay nothing to you, while one is enjoying one's 
e , ha !'—— > Mr. Lovelace, I'll point 
« out a beauty to you—-Juſt by the ha-ba at the end of 
my ground, there is a fine 6gure with a ſcythe 
„in his hand, and a pipe in his mouth-——ht : jewel, 
Mr. Lovelace. 

A. ny eſcap'd —ñ—ů— — 
ing it out — I obſerve you have two fine yew-trees 
6 = bat the houſe, i — 

* Drug. Lackaday, Sir! look uncouth—l have 
' a deſign about them—1 i „ha it will be very 
pretty, Mr. Lovelace—1 intend to have them cut into 
* the Kube of the two giants at Guildhall—ba, ha 
2 Exquiſtc ,—— why then they won't look like 

trees 

* Drug, Oh, no, now—nct at all 1 won't have any 
thing in my gorden that looks like what it is-——hzs, bs. 

* Love, Nobody underſtands theſe things like you, Mr. 
Drugget. 

De. Lackaday ! tis all delight now-—this is 
' what 1 have been working for, I have af, improve 
' ment to make flill-—— I propoſe to have wy cvergreens 
ut into fortifications; and then 1 a! bave the Moro 
' caſtle, and the Havanns; and then near it lat be fhips 
' of myrtle (ailing upon ſeas of bon, to attack the tows ; 
f — that make wy place look very rural, Mr, Loves 

' Love, Why you have the moſt fertile invention, Mr, 
+ Drugget, 

* Drug. Ho ha! this is what I have been working 
i for, 1 love my gardenwbrt I mult beg your pardon tos 
„„ few moments I muit lep and ſpeak with u famous 
' purſeryman, who is come to offer we fome choice 
' things, Do go and join the company, 1 

C, 


* 


the ſide of a dike, has as 
elegauce—However, if I can but carry 
if I can but rob his garden of that 
ſhall ſey, This is what I have 


* Enter Dimity.“ 
Dim, Do lend us your aſitance, Mr. Lovelace 
1 and love « good-antured ac - 


Love. Why, bow now, what's the matter 

Dim. My maſter is going to cut the two yew-trees 
into the ſhape of two devils, I believe : and my 
miſtreſs is breaking her heart for it.— Do run, and ad- 
05. 

Love, Oh, if that's all-—1'11 wake the matter eaſy di- 


7 
Dim, My miſtreſs will be for ever oblig'd to you 3 and 


"ll marry ber daughter in the morning. 
"_—_ Oh, chetoric hall diluade him, 


2 — M WW rene > 


Dim, And, Sir, put him againft dealing with that nur 
n 
Dim, Monally, : | : 

Lov, Sey no more ; the buſinels is done, Exit, I » 
Dim, 17 he one word, old Devgget will never 14 
forgive him, —My brain was at its buſt Haft; but if this Sis 
Slot 180, bore comr our Nancy, dot 
Laier Nancy, 4 
| wh 
ar % bed ! wh 
on, What | go 4% bed for ! only to tumble M 


Lr 
| ; 
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in fifty miles round, that would be frighten'd at ſuch ® 


thing. +» 

Now. Ah! if they would let me chooſe for myſelf. 
Dim. Don't you like Mr. Lovelace ? 

Nan. My mama does; but I don't. I don't mind his 
being a man of faſhion, not I. 

Dim. And pray, can you do better than follow the 
faſhion, 

Nan, Ah! I know there's a faſhion for new bonnets, 
and a faſhion for drefling the hair; buy I never heard of 
a faſhion for the heart, 

Dim. Why then, my dear, the heart moſtly follows 
the faſhion now. 


heart. 
Dim, All the fine ladies io London, o' my conſcience. 
Nan, And what's the laſt new faſhion, pray ? 
Dim, Why, to marry any fop that bas « deceit- 


| ful agreeable appearances about bim ; ſomet of a 
1 wn good operator for the teeth, and 
=. 


Nor. | | 

Nan, And do marry without loving ? 

Dim, Oh — 2 2 
out of ſaſl. ion. = 

ban. Why, then, 1'll wait till that faibicn comes up 


ain, 
. And then Mr. Lovelace, I reckon 

Nan. Plhs ! 1 don't like him; he talks to me as if he 
was the moſt miſerable man in the world; and the const 
dent thing looks fo pleas'd with himfclf all the while. 
I wank to marry for love, and not for card-playing—— 
| ould not be able to bear the life my fler leads with 

is C — I'll Unten my new cap if they 
ro 


; icl 


don't know what do layout I ds 
imity, 
SONG 


b 


4 


him dearly, 
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« When firſt the dear youth paſ 9 
| dear t og ' 
* Diſclos'd his fair | * my ſight, 
* I gaz'd, but I could not tell why ; 
* My heart it went throb with delight, 
* As nearer he drew, thoſe ſweet eyes 
Were with their dear meaning ſo bright, 
* I trembled, and, loſl in ſurprize, 
* My heart it went throb with delight, 
When his lips their dear acceots did try 
* The return of my love to excite, 
* 1 feign'd, yet began to gueſs wh 
* My heart it went throb with delight, 
* We chang'd the flol'n glance, the Ed ſmilg, 
* Which lovers alone read aright; 
* We look'4, and we figh'd. yet the while 
* Our hearts they 4 


l 
know wh 
" Guy hnacto Gap oy Gard with delight,” 


ey. 

Ward, My iweeklt angel! 1 have beard all. and wy 
heart overſigns with love and gratituue, ' 
Nan, Ah! but 1 did at know was liſtening, 
Y ou ſhould not have betray'd me fo, Dimity I hall be 
ry with you, 
m, Well, I'll take my chance for that Run both, 
into my room, and ſoy all r things to one an- 

comes 


ether there ; for here o)d gentleman —make 
hafle, away, [ Excunt Woodley and Nancy, 
Fair Drugget, 


do you to Mie Drug get, and ſend ber hither, 
his, 
nat to be cut, becaule 
fine u (uation, and 


Drug, A forward prefuming coxcomb — Dimiiy, 
— $.. tices 
they ts haw of he i, and 1 aun te near the 
road already! A lorry ignorant fop! when I am in io 
14 can lee every carriage thet goes 
axed hes 58 


= EESS SS.” 
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finer ſucking pig in lavender, with ſage growing in his 
belly, was never ſeen !=——And yet he wants me not to 
have it———Bat have it I ill here's a fine tree of 
knowledge, too, with Adam and Eve in juniper ; Eve's 
noſe not quite grown, but tis thought in the ſpring will 
be very forward-—1'll have that too ; with the ſerpent 
in ground ivy—two poets in wormwood I'll have them 
both. Ay; and there's a lord-mayor's feaſt in honey- 
ſuckle, and the whole court of aldermen in horn-beam ; 


| and three modern beaux in jeflamine, ſome u hat ſtunted: 


they all ſhall be in my garden, with the Dragon of 

Wuntley in box—z l--1'1 have em all, let my 

wife and Mr, Lovelace fay what they vill 
Enter Mrs, Drugget. 

Mrs. Drug. Did you ſend for me, lovely 

Drug. The yew-trees ſhall be cut into the giants of 

Guildhall, whether you will or not, 

Mrs. Drug, Sure my own dear will do as he pleaſes, 

Drug. And the though you praiſe the green 
E * be w bo round, and 1 _—_——— 2 

boy in marble, ing up water in . 

115 Drug, My — who hinders you / 

Orig. Yes, and IU buy the nurſeryman's whole ca» 
ulagus . — think after retiring to live all the 
way here, almoit four miles hon London, that 1 won't 
do as 1 pleale in my own garden“ 

28 My dear, but why are you in ſuch 3 
emen 
Drug, In have the lavender pig, and the Adem and 
Eve, and the Dragon of Wantley, and ll of 'em—and 
there thay't be a wore romantic ſpot on the London 
= neg mine, 

% Drug, Va fare "is as pr as hands can 
make it, by Sie 

D I did it all myself, and 1' do moron Aud 
Mr, Lovelace than't have wy daughter. 

1 Drug, Ne what's the matter wow, Mi, Drug- 


Drug, He fs)! learn better manners than to ubuſe my 
louls wud e put him by the bend of 3 
but IU diſappoint ye both Aud fo you Way 8 8 
e My, Lovelace, that the wotch is quite of, " 
* 
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We 2 
the dear yout vg by, 
* Diſclos'd his fair | \ a my ſight, 
* I gaz'd, but I could not tell why ; 
* My heart it went throb with delight, 
* As nearer he drew, thoſe ſweet eyes 
Were with their dear meaning ſo bright, 
* I trembled, and, loſl in ſurprize, 
* My heart it went throb with delight. 
* When his lips their dear acceots didtry 
* The return of my love to excite, 
„ feign'd, yet began to gueſs wh 
* My heart it went throb with delight, 
* We chang'd the fiol'n glance, the fond 
Which lovers alone read aright; 
* We lock d. and we ſigh d yet the yo 
* Our hearts they went throb with delight. 
* Conſent I ſoon blu, d, with a 
* My He 1 ventur'd to plight ; 
Come, Hymen, we then ſhall know wh 
Our hearts they go throb with delight,” 
Enter Woodley, 

Wand. My angel! I have heard all. and my 
heart overiigns with iove and grattuue, / 
Nan, Ah! but 1 did not know you was liſtening, 

not have betrey'd mc fo, Dimity I hall be 
with you, 
| eu, I'll take my 1 
into my room, and fuy all your pretty things to one an- 
other hes ; for 4 —— — o)d gentleman —make 
hase, away, [ Excunt Woodley and Nancy, 
Laier Drugget, 

Drug, A forward prefuming coxcomb — Dimity, 

do you flep to Mrs Drug get, and [cad her hither, 
an, 


» The yew tete, nat to be cut, bes aue 
they is keep off the du, and | am too unc the 
road already! A ſorry ignorant fop! when I am in i 
fine a Huston, and can fee every that goes 

axes (os 08. the aur yannee's cares tos 
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finer ſucking pig in lavender, with ſage growing in his 
belly, was never ſeen !=——And yet he wants me not to 
have it——But have it I will-—-There's a fine tree of 
knowledge, too, with Adam and Eve in juniper ; Eve's 
noſe not quite grown, but tis thought in the ſpring will 
be very forward—1'l1 have that too; with the ſerpent 
in ground ivy—two poets in wormwood— [I'll have them 
both, Ay ; and there's a lord-mayor's feaſt in honey- 
ſuckle, and the whole court of aldermen in horn-beam 3 
and three modern beaux in jeflamine, ſome» hat ſtunted ; 
they all hall be in my garden, with the Dragon of 
Wuntley in box—all-all--1']1 have em all, let my 
wife and Mr, Lovelace fay what they i 
Enter Mrs. Drugget. 

Mrs. Drug. Did you ſend for me, lovely ? | 
Drug. The yew-trees ſhall be cut into the giants of 
Guildhall, whether you will or not. 

Mrs. Drug. Sure my own dear will do as he pleaſes, 

Drug. And the though you praiſe the green 
_ __ be w — round, and I hall 238 — 

boy in marble, ſpoutiag up water in the ws 
Mrs. Drug, My iweet, who hinders you / 
Org. Ye, and I'll buy the wurſeryman's whole cas 
uiagus . vou thiak. after retiring to live all the 
way here, almoit Tour miles from London, that I won't 
do as I pleale in my own garden | 

he, Drag: My dear, but why are you in ſuch & 
paſſion 

Drug, In have the lavender pig, and the Adem and 
Eve, and the Drogon of Wantley, and all of em and 
there thas't be a wore romantic ſpot on the London 
= now mine, 

1, Drug, I'm ſure "tis as as hands can 
make ts, > ite 


| Drug, 1 did it «ll myself, and In do more Aud 
Mr, Lovelace than't have wy daughter, | 
18 Drug. No what's - & Wallet Low, M. Drug- 


Drug, He hl! learn better manners than to abuſe my 
Loule aud 2 — put him in the bend of it 3 + 
but I'll diſappoint ye both And fo you mer go d 


101 Mz, Lovelace, that the Match b ane ufl, | 


＋. 


. 
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Mrs. D 


Drug. 1 can't comprehend all this, not I—but 
I'll tell him fo, if you plea e, my dear——[ am willin 
to give myſelf pain if it will give you pleaſure : Muſt | 

give _— pain ?-— Don't aſk me, pray don't—1 don't 


Drug. I am refolv'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 

Mrs. Drug. Let it be fo then. (Cricr.) Oh! oh 
cruel man! I ſhall break my heart if the watch is broke 
off _if it is not concluded to-morrow, ſend for an un- 
„and bury me the next day. 

How! I don't want that neither 

„ Drug. Oh ! ob !n— 

Drag. I am your lord and maſter, my dear, but not 
your executioner— Before George, it muſt never be (aid 
that my wife died of too much compliance—Cheer up, 

this affair ha!l be ſettled as ſoon as Sir 
* Lady Racket arrive. 
Drug. You bring me to life again Vou know, 
my ſweet, what an happy couple Sir Charles and his 

1 ſhould we not make our Nancy a5 


Enter Dimity, 
Don. Sir Charles and his lady, Ma'am. 
' Bus Lav0g, 0 nary; | i'm tranmrnicy with joy | 
— Where are they ? I long to fre em. [ Eu", 
. Well, Sir, the happy couple are artiv'd. 


im. 
Drug. Yes, they do live happy indeed, 
n. But how — will it 1 , 

Ho ! don't forbode any ill, you jede 
fay——[t will aft during their lives, 1 hope, 
, Well, mark the end of M — Sis Charles, 1 
know, is gay, and good-humour'd —but he can't bens 
the leaſt contradiftion, no, not in the mercit trifle, 

Drug. Hold your tongue ——hold your tongue, 
| have dene — And vet there is in 
the compoſition of Sis Charles e certain lwamour, which, 
ag 

vll it 


„ gives no dillurbance 14 the fail y 
the lead — Who vac it es there, 


* Enter bir Charles, 
de, My dest Buy, Er 


* 1 1 #5 — 3 4 + 
950 Un ne th.» 


a = 


ed 


„ 


— 


28 


| > 
_ 


4 — 7 YL ; JT 9. 7 2 


E* 
_— 


"—— *. i 


| refrechment ? 


hear how happy you ares I 
© there's your goud-man waiting for you-rmlGocd night, 
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ſland on ceremony ? To find you up this late, mortiſies 
me beyond expreſſion. 

Drug. "Tis but once in a way, Sir Charles, 

Sir Cha. My obligations — ＋ ine xpreſſible; you 
have given me the moſt amiable irls ; our tempers 
— 1 = ot 

Drug. Ah ! that's what makes me happy in my old 
days z my children and my garden are all my care. 

Sir Cha. And my friend Lovelace—he is to have our 
filter Nancy, I fad. 1 

Drug, Why, my wi minded. 

& hs. Oh, & os mence tut her be made — 


A very pretty fellow Lovelace — And as to that Mr, 


y, I think you call khim—he is but « plain, 


| underbred, ill-ſaſhioned fort of a- body knows him ; 
| W 
us, | 


Drug | believe it muſt be ſo— Would you take any 


$ Cha Nothing in nature —it is time to retire, 
Drag. Well well; good night then, Sir Charles— 


| Charles, 


Sir Cha, Ban POPs, 
Drug. (Going ow.) My Lady Racket, I'm glad to 


won't detain you DOWo— 


[ Exu, 


wy ul. 
d Cha, 1 muſt humour this old putt, is order o be 


remember'd in bis will, 


Enter Lady Racket, 
Lady Rac, O „-I quite fatign'donl can bardly 


move Why don't you help me, you barbarous men 


. Cha, There ; Wy fm Was ever thing 


; ſo pretty made to Walk 


Kac, But I won't be laugh d I don't love 


5 you. 
1 dr Cha, Don't f 


Lady Kar. No. me! this ! why dont you 


g help me off with wy glove ' Pie ne You auk 41d 
© thing, let it alone; you ant © tw be about me; | wight- 
© 4 vell not be married, for any wit you we K ul. 
1 | 1. 
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a 


me a chair—you have no compaſſion for me I am 
6 > 4. 


was frighted at myſelf ſeveral times to- 
huge oath at the very tip of my tongue, 


ye? 
I caught myſelf at it—and fo I bit my lips: F 
lerer 
range party at a whiſt table, lookiog « © 
red ſpots—did you mind em | 
You know 1 was buſy clſcwhere, 
was that ſtrange unaccountuble wo- 
ede — She behaved fo firangely to ber 
, inoffenfive, good-natur'd, good fort of 
ng kind of man,— But tbe fo tciz'd him 
you play that card Ah, you've 3 head, 
in— Vou'te s numſkull, you know you art 
has the pooreſt head in the world, de docs 
he is «bout ; you know you dont — Ab 
'd of you!” 
hes lerv'd to divert you, I fee- 
CrOWn allennnthcie was mv 
1 runs on with 1 of 
ET | lon, tine, and place 1 
very midit of the game the begins, Led, Mun, 
I was apprebenive 1 fhould nut be wble ts wait on you; 
I. uf ——wy lictle dog, Pompey —the ſweets! 
thing in the 42 ſpade led Lontbore's the knave— 
I 0s beteing 6 Gall, WF, ths other araing is (bs 
o " 
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Pack—az fine froſly morning it was—1T love froſty wea- 
ther of all things let me gu * 
ſo, Me'm, little Pompey—aud a"thip was to 
ſee the dear creature pinch'd with the froſt, and mincing 
his ſteps along the mall—with his pretty little innocent 
face—l vow I don't know what to play— And ſo, M'cm, 
while 1 was talking to Captain Flimſey-—Your La'ſhip 
knows Captain Flimſey— Nothing but rubbiſh in my 
hand-—1 can't help it—Andſo, M'cm, five odious frights 


pF 8 


of dogs beſet my poor little Pompey—the dear creature 

has the heart of a lion, but who can refift five at once? 

of —And fo barked for aſſiſtance—the hurt he te- 
ceived was upon his cheft—the doctor would not adviſe 

him to venture out till the wound is heal'd, for fear of 

an inflammation, Pray, what's trumps ?”” 

Sir Cha. My dear, you'd make 3 moſt excellent ac- 


Lady Rac, Well, now let's go to reſt ; but Sir Charles, 
how ſhockingly;you play's that laſt rubber, when I food 
looking over you : 
de Cha, M love, I play's the truth of the game, 
Lady Rac, No, indeed, my dear, you play'd it wrong, 
$ir Cha, Po | nonſenſe! you don't und, Hand it, 
Lady Rac, | beg your pardon, I'm allow'd ts play bet- 
ter than you, 
Sir Cha, All conceit, my dear; 1 was perfectly right, 
Lady Rac. No ſuch thing, Sir Charles, the diamond 
was the play. 
| Wu Po, po ! ridiculous the club was the card 
ein * 


Cha, 
fl the world. 
Lady Rac, Oh | nv, no, no! | foy it was the dis- 


mound, ' 
Sir Cha, Zounds! Madam, I foay it was the club, 
Lady Kar, Whit do you fly into fuch e pallion for ? 
| dir Cha, "death and tury, do you think I don know 
WF what I'm about I tell you once more, the club was the 
by” Þ judgment of it, 
| Un Kar, May be fowehave it your ow! way, 
wi | [Walls about and ings, 
you | br Cha, Veration! you're the frangett woman that 
—_ Or hiv's ; thets's bu wwiverbng with yourrmmrLock'ys 


hee 
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dave, oy e the 
ets Rar. Well, Sir! ba. het be: 
e a! 
m 1 


R... were fix———n0, no, r ſeven, and we 
eee eee 
1 8— 


— 

Sir Cha, Death and fury! can't you hear me ? 
Rac. Go on, Sir. 
—" Zoons ! hear me, I fay,—- Will you hear 


wy OY I never heard the like in my life, 
[ Hums 6 tune, „ ng = > 

Sir Cha, 1 to provoke the 
— XR oy fp nyt 
— ey.) Very well, Madam \»Y ou know no 
the game than your father's leaden Hercules on 
c 


glaſi ond feules ber hair, 
You're « vile woman, and I'll not fleep anc- 
roof with you. 


Sir Cha, Madam, it thall be as I pleafe—I'l order 
Going.) 1 know how the 
cards hould he played as well as any man in 2 — 
thot let me tell you=-(Guing,)—And when your family 
were Htanding behind counters, meaſuring out tape, and 
ON Whi | needles, my ancefliors, my «1 
Selens, Madam, were adering away whole eltatcs 
at cards g whole eftates, my Lady She bums 4 
bag, and be looks wor Why then, by all that's dow 


1 
1 


4 
to 
b: 
it 
ni 
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to me, I'll never exchange another word with you, good, 
bad, or indifferent—Look'ye, my Lady Rac et—thus 
it tood—the trump being led, it was then my bun- 
ne 

Lady Rac. To play the diamond to be ſure. 

$ir Cha. Damn it, 1 have done with you for ever; and 
ſo you may tell your father, Eat. 

Lady Rac. What a paſhon the gentleman's in; ha! 
ha! (laughs in a peeviſh manner.) I promile him, 111 
not ve m judgment, 

ta Enter Sir Charles, 

Sir Cha. My lady Racket, look'ye, Ma"ameonce 
more out of pure good 14e — 

Lady Rac. "Sir, 1 am convine'd of your good nature, 

Sir Cha, That, and that ouly, prevails with me to tell 

„the club was the play. 

Lady Rac, Well, be it fol have no obe ion. 

Sir Cha "Tis the cleareit point in the world e 
were nine, and 

Lady Rac. And for that very reafon—Y ou know the 
club was the beſt in the howie, 

Yr Cha, There's no ſuch thing ns talking to you= 
You! re a bale woman--l'l1 part from vou for ever; vou 
may live here with your . and admire his fantalti. 
cal evergreens till you grow as fantaitice! youriclt, I 
let out for London this inflant— V al the door, ) The 
club was not the beit in the houſe, 

Lady Rac, How calm you wre ' Well lon 2 
to bed——will you come — You bad better Come 
then—-you ſhall come to Led — Not came to bed when 1 
alk you Poor Sir Charles 

{ Looks and lun bei, then exit, 

Sir Cha, That eaſe is provoking, (e 16 the ad- 
fue dew where ſhe wont wit, —I tell you the diamond 
Was not the play z and I here take mi nal leave of 
YOU Malls back 41 fall as fie can.) I am reflect 
upon it; and 1 Kaen the club was not the beft in the 

alc. Ian. 


Vor. IV. I | 40 I 
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ACT 1. 


Emer Dwarv. 


Diutrv. 
Ha, hn, ha! Oh, Heavens! I ſhall expire in n fit of 
laughing— This is the modiſh that were fo hap- 
jy —ſuch a quarrel as they have had—the whole houſc 
is in r ha, ha ! a rare proof of the happineſs they 
enjoy in high life. I ſhall never hear people of faſhion 
mentioned again, but I all be ready to die in a fit f 
laughter— Ho, ho, ho! this is three weeks after mar- 
riage, I think. 
Enter . 


Drugget | 

Drug. ! how! what's the matter, Diamity Yon—s 
Whet am 1 call'd down Alairs for ? 

Dim, Why, there's two people of faſlion — 

: [ Stifler a laugh. 
Drug, Why, you ſaucy minx !-—— Explain this mo- 
ment, | 

Dim, The fond couple have been together by the ear: 
this half hour.—— Are you fatisfied now ? 

Drug. Ay | What, have they quarrell'd —u het was 
it about ? 

Dim. Something above my comprehenſion, and yours 
too, I believe——Peoplc in high life underfiand their own 
forms beſt—— And here comes one that can uniddle the 
wholc aflair, LL. 

Later Sir Charles, 
$ir Che. 110 the 22 n | ſay, let the horſes 
be put to this momentmoonetlo, Mr, Drugget, 

Drug, Sir Charter, here's © terrible buſtle! did no 
e>pett thiv—nwhat can be the mutier / 

dir Cha, | have been us'd Ly your daughter in 
Pale, fo cortemptuos a manner, that 1 am daermiiici 
rot to May in this houſe to-night, 

Drug, This ies thunderbolt o me! after ſeeing bus 
elegantly and tafkionably you liv'd together, to find wow 
„ lunfhine vanit den Do, bir Charles, 1:4 me heal tl 
bigach, if pollibie, 


N 6 . 
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Sir Cha. Sit tis impoſſible——1'11 not live with her a 


day longer. 

Prog. Nay, nay, don't be over haſty—let me intreat 

you go to bed llecp upon it—in the morning, when 
're 

9 Cha Oh, Sir, I am cool, I aſſure ha 
ha -—-it is not in her power, Sir—to—2—2—to diſturb 

the ſerenity of my tem Don't imagine that I'm 

in a paſſion; I'm not ſo eaſily ruſfied as you may imagine 

— But quietly and — I can repay the injuries 

done me by a falſe, ungrateful, deceitful wife, 

Drug. injuries done you by a falſe, ungrateful 
wife ! My daughter, I hope 
| Sir Cha, Her character is now fully known to me; 

e's vile woman! That's all I have to lay, Sir, 
| Drug. Hey! how-——z vile woman! What has ſhe 
done ? I ſhe is not capable. 

Sir Cha, I call enter into no detail, Mr. Drugget ; 

| the time and circumſtances won't allow it at prefent— 
6 F Bu depend upon it, I have done with her— low, un- 
8 poliſh'd, uneducated, fal e, impoſing—See if the huiſe> 
are put to, 
Ding. Mercy on me, in my old days to bear this ! 
Emer Mrs, Drogget. 

Mrs, Drug. Deliver me | I am 11 over in ſuch a 
Femblewdvir Charles, I hall break my heart if there's 
any thing amiſs, 

Sir Cha. Madam. I am very forry, for vour ſak 
but there is no poſſibility of living with her, 

, on Drug. My poor dear girl! What can the have 
, 

| bir Cha, What all her ſex can do; the very ſpirit of 
them all, 

Drug. Ay, % #y — She's bringing foul Ciſprace 
upon u — This comes of her mairying 4 men of fa- 


iS & 6 ho 


dir Cha, Falkion, Sir lon that haiild Lave infirulcd 
her better—the might have been feoulilile of bay hoppi- 
0 %. Whatever you muy think of the fortune you gave 
her, my rank in life claims ze hett uin obedience, 
Mention, truth, and love, from one railed in the world, 

® the has been, by an alliance with we, 
Hs De 
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Drug. And let me tell you, however you may eſti- 
mate your quality, my daughter is dear to me. 

Sir Cha, And, Sir, my charaQter is dear to me. 

Drug. Yet you mull give me leave to tell v. 

Sir Cha, 1 won't hear a word. 

Drug. Not in behalf of my own daughter ? 

Air Che. Nothing can excule her—"tis to no purpoſe 
— the has married above her; and, if that circumſtance 
makes the lady forget herſclf, the at leaſt hall fee that 1 
can, and will tu my own dignity. 

Drug. But, Sir, I have a right to 4K. 

Mrs. Dr we. Patience, my dear; be a little calm. 

Drug. Mrs. Drugget, do you have patience ; I muſt, 
und will inquire 

Me. Drug. Don't be ſo haſty, my love ; have ſome 
reſpet for Sir Charles“ rank ; don't be violent with « 
man of his fallen, 

Drug. Hold your tongue, woman, I fay——you're not 
„ perion of fallen, at len I Mi dughtcr was eve: « 
good girl, 

&ir Cha, 1 have found her out, 

Drag. Oh, then it 3s all over-—aud it does not Ggnify 
arguing bout it, 

Mrs. Drug, That ever 1 ſhould live to foe this hour * 
how the unfortunate girl could take uch wickednets in 
her head, I can't imagine—1'1! go awed fpeak to the un- 


happy creature this wament, . 
„ Cha, the Rande detected now—dccaed | in he: 
01445! colours. 


Drug, Well, grievous as it way be, let me hear the 
clcumtliances of this wwbappy bufinch, 

tur Cha. Mr. Drwgne, 1 have nut leite now elit 
her bihavieur her Lore bo exafperiting, that 1 0.4ll make 
the belt of my way ts — mind 4 —— 
[ves me BY ware; and Is, your erbat, bis, 145 

ny; V hat @ cilantty has here balallen ws! » — 
, ang fo well dige d, 11 the evil communication 0 


"gh ts, end e eee vices, 1414'd hor to folly, 


POTS Lovelucs, 
Line, Joy ? ' Joy M,. Diugget, | give you Joy. 
A, Dos't a wi, bu” 1 dilze youu want, 
$448, 49543 
” 
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ing, my dear Sir, if I take the liberty to congratulate 
33 

Drug. There, there —the manacrs of high life for 
you——he thinks there's nothing in all this—the i 
behaviour of « wiſe he thinks an ornament to her che 
rafter» Mr. Lovelace, you {hall have no daughter of 
mine. 

Love. My dear Sir, never bear molice—l have recm:- 
ſidcred the thing z and curic catch me, it 1 don't think 
your notion of the Guildhall giants and the court of At 
det men in hornbcam— 

Drag. Well, well, well! there may be people at the 


court-end of the town in kornbcam tos. 


Love. Yes, faith, fo there may—and I believe I could 
recommend you to a tolerable collection—however, with 
your daughter I am ready to venture. 

Drug. But I am not ready— I' not venture my 
girl with you———20 more daughters of mine ſhall have 
their minds deprav'd by polite vices. 

* Enter Woodley, 
Mr. Woodley——you ſhall have Nancy to vour wiſe, as 
I promis'd you-—take hor to morrow mornins, 

* Wood, Sir, I have not words to 6 

* Love, Whit the devil is the matter with the old ha- 
' berdaſher now ? 

* Drug. And hark ye, Mr. Woodley —1'11 make you 
' z preſent for your garden, of a coronation dinner in 
' greens, with the champion riding on horſeback, and 
' the ſword will be full grown before April next, 

Need. | hall receive it, Sir, as your favour, 

* Drug. Ay, % | fee wy error in wanting an 91, 
' Vance with great folks—1 bad rather have you, Mr. 
' Woodley, for my fon in-law, than any courtly fop of 
em all, Is this man gone — I, Sir Charles Racket 


Ll gone Fl 
' Word, Not vet —he makes a bawling vonder for his 
bor I i Hep and call him 46 vou, [Eu 


huet | am out of all batience I am out of m 
ene I mul ec him once mort Mr. Lovelace. no 
ther you nor any perion of faikion ihall ruin anather 
aug hte of mine, [ Exit, 

— Droll ts -und droll! and every . 

I1 | lable 
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lable of it Arabic to me———The queer old put is ns 
whimſical in his notions of life u of gardening, If 
this be the caſe—I'll bruſh, K 
tics. v 

Enter Lady Racket, Mrs. Drugget, and Dimity. 

Lady Rac. A cruel, barbarvus man! To quarrel in 
this unaccountable manner ; to alarm the whole houlc, 
and expoſe me and himſelf too. 


Mu. Drug. Oh, child! I never thought it would have 


come to this—Your ame won't end here! it will be 
all over St. James's parith by to-morrow morning. 

Lady Rac, Well, if it muſt be fo, there's one comfort, 
the 2 will tell more to his diſgrace than mine, 

Dim, As 1 am a finner, and ſo it will, Madam. He 
deſerves what he has met with, I think, 

Mrs. Drug. Dimity, don't you encourage her——you 
ſhock me to hear y ou ſpeak ſo I did at think you 
had been fo harden'd. 

Lady Rac, Harden'd do you call it — I have liv'd 
in the world to very little purpoſe if ſuch trifles as theſe 
„te to diſturb my reſt, 

Mr. Drug. You wicked girl ! Do you call it « trifle 
io be guilty of falſchood to your buſband's bed ? 


Kac, How ! 
[Turns ſhort, and flares at ber, 
Dia. That! that's e mere trifle indeed I have 
* been in as good places #s 2 ny body, and not & crea 
* ture minds it 1 I'm 
* Mrs, Drug, My Lad 1 my Lady Racket, 
: never could think to lee you come ty this deploreble 
0 | .4Me, 
* Lady Rac, Surely the baſe man has not been capable 
* of laying any thing of that fort to my charge, | ANG, 
-A this is unaccountable to memba, bs — 11. 11 
dic ulous beyoud mealure, 


' Dim, That's right, Madammnrrmmlaugh ut Mann 0 

* ſerv'd bim right, - 
' Mrs, ive: Charlotte Charlottc ! I'm toni d 4 
' Lady Rac, Well, 1 proteſt and vow I don't compre- 


* your wickeduels, 
' hend ll this, nn Has Sig Charles accur'd we of v4 
img opricty in my condud ? A 


= = = Do 
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Mrs. Drus. On! too true, he has — He has found 


lf out ; and you have behav'd baſely, he ſays. 

= "Tod Rac. Madam 6 | 

it, Mrs. Drug. You have fallen into frailty like many 
others of your ſex, he ſays; and he is reſolved to come 
* ton ration direQly. 

le, iy Rac. Why then, if he is fo baſe a wretch a5 te 


diſhonour me in that manner, his heart ſhall ache before 
I live with him again. 
Din, Hold to that, Ma'am ; and let his head ac 
zato the bargain, 
Mrs. Drug. Your poor father heard it as well as me, 
Lady Rac, Then let your doors be opened for him 
this very moment—let him return to London — If be 
does not, I'll lock myſelf up; and the ſalſe one ſhan't 


approach me, though he beg on his knees at my very 


40 — A baſe injurious man [ Ext, 
Mr. Drug. Dimity, do let us follow, and hear what 
ſhe has to ſay for herlelf, = [LA. 


Dim, She has excuſe , I warrant her— What 
4 noiſe is here indeed I have liv'd in polite fami- 
lies, where there was no ſuch buſtle made about nothing, 


Exu, 
Enter Sir Charles and , 
Sir Cha, "Tis in vain, Sir, my refolution is talen 
Drug. Well, but conſider, I am her father in- 
* 3 dulge me only till we bear what the girl has to fuy in 
her defence. 


— Sin Cha, She can have nothing to ay cxcule 
can palliate ſuch behavious, 

* Dn Don't be too pofttive— there may be ſome mil- 
1 dir Cha, No millake=w—Did not 1 fee her, hear hes 
'” & myſelf? 

| Drag, Loackaday then I am an unfortunate men! 
a bir Cha, She will be unfortunute 100nnnnwith all my 
BR beartonnnthic may thank herfeli——bc might buve bees 


happy, had Ge been fo diſpoled, 
2 Why, truly, 1 think the might, 
nor Mrs, Drugget, 
9 Abs, Drog. 1 with por moderates your anger 4 little 


YE o mmm 
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—and let us talk over this affair with temper -M 
daughter denies cvery title of your charge. e 

Hr Cha. Denies it ! denies it ! 

A.. Ihe does indeed. 

Sir Cha. that aggravates her fault. 

Mr. Drag. She vows you never found her out in any 
thing that was wrong. 

r Cha. So! the does not allow it to be wrong then 
—— _Mdm, I tell you again, I know her thoroughly ; 
I fav, 1 have found her out, and 1 am now acquainted 
with her character, 

Mrs. Drug. "Then you are in orie. 87 
fwears, my dear Mr, Drugget, the poor girl ſwears the 
never was guilty of the ſmalicft infidelity to her huſland 
in her born-davs, 

Sir Cha, And what then Y—what if the does ſay ſo 
Mrs. Drug. And if ſhe favs truly, it is hard ber cha- 
rater huuid be blown upon without juſt cauſe, 

Sir Cha, And is he therefore to behave ill in other 
relpects ? 1 never charg'd her with infidelity to me, Ma- 
dom — There 1 allow ber innocent, 

Drug, And did nat vou charge her then 7 

% (ba, No, dit, I never dreamt of fuch s thing, 

Drug, Why then, it the's innocent, let me tell von, 
v01%,4 # Icandalous perion, 

Mrs, Drug, Privzee, my dr 

Drug, Me quitt bougb be is s man of 1 I 
will tell hin of nt Did nat | Gas far Berk fo Es, 
YOu are s Icandalous pridun ww deiame an bovelt mas's 
daughter. 

Hr Cha, What have you taken into your head now / 

Drug. You charg'd ber with fallchood 16 your bed, 

bir Chg. Nome vere ver. 

Dr But 1 foy you iden You call'd yourlel cut 
Kold—— Lid noi be i 
Me, Drug, Yes, lovely Fam whtacts, 
fir Cho, Ablurd ! 1 tuid ne duch thing, 

Drug. But 1 aver you Gd, 

Mrs, Drug. You did indecd, tir, 

Sir Cho, But 1 tell you nammpabbively ng 

Drug. and Ms, Drig. And 1 hoy yeu, ane 


FF. 


75 


7 


. AFTER MARRIAGE. 177 


Sr Cha. Sdeath, this is all madueſ 

Drug. You ſaid ſhe follow'd the ways of molt of her 
ſex, 

Sir Cha. I ſaid ſo——and what then? 

Drug. There, he owns it—owns that he call'd him- 
ſelf a cuckold-—and without rhime or reaſon into the 
barg ain. 

Sir Cha. I never own'd any ſuch thing. 

Drug. You own'd it even now——now—n0w=-now. 

Emer Dimity, in a ft of laughing. 
Dim. What do you think it was all about—ha, he 
the whole ſecret has come out, ha, ha !-—1; was all about 
« game of card —ha, ba 
Drug. A game of card 


| Dom, (Lang bung.) It was all about a club anda diamond. 


| Kuns out dangling. 
Drug, And was that all, Sir Charles 
Air Cha, And enough too, 8 
Drug. And was that what you found her out in ? 
Sir Cha, I can't bear to be contradided when I'm; 
clear that I'm in the right, 
Drug. 1 zever heard tuck a — of noaſcuſc in all my 
W oodley thill marry Nancy 
. Drug. Don't be in à but 17. my love, this will 
al} be made up, 
Drug. Why dos hot he go and beg her pardon, then 
bir Cha. 1 beg her pardon, 1 won't debule mylelt 16 
any of your! iban't forgive her, you way volt allur'd, 
. Xils 
Drag, Now therewthere's a pretty fellow for vou © 
.. Dr I'll ee and prevail on wy Lady 1 det 


ty pe a 10 lun thy wal wall " WE, F.x 4 
Drag. A deten bop ; I'm glad "tis bg works, how» 
ves, | 
Enter Nancy, 


20 NA Your 31 len, 10 £43441 4444448, 144% girl! 

A4 How £49 once ls bp it -n AI chi- nal . 
te Monte, and 5010 Dre 1 Ma 
WIT ST Mr, Lo C445 £o 

Drug. Why to, child / 

Nan, Ideen thile people of quaiaty defpile wi 

H 5 
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Nan, They marry one woman, live with another, aud 
love only themſelves. 

Drug. And then quarrel about a card. 

Nan, I don't want to be a gay lady ——I want to be 


y. 
. And fo you ſhall—don't fright yourſelf, child 
ep to your ſiſter, bid her make herſelf caſ'y—g0 


and comfort her, go, 
Aas. Yes, Sir. Exit, 
Drug. I'll tep and ſettle the matter with Mr. Wood. 
ley this moment, [ Exit, 


Emer Sir Charles, with @ pack of card: in his hand. 

vir Cha. Never was any thing like her behaviour 
can pick out the very cards I had in wy hand; and 
then 'tis as plain as the ſun —there now——there=—1i0 
damn it—no—there it way—now let's fee-—they had 
tour by honours —and we play'd for the odd trick— 
damnation ! honours were divided=—ay '—honours were 
divided—and then u trump was led—and the other {de 
had the——<onfuſion !—this prepoſterous woman has | ut 
* «ll out of my head-—( Puts the cards mts bir prciel.) 
Mighty well, Madam ; I have done with you, 

Enmver Mrs, Drugget- 
A.. Drug, Come, Sir Charles, let me prevail Com. 
with me and ſpeak to her, 

bir Cha. 1 don't dete to foe her face, 

Mr, Drug, If you were 40 fee her alt bath'd is tears, 
Ie fure ii would melt your very heont, 

Si Cho, Medea, it hall be my foult if ever 1 an 
Ievted fo gin I M beve nothing to lay ty ber 0 
ang, Wor.) Woes the give up the paint 7 

Me, Drug, the docs, fhe agrees ts any thing, 

4 14 * the allow thut the club was the play 7 

Mrs, Drug, Jult © you pleaſertht's all ulation, 

bur Chg, Docs the own that the club w4; But the 0 
iu the heult, | 

Mr, Drug. het dees -e dss 

dir Cha, Then 1} icy wad ſpeak 19 61e 


was Cet bu any thing bw wy Mc, B, Mrs, Ds 4 


a © «© & 
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get, give me leave to aſk you Vou are a very ſenſible 
woman now—— I'll ſhew you--Here are the very 
Card g—o—— 
Drug. Lord, Sir, I underſtand nothing at all 
about card. | 

K Cha. Damn me, if ever I ſaw ſuch an obſlinate fa- 


-P all my life, [ Exit, 

Fr. Drug. Lord love em, they'll make it up now—- 

and then they'll be as happy as ever, [ Exit, 
Enter Nu . 


ncy 
Nan, Well, they may talk what they will of taſte, and 
tec l life——-l don't think "tis natural-——Give me 
r. Woodley——=L3 ! there's that odious thing coming 


this way, 
Enter Lovelace. 

Love, My charming little innocent, I have not ſeen 
you theſe thretr hours, | 

Nan, 1 nave been very happy theſe three hours. 

Love, My ſweet angel, you ſcem dilconcertedom-_ 
And you negleft your pretty fgure———YNo matter for 
the preſent ; in @ little time 1 (hall make you appear 
as graceful and gentec! ws your filter, 

* Nan, That is not what employs my thovghts, Sir, 

* Love, Ay, but my pretty little dear, that hould eu- 
' gage your attention 10 ſet off and ado. n the charms 
e — nature lia given you fhould be the bulinets of your 
ie. 

* Nan, Ah, but I have learned a new ſong that con 
' tradifis what you fay ; and tho! | am not in a very good 
' humour for finging, yet you hall hear it, 

* Love, By all mcanrn—don't check your c 
' I's all attcntion, 

* Nan, It exprefes my ſentiments ; and when you have 

' heard them, you won't tevle me ag more, 


+ SONG, 


' To dance and to dreſs, and to flount it about ; 

' To 149 46 park, play, to eme and rout ; 

' T's wander for ever in whim's giddy maze, 

* And one pour hair torture # i of ways ; 

' 16 put, t the glals, every feature to rhe, 

' And prodiige their art on each flop aud dach fodl ; 
Hs "Of 


1 
i 
1 
| 
| 
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Of one thing to think, and another to tell : 

* Theſe, theſe ate the manners of each giddy belle. 

* To {mile avd to fimper, white teeth to dilplay ; 

* The time in gay follics to trifle gway ; 

* Againſt every virtue the boſom to feel, 

* And only of dreſs the anxictics feel ; 

To be at Eve's car the infidious decoy ; 

The pleaſure ne'er tafte, yet the miſchicf enjoy; 

* To boait of foft rapturcs they never can know: 

* Theſe, theſe ate the manners of cach giddy beau, 

* [Exu,” 

Nan, May be fo, Sir ; but I'm not at leiſure to receiv 
vour infiructions—and fo your fervaut, Sir, [ Ex, 

Love, I muſt have her, notwithſtanding thi 07 
tho! I'm: not in love, yet I'm in debt, 


MeV 22 h 

Drug. So, Mr. Lovelace | Any news from above 
Nairs f Is this ablurd quarrel at an cud ?oonHave they 
made it up ? 

Love, Oh! a mere bagetelle, Sir—theſe little frac: 
among the better fort of never lat longo—Llc- 
J ant trifles cauſe elegant dilputes ; and we come 106 
act Alegantly again-—as you lee—ior here they come, 
4 perfect goud humour, 

La, Sir Charles and Lady Racket, 

Er Cha, Mr. Drugget. 1 embrace you ; Sir, you fer 
we pow in the wolt pere hasmony of fpirits, 

Drug, M bet, ll reconcil'd again 7 

Lady Kar, AN mage wp, Bil knew how to bring 
Lim to mn lure— | bis bs the Git difference, 1 thisk, 
we ever had, uw Chailkes, 

&. Cha, And I'll be fwors it hull be the laft, 

Drug. 1 aw happy # lab Sd Charles, 1] can fart 
y6u an nagt 16 put on the tup of your honig in 0 


. 
i Cha, ane blig'd to you, 

Heu, VAL „tie thc toe ect HOW mare} 
PIN 1 to e you 144 ng and wn 1' wit vou 
4 gud ght, bu Chile ne My, Lovelace, 11s bs wi * 
Wayne Lads yE „en bulb 64 glad your QUayic 
«ic #3} at Cha — 3h GY, Mr, Lorle CT, 

CL Leeb and Digg, 
Li's 
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Lady Rac, Ah! you're a ſad man, Sir Charles, to be- 
have to me as you have done. 

Sir Cha. My dear, I grant it=——and ſuch an abſurd 
quarrel too—ha, ha ! 

Lady Rac, Yes—ha, ha —about ſuch a trifle, 

Sir Cha. "Tis pleaſant how we could both fall into 
ſuch an error—ha, ha 
Lady Rac, Ridiculous beyond exprefſion—ha, ha 
Sir Cha. And then the miſtake your father and jmo- 
ther fell into—ha, ha! 

Lady Rac, That too is a diverting part of the ſtory 
ha, ha !-—But, Sir Charles, muſt 1 flay and live with my 
father till I grow as fant iſtical as his own evergreens ? 
* no, prithee— don't remiad me of my 
olly. 

Lady Rac, Ah! my relations were all landing behind 
counters, felling Whitechapel needles, while your fami- 
ly were {pending great eflatcs, 

Sir Cha, Nay, nay,- ſpare my bluſhes, 

Lady Kar, How could you fay fo harſh a thing —1 
don't love you, 

Sir Cha, It was indelicate, I grant it, 

Lady Rar, Am 1 « vile woman ? 

dir Cha, How can you, my angel“ 

Lady Rac, 1 an' forgive you — I' have you on 
your knees for this, (g and plays with b. Ge, 
naughty man, —Al Sir Charles | 

br Cha, The ret of way lite hall wm ut convincing 
on how Une | „ 

Lady Kar, (Ag. Ce, naughty man, 1 can't abide 
v. — Wel came let ws gu te roll, (Gamag,) Ab; 
r Charles, now It ie all wves, the diamond was the 
149, 

F di Cha, ON, no, to, no, my dear ! bis, he —it war 
the club indeed. 

Lady Kar, lndeed, my love, you're miitlaken, 

. (hh, 119, #9, 19. - 8 

Lady Kar, But ] a , e, 5 [ Buib wtybing 

air 6s Pilu e luch tung — ba, hs | 

Kady Nas, Fs bo banded tis, by! 


$i Gs, No; 6%, be wake wi die with laugh 


wg 
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Lady Rac. Ay, and you make me laugh tool, 
ha! [ Toying with him, 


Enter Footman. 

Foot, Your Honour's cap and Qlippers, 

Sir Cha. Ay, lay down my vnight-cap———and here, 
take the ſhoes off, (He tales v off, and leaves "em at 
@ diflance.) Indeed, my Lady Racket, you make me 
ready to expire with laughing —ha, ha“ 

Lady Rac. You may laugh-——but I'm right not- 
withitznding. 
$7 Cha. How can you ſay fo? 

Lady Roc. How can you ſay otherwiſe ? 

Sir Cha, Well, now mind me, my Lady Racket. 
We can wow talk of this matter ia good-humoure We 
can diſcuſe it cl 

Lady Kac. So we can—and "tis for that reaſon I venture 

to ſpeak to you. Are theie the tuffles I bought for you ? 

Sir Cha, They are, my dear. 

Lady Kar. They are very pretty — but indeed von 
pla ed the card wiong, 

i Cha, Po, there 1s nothing fo cli you will N 
but heat me——only bear me 

Lady Rac. Ah —but de you hear memnthe thing war 
thus The adverliry'sclub being the beſt is the houſe — 

Sr Cha, How can you talk fo! (Suh fee. 0 

Lady Rar, Sec tiers 10 

fir Cha, Liften to ton Thi: was the aff irons 

Lady Kar. Pls, fddlefiick? bear me Brit, 

fir Cha, Pommrothg nn Camn n, lot me lpeak, 

* Lady Kar, Well, 16 be fare you're @ Hang man, 

* Sir Cha, Plague and tente © there bs no luck thing 

* as converting wth you, 

* Lady Kar, YN ory will, Sis | fly aut again, 

%, Cha, Look here none & pack of cards, 
„non you (hall Le convinc Gann 
Lady Kr You wy talk til wwaorcs ; 1 know I'm 
right [Walt about, 

dir Cha, Why then, by all that's prrverle, you 86 
the muit headiirougen—n—dyas't you louk bur HOW mmm 
here are the very cards, 

Lady Rac, Gy on ; youll find it aut t Loft, 

„ Cha, Dawn it | wall you bot s wan hes you. Po ' 

4 


+ = * CS 1 


ye ? 

ny ng —— 
1 y cards—there—there 

_—_— — and there, and there—You 

go to bed by yourſelf; end confuſion ſeize me if I 


a moment longer with you——( Putting on bis /boes 


ago.) 
| Eater Dimity. 
* Dim, Do call, Sir? 
* Sy Cha. No, never, Madam. 


* Dim, (in 2 EY Why, 66 © gels 7 
Lady Rac, Take your own way, Sir. 
Sir Cha, Now then, I tell you once more your are 3 


vile woman. 
* Dim, La, Sic! this is charming—I'll run and tell 
* the old couple, [E. 


Sir Cha, ( fill putting en bir bags.) You we the mo? 
perverſe, obſtioate, nonſenſical —— 
1 Hs, ha! don't make me laugh sgein, Sir 

zrles, 

Sr Cha, Hell and the devi WI you ſt down 
quictly, and let me convince you ? 

Lo Kar, 1 don't chooſe to heur any more about it, 

bu tha, Why then 1 believe you arc pAleficede—_k is 
is vain to talk ſenſe and reaſon to you, 
Kar, Thank you for your compliment, 87. 
ſuch a man (with & ſnccring laugh,) 1 never knew the 
Job 6 nn [4 +411 dou 4, 

a Cha, 1 promiſe you, you hall repent of this uſage, 
before you have O moment of mY Company gin it 
amt be on d burry, you miy depend, Madam Now 
fec heres can provefu ty «demon! lotion, (, A 

by bor, e gets P.) ) Louk ye there again nownnyun have 

malt perverte and 1 bee 3 had ne 

ves een your lee ih | was & Choulacd miles iff 
from vote ben dounn byt Une Bunce, 


Lady Kev, Vis der d bu walk about, blu, 
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Sir Cha. Why then, may I periſh if ever — block. 
head—an idiot I was, to (walks about) ſuch a pro- 
voking—impertinent—( he 2 down.) Damnation —1 
am fo clear in the thing—ſhe is not worth my notice 
2 turns bis back, and looks uneaſy.) I'll take 

_y $ about it. ( Payſes for ſome time, then l 
28 s not it very range that you won't hear me 
Sir, 3 e 
ery well then—very well—my deat—9 0. 
ber the game ſtood. K 
Lady Rac. I wiſh you'd untie my necklace, it hurt, 


me. 

Sir Cha. Why can't you liſten ? 

Lady Rac. 1 tell you it hurts me terribly, 

Sir Cha. Death and confuſion ! there is no bearing 
this—you may be as wrong as pleaſe ; and may 1 
never hold four by honours, 12 ſer 
vou right again. LE. 
Enter Mr. and Mrs, Drogget, Woodley, Lovelace, and 

Nancy. 
Drug. What's here to do now ? 
Lady Rac, Never was ſoch a man born—I did not (ay 
4 nas to the gentleman——and yet le has been raving 
«bout the room like à madman, 

Drug. And about a club again, I ſuppole——Come Li- 
ther, os „ Mr Woodley, the is yours for life, 
Mrs, Drag. My dear, bow can you be fo 
Drug. It hall be take ber io; lite, Mr, Wai 


v. 

"Wood, My whole life hall be devoted to her hupyi- 
ucls, 

Love, Ihe devil! and fo] am to be left in the lun! 
in this manner, am 1 / 

Lady Rac, Oh! this is only ane if thor polite dit 
putes which peojle of quality, who buve noting ce i 
dier about, mult «always be liable to- Iii will © 
be made up. 

Drug. Never ten n-te tes Late DOWnnr Mr, Wan 
ley 1 8 Wy gl ts your cartons fall have 6s 
thing now to think 4, by! wy . 44, wid Wy enge 


and wy il u ei b, wth} Os #4 aabanndd 40 
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ſay I ! for theſe wranglings are, I am afraid, Net we 
mufl all come to. 


Lady Racket coming forward. 

hw we acted ens 67 What ?'— Come to what ? 
Muſt broils and quarrels be the marriage-lot ? 
Ii that's the wile; deep meaning of our poet, 
The man's a fool! a blockhead ! and UV thew it, 

* What could induce him, in an age fo nice, 
© $0 fam'd for virtue, fo retin'd from vice, 
* To form a plan fo trivial, falle, and low 7 
' As if belle could quarrel with a beau: 
' As if there were, in thele thrice happy days, 
One who from nature or from realon firays ! 
* There's no croſs huſband wow, no wrangling wite : 
' The man is downright ignorant of life, 
„is the millennium this——devoid of guile, 
| Fair gentle Truth and white-rob'd Cundour ſmile, 

From ev'ry breaſt the ſordid love of gold 
* Is baniſh'd quite no boroughs now are ſold ! 
Pray tell me, Sirs——{ for I don't know, I vos, 
re there ſuch u thing as gaming now f 
* Do make laws againſt 1 giant Vace ? 
r 2 at Arthur's break them in a trice ? 
No, no—our lives are virtuous all, auttere and hard 3 
Pray, Ladies, do you ever fee « card ? 
Thole empty bones ſhew you don't love plays; 
The managers, poor fouls | get nothing now-a-days. 
If here you come by chance but once a-week, 
The pit can witnels that you never speak 
' Penfive attention firs with decent wien; 
No paint, no naked Ghoulders, to be feen !? 

And yet this grave, this moral pious age, 
May learn one ulctul leflon from © hs 
bhun rite, ye Fair; and, once s contelt oer, 
Wake to a blaze the dying flame 10 m 
Vrom Gerce debate, fly all the tender loves; | 
Aud Venus cries,  Coachman, put to my doves," 
The genial bed no blooming Grace prepares, 
„Aud every day becomes # day of cares,” 
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HIGH LIFE ABOVE STAIRS. 
IN TWO ACTS, 


„ DAFYID GARRICK, th. 


PROLOGUE 


Witten by GEORGE COLEMAN, 


Spoken by Mr. KING, 
FASHION is ov ty thing bears for reign frwny, 
And 4. ad pe bu ws beth their day / 
Back baw their prticss tan, , mobifl 14h 
4. u A, iths, wig 64 6h ws. #89 
The T fer 41h, #444 4d, Tomph #7, 


| Tie ges footer f, frins % bend and high, 


e lines Letten crotdicts are emitted at the theaue, 


ve tans en built tiers wn tiers, 

Differ net more from and brigediers, 
Great Ft, — os Be. Famer 1 Ayles, 

From the broad d, of broad $t. Giles, 

275 — — 7 
alf drunk—oft me, my dear, and you're in luck 
2 — Grad 40 
21 drink bealths, and rear @ catch, R 

it up, Ae it wh dme, take 

ane r 

Ab ! 3 
S, Madam 14, 2 xp gol 
Bon ton's the ſpace "trwixt 
/ nd riding in a ene-borſe chair & 
7, drinhing ira in ſummer afternoon; 
At Pagnigge Wills, with ina and gilt ſpoon: ! 
"Tis laying by wr fluffh, red cleats, and paitons, 
7. dance cou-tillon all in fuls and uu. 

Valger ! cries Mi. Oblerwe in life 
The feather'd fpinfter, and thrice feather d wife / 
The dub; bon ton. -— $— 0 
22 
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. and fr wi out of feaſ-n; 
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A 

Ee — 22 
1 er, fraimicd 1 

Th, 6 Te eee, 

, Lad ; and th 1 ny 

Whom 12? w% 4 "or fon ag » "Api 

CO a1 ning at « public fe 


| for Greek and Lavin, hs „ foul, 
222 French, wy boy's 4» —1 — 


T rm hs ths . 
on ned rea pegs 


Wald like @ — 
Mov native eee, with e 151 begs, 

% courtly frientfoig form a ee, league; 

Dade it mins daughters, will u ue ,- 7 

dn jighthy jomicircdes 16nd your nails, 

A. your iu . 4 
But newer u, dete, % fer. 

A abing but nonferſe 4 gowe laughter birdl ; 

Thai niger way the wilger fhew their mirih, 
Laughtr is w „elfen, fal eat , 

22 ils e, and diflerts the e 

H:.411, wg bs Work, bud all j,? our loan fe 
The gru-4s buy / the gras, gr, gras? 
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Lady Min. 
Ir is not, dear, that I have the leaſt regard for my 
Lord; 1 no love for him before I married him, and 
ou know matrimony is no breeder of affetion; but it 
uits my pride that he ſhould neglect me and run after 
other women, 

Mis Tu. Hs, ha, ha! How cen you be fo bypocii- 
tical, Lady Minikin, as to pretend to uncaſineſe at ſuch 
trifles ; But, pray, have you made any new diſcoveries 
of my lord's gallantry ? 

La, Min. — diſcoveries — hy, I ſaw him myſc'f 
yeſterday moruing in « hackney coach with a mins in 4 
_ cardinal ; you hall abſolutely burn yours, Tittup, 

I Qhs!l never bear to fee one of that colour again, 

Miſs Tit, Sure ſhe docs not ſuſpect me. (Afide.3 Aud 
where was your Ladyſhip, pray, when you law him / 
Fw Taking the air with Colonel Tivy in Lis 

avis, 

Miſs Tit, But, my dear Lady Miaikin, how can you 
be ſo angry that my lord was burting your pride, as you 
call it, in the hackney-conch, when you had bim fu much 
in your power in the vis a-vis 7 
L in, What, with my lord's friend, and my friend's 
loves ! (Taber bor by the band,) O fie, Tintup, 

Miſs Ti, Paw, poo | Love and friendibip are very 
fine names, to be lure, but they are mere viſiting acquaii- 
tance We know their names indeed, talk of cm fon 
times, and let en kuock wt our doors, but we never Ict 
en in, you know, [ Luoting 1 6gu;/bly 4. , 
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La. Min. 1 vow, Tittup, you are extremely 


Miſe Tit. I am extremely indifferent in — 
thanks to my education, We muſt — you —— 
becauſe other people of faſhion marry ; but 


very meanly of myſelf, 1 
feel the dk cm er about my huſband. 
La. Min, I hate to praiſe myſelf, and yet I may with 
truth aver, that no woman of quality ever had, can have, 
or will have, ſo conſummate a contempt for her lord, as 
have for moſt honourable and — Earl of Mini- 
<v*4 wean Periwinkle, and — — 

la, 

Miſe Tit. But is it not . „ lady Minikio, that 
merely his being your huſband create ſuch indif- 
ference ? for certainly, in every other eye, his Lordſhip 
has great accompliſhments, 

La. Min, Accompliſhments : thy head is cenainly 
turn'd ; if you know any of em, pray let's have em; 
thev arc a —_— and will amuſc me, 
Miſs Tit, 1 nie, he is a man of q ualit y. 
La, Min, Which, to be fre, includes al the cardinal 
virtues : —poor g girl! & 

Mifs Tu, 4 al £4 DT 
La, Min, He has « very bad conftitution, 
2 Tu. He has wit, _ 

, Min, He is « lord, and « little goes a way, 
Miſs Tit, He has great good-aature, OY 
La, Min, No wonder, he's u fool, 

Miſs Ti, And then bis fortune, you'll 4 

La, Min, Was @ great onconbbut he games ; and, if 
larly, he's undone ; if not, be deſerves to be hang 4 
and ſo, , my lord Minikin—-Aud now, let your wile 
uncle and my ae coaſt bir John Tratley, barenct, 
enter ; Where is he, proy / 

A Ti, In Wis wn room, I ſuppole, reading pamph» 
lets and new papers agaiutt the enormitics of the times 5 
he hays bore # ww &, notwithitanding my £x- 
petautions from him, + fhull certainly a ent him, 

Ls, Min, 1 ain ® grout favourite, but it 4s kinpoſiible 
much longer de 44 wp ts bis very righteous ideas of 
2 u * ly her law abulc every body, 


tions, Sir John, anſwered 
„ and manifold (replied 
« rate particulars now ; but 


public places with a woman of quality, he's the happiett 
of plebeians, { Reads þ wy Bn" 
6 Mrs, Pewitt's reſyects to Lady Minikin and{Miſs Tit- 
„% tup hopes to have the pleaſure of attending them to 
4 Lady Fillagree's ball this evening. — Lady bh lees 
„ mask s.“ — We'll certainly her. —Gymp, put 
ſome meTage cards upon my toilet, III fend an anſwer 
immediately ; and tell one of my footmen, that he mutt 
make ſome viſits for me again, and ſend me a liit 
of thoſe he made yeſterday ; he muſt be fure to coll «t 
＋ Pettitoes ; and if the fhould unluckily be at home, 
— 7 ſay that he came to foquire after her ſproin't 

Miſs Tit, Ay, by, give our compliments to her ſproin'd 


Le, Min Thet women's lo fat, (hel never get well 


it ; and 1 am refolv'd not to call t her door myſell, 
| am of not finding her st home I am 074d. 


ly lov -piited to-day ; 222 
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1 chefs with me. Since he belong'd to you, you 
taken a kind of liking to him ; I like every t 


ne Y loves my Titty, [K iffes ber. 
his Miſs Tit. I know you do, my dear Lady. 
"no Kiſſes her. 


ch La. Min. That ſneer I don't like ; if ſhe ſuſpects, I 
d BY hall hate her. (OLIN dear Titty, I'll go and 
p), None my cards, and dreſs for the maſquerade ; and if that 
if, N won't raiſe my ſpicits, you muſt aſſiſt me to plague my 
ec. Lord a little. [ Exit. 
_ Miſt Tit, Yes; and I'll plague my Lady s little, or 1 
ze. Yam much miſtaken: my Lord ſhall know every title that 
cy, Ys paſſed, What a poor, blind, half-witted, ſelf-con- 
ns, WY ecited creature, this dear friend and relation of mine is! 
de. Aud what a fine fpirited gallant foldier my Colonel is ! 
wn BE My lady Minikin likes him, he likes my fortune; m 
112 BE Lord likes me, nad I like my Lord ; however, not 
on- nuch as he imagines, or to play the fool fo raſhly as he 
may expect ſhe muſt be very filly indeed, who can't flut- 
ter about the flame without burning her wings,-What 
z great revolution in this family in the ſpace of fifteen 
months !.. We went out of England a very aukward, re- 
t gular, good Englith family ! but half a year in France, 
zen £ und « winter paſſed in the warmer climate of Italy, have 
ind, Wpen'd our minds to every refinement of cale, diſlipa- 
i tion, and plcaſure, 
Enter Colonel Tivy, 

Col. Tivy, May I hope, Madam, that your humble 
ſervant had ſome ſhare in your laſt reverie / 

Miſe Tit, How is it poſſible to have the leaſt know- 
ledge of Colonel Tivy, and not make him the principal 
hett of one's reflefAions, 

Col, Tivy, That man muſt have very little ſceling and 
dalle who is not proud to have u place in the thoughts of 
the net woman in Lurope, 

Miſs Tit, O fie, Colonel ! [ Curi/oys and biu/her, 
in'd , 6 T. . By my bhorour, Madam, I mean what 1 


7. 

well Miſs Tic, By your honour, Colonel ! Why will you 
pals off your counters to me ? Don't I know that you 

14id- e geotlemen regard no honour but that u Lich is given 

y ut * a\ 
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-table, and which indeed ought to be the 
you ſhou'd make free with. | 
Tivy. How can you, Miſs, treat me ſo cruelly 
Have I not abſolutely forſworn dice, miſtreſs, every 
ag, fince I dar'd to offer myſelf to you ? 
iſe Tit. Yes, Colonel; and when I dare to receive 
may return to every thing again, and not vio- 
&o laws of the prafort ngoy crntmmoniel efeblis. 
ment 


Col. Tivy. Give me but your conſent, Madam, and 
life to com 

Miſt Tit, Do you get my conſent, Colonel, and 1'!! 
ws 7 8 * 1 get conſent 

» Troy. UI get ſent ? 

Mis Ti. By getting me bs he humour. 

Col. Tivy, But how to get you in the humour 
_ O, there are ſeveral ways; I am very good- 
natur'd. 

Col. Ty. Are you in the humour now ? 

M Tur, Try me, 

Col, Tivy, How thall 1 ? 

Mii Ti. How ſhall 1! You a ſoldier, and not know 
the art military — Hon ſhall 1 1.11 tell you how ;— 
When you have a ſubtle, treacherous, politic enemy to 
deal with, never fland hilly ſhally, and loſe your time in 
treaties and parleys, but cock your hat, draw your (word; 
— beat drum—dub, ub, « 1 — ſire, 

pauff—"tis done '—they i] , the | Victor 
victoria a * CLK 

: Col, Tivy. Stay, lay, my dear, dear angel 
[ Bringing her las! 

Miſs Ti, No, no, no, I have no time to be kill'd 
now besides, lady Minikin ie in the veporrs, and wants 
you at cheſs; and my Lord is low-{prrited, and wants me 
at picquet; my uncle is in an il-humour, and wants wt 
to dilcard you, and go with him into the country, 

Col. Tee. And w „Mis ; 

Miſs Tit, Will 1!-—No, 1 never do a5 1 an bid; vu 
you ought lo * to wy Lady. 

Col. 75 ay, but Miſs, . 

My: Tu, Nay, but Colonel, if you won't obey you" 
commanding officer, you ſhall bebucks, aud then wy 
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won't accept of you ; ſo march, Colonel look ee, Sir, 
I will command before marriage, and do what I pleaſe 
afterwards, or I have been well educated to an 

xil, 
Trey. What a mad devil it is! Now, if I had the 
leaſt aſfection for the girl, I ſhould be damnably vex'd at 
this — But the has a fine fortune; and I muſt have her 
if I can—Tol, lol, lol, &c. [Exit finging. 

Enter Sir John Trotley and Davy. 

* Lomas tongue, Davy ; you talk like a 


Davy. It is a fine place, your honour, and I could live 
here for ever. | 

e hay rr wed ny for ever 
— „among thieves and pickpockets — What & 
revolution fince my time the more I fee, the more I've 
cauſe for lamentation. What & dreadful change has time 
about in twenty years: 1 ſhould not have known 
the place again, nor the people; all the ſigus that made 
ſv noble an appearance, arc all taken doun— Not a bob 
or tic wig to be ſeen ! All the degrees, from the parade 
in St. James's Park to the flool and bruſh at the corner 
of every firect, have their hair tied up—the maſon lay- 
ing bricks, the baker with his baſket, the poſteboy cry- 
ing new{papers, and the doctor preſcribing phy fie, have 
all their heir tied up; and that's the revfon ſo many 
heads arc tied up every month, 

Dey. 1 (hell have my head tied up to horrowe Mr, 
Wiſp will do it for meo—your honour wnd 1 look like 
Philiflines among em. | | 

Sir Jobn, Aud | an break your bird if it is tied 
up ; | hate innovation AN confution, and no ditiac- 
090 — Ie firects now arc as Smooth d, d twrapike- 
wad no retthog and exerciſe in the hackury coaches ; 
thee who ride in em are ll fat aflcep and they have 
Aring in thei bands that the cn nen wot pull 16 
wakes em when they arc to be ſet don n- M hat lanwny 
#ud abomiu ation | 
Boy. bs is fo, your Lopour f Yeckias, 1 1ik'd it 


*. 
ebe. But you mult hate aud dete Loudan, 


Ren, How can 1 manage thit, , bene, u het 
Vor, IV. I 16497 
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| there is every thing to delight my eye, and cheriſh my 


heart ? 

Sir Jubla. "Tis all deceit and delußon. 

Dayy- Such crowding, coaching, carting, and ſqueez- 
ing; ſuch a power of fine ſights, fine ſhops full of fine 
things z and ther ſuch fine illuminations all of « row ! 
and ſuch fine dainty ladies in the fircets, fo civil and ſo 
graceleſe they talk of country girls, theſe bete look 
more healthy and roſy by half. 

Sir Jobn. Sirrah, they are proflitutes ; and are civil 
to delude and deſtroy you : they are painted Jezebels ; 
and they who hearken to em, like Jezebel of old, will 
go to the dogs : if you dare to look at em, you will be 
tainted ; and if you ſpeak to em. you are undone, 

Davy. Bleſs us, ble us — lion does your honour 
know all this '=——Were they as bad in your time 

Sir Jahn. Not by half, Davy=——ln my time, there 
was a fort of decency in the worſt of women—but the 
harlots now watch like tigers for their prey, and drag 
you to their dens cf inſam) — Sec, Davy, how they have 
torn my neckcloth, [ Shews bis neckeleth. 

Davy, If you had gone civilly, your honour, they 
wou'd not have hurt you, 

Sir Jobs. Well, we'll get away os faſt as we can, 

Davy. Not this month, I Lope ; for I have not had half 
my bellyſul yet. 

$i” John, I'll knock you down, Davy, if you grow 
profligate : you an' go out again to-night; and 1» 
morrow keep in my toon, ard thay till 1 can look 9c 
my things ; and lee they don't chest you, 

Davy, Y our honour then won't keep your word with 
me 4 [ dull il, 

bir Jobn, Why, het did 1 promiſe you ? 

Davy, That 1 Would take Sxpen'oth of one of the 
tastes to-night, and a filling-place of the ather 14 
mor on 

$ir Jobu, Well, well, ſo 1 did; is it a moral piece, 
Davie ! | 

Dovy, O ves, and written by « clergyman g it is call'd 
the Kival Canmnites, or the Tragedy of Bragadecis, 

bir John, Es A good lad, and I won't be warks thﬀas 7 

* ; 
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word ; there's money for you—(Grives bim ſome.) But 
rome fraight home ; for I hall want to go to bed. 

Davy. To be ſure, your honour —As I am to go fo 
ſoon, l' make a night of it. [ A/tde, and exit. 

Sir Jobn. This fellow wou'd turn rake and maccaroni 
if he was to Nay here a week longer — Bleſs me, what 
danryers are in this town at every lep! O that I were 
once lettled ſafe again at Trotley Place —— Nothing 
but to ſave my country ſhou'd bring me back again, My 
niece Lucretia is fo be-faſhioned and be devil'd, that 
nothing, I fear, can fave her: however, to eaſe my con- 
ſcience, I muſt try. But what can be expeRted from the 
young women of theſe t mes, but fallow looks, wild 
ſchemes, ſaucy words, and looſe morals — They lie a- 
bed all day, ft up all night : if they are filent, they are 
gaming ; and if they talk, "tis either ſcandal or infide- 
In z and that they may look what they are, their heads 
are ell feather, and round their necks are twilted rattles» 
ſunke tippets——l) tember ! O mares ! 

Lord Minikia dfcovered in bir prwdering gown, with 

Jeſlamy and Mignon, 

L. Min, Prithee, Mignon, don't plague me any more ; 
doit thou think that u nobleman”s head has nothing to do 
but to be toriur'd all day under thy inſeruul fngers , 
Give me my clomnhs, 

Mig. Ven you lee your monee, my Lor, you no goot 
bhumwur ; the devil may diele your cheves lor me 

[Zu. 

J. Mis, That fellow's an impudent refoal bat be's @ 
genius; fo | mult bear with him, Our bet and bud 
ding enriches tei Lien fo wich, that the Lavei in 4 
month forget their wilery and fun mulgit-n—) my 
head — A chair, ee, led Mun afalutely change 
my Wine mer ham : T1 can't tete bis Champaign with- 
out dilordering m elf for a week — tcighy — (. 

ner Mils 7? 114p,4 

Miſe Tit, What makes you gh, my Lord 

L. Min, Becauſe you were ſo acer me, child. 

Alt Til, Indoad * 1] (hould rather have thuught my 
Lady had een with yourr By your looks, wr Lord, 1 
em ura fortune ed you lan night / 

1, Mis, No, faith ; ow Champaign was nut goud 

I - 7 ends y, 
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| py = and I am vapout d like our Englich Novem- 

r; but one glance of my Tittup can diſpel vapours 
like—like— 

Miſe Tit, Like ſomething very fine, to be ſure ; but 
pray keep your ſmile for the next time—and hark'ce-— 
a little prudence will not be amiſs; Mr. ſeſſamy will 
think you mad, and me worſe. [ Half afide. 

Ji O, pray don't mind me, Madam. 

, Min, Gad ſo, Er- look out my domino, and 
I'll ring the bell when I want you. 

I ſhall, my Lord—Miſe thinks that every body 
is blind in the houſe but herſelf. Aſide and exit. 

Miſs Tu. U my word, my , we muſt be « 
little more prudent, or we ſhall become the town-talk. 

L. Min. And fo I will, my dear; and therefore, to 
prevent ſurpriſe, I'll lock the door. _— u. 

Miſt Tit. What do you mean, my Lord ? 

I. Min, Prudence, child, prudence; | keep all my 
Jewels under lock aud key, 

Mis Tit, You are not in poſſeſſion, yet my Lord; 1 
can't lay two minutes z 1 only came to tell you that 
Lady Minikio ſaw us yeſterday in the hackney-coach ; 
the did not know me, I believe; the pretends to be 
greatly uncaſy at your neglect of her; ſhe certainly has 
lome miſchief in her head. 

I. Min, No intentions, I hope, of being fond of me 

Miſs Tir, No, no; make yourſelf eaſy z ſhe hates you 
oft unalterably. 

J., Min. Y ou have given me fpirits again, 

Mi Ti, Her is alarmed, that yuu ſhould preſe; 
willy of the ſex to her, 

J. Min, Her pride, then, has been alarmed ever fince 
i had the honour of knowing her, 

MV Ti, Bui, dear, wy Lord, let us be merry and 
wiſe tend ſhe ever be convinc'd that we have u fender 
for each other, the certainly would proclaim it; aud 
LN Cl rr 

I., Min, We aud be envy'd, aud we fhov'd be 
lang h'd at, my ſwcct coulin, 

% Ti, Ney, 1 would have her Wort id toonefor 
though 1 love her Ludyihip fiaccrely, I cannot foy but 1 
Yrs » litle misc Lei as Gacerely ; but then, if ＋ —— 

rolle) 
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Trotley ſhon'd know of our affair, he is fo old-faſkion'd, 
prudiſh, and out of-the-way, he wou'd cither Arike m. 
out of his will, or inſiſt upon my quitting the houſe, 

L. Min. My good md is a queer mortal; that's 
certain! I with we could get him handſomely into the 
country again lle has a fine fortune to leave behind 
him 

Miſr Tit. But then he lives fo regularly, and never 
makes ule of « phyſician, that he may live thele wwenty 

rs, 
E Min. What can we do with the barbarian ? 

Miſs Ti, I don't know what's the matter with me, 
but | am really in ſcar of him; I ſuppoſe, reading his 
formal books when I was in the country with him, and 
going fo conſtantly to church, with my elbows Huck to 
2 and my toes turn d in, has given me theſe fooliili 

ces. 

Min, Then you muſt affront him, or you'll never 
tet the better of him. 
[ Knocking at the door. 


Sir , ( without.) My Lord, my Lord, are you buſy ? 

* : 4 Lord locks the | wn 5 
M7 Tit, Heav'ns ! "tis deteftable brute, my 
L. Min. That horrid dog, my couſin ! 

Miſe Tit, What ſhall we do, my Lord ? . 
Sir oba. (at the door.) Nay, my Lord, my Lord, 1 
heard vou; y, let me {pes with you, 

L Min „dir John, is & you ? I beg your pardon 


ru my papers and the door, 
52 2 Stay, flay, my 


d, I would not meet hin 
now for the world ; if he ſecs me here slone with you, 
2 like a madman; put me up the chimney ; au 
where, 

I. Min, (alond.) Lin coming, Sir Joha ! hore, here, 
get behind my great char ; be thas't fee you, and youu 
wy hear all ; I'll be thort 19d pleatant with him, 

{ Puts her bob ind the chair, and vans the door 
Later is John, 
[Du this eue, my Load turns the chair, as 811 
ſahn mov, 14 Gen Tinup, | 
& Jon, You'll cxcule we, wy Lord, that 1 Luis 
13 bh ch, 
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broken in upon you ? I heard you talking pretty loud: 
what, have you nobody with you ? what were you about, 
cculir ? | [ Look ing about. 

J. Min. A particular afair, Sir John ; 1 always lock 
mylelf up to ſtudy 22 cns {peak em aloud for 
the fake of the tone and action 

Sir Jobn, Ay, ay, "tis the beit way; I am forry I di- 
flurb'd you ;-— you'll excuſe me, coufin. 

L. Min. | am rather oblig'd to you, Sir John :—in- 
tenſe application to theſe things ruins my health; but 
une mult do it for the ſake of the nation, 

dir bu. May be 0; and I hope the nation will be 
the better for't—Y ov'll excuſe me. 

I. Min. t.xcuſe you; Sir ohn! 1 love your frank- 
els z but why won't you be franker fill we have 
always ſomething for diauer, and you will never dine 
at home, 

{ir abn. You muſt know, wy Lord, that I love to 
Mae what 1 eat—1 hate te travel where 1 don't know 
my Way ; and ſince you have brought in forcign faſlions 
#14 Lgarics, every thing and every body dre 18 maſque- 
ade; your men and manners, too, are as much fritter'd 
and ee d as your beet 2nd mutton : I love s plain 
<1, my Lord, 

Miſs Tit, (pecping.) 1 with 1 was out of the room, or 
he at the bottom of the Thames, 

Sir John, hut to the point came, wy Lord, to 
open my mind to you about my picce Tittup z Gall I 
it freely ! | 

Miſs Ti. Now for it. 

JL. Min, Ihe freer the better; Tittup's « fine girl, 
coubn, and delerves ul the Kindack you can ſhew her, 

[Lord Minikia 91d Tictup make /gns at ach wiher, 

bir John, the mull deſerve it, though, before the thall 

have it ; «ud I would bee ber begin with lengthening 

bes petticoats, covering bes Wulders, and weartug her 
6% won her heed, | 

M55 Tir, © foaghttul! 2222 

L. Min, Don, you think a taper leg, and falling tou! 
ders, and Guc hair, delightial objects, bir Jobs ! 

* Jobn, and thereture wught ty be conceal'd; 1 
theis iat rent do anneal 'or 4 when you tubs from wo! 


Th 
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the pleaſure of imagination, there will be a ſcarcity of 
huſbands ;—and then taper legs, falling ſhoulders, and 
fine hair may be bad for nothing. 

L. Min. Well laid, Sir John ha, ha '— Your nicce 
ſhall wear a horieman's coat and juck-boots, to pleaſe 

ou. 

l Sir Jabs You may ſneer, my Lord; but for all that, 
7 think my niece in « bad way, She muſt leave me and 
the country, forſCoth, to travel und ce good company 
and faſhions! I have ten 'em too, and with from my 
heart that the 3s not much the worie for her — 
You'll excuſe me! 

L. Min. But why in 2 paſſion, Sir John 

{ My Lord nods and laughs at Mils Tittup, who 
| perps from behind, 

Don't you thick that my Lady and I hall be able and 
N to put her into the right road ? 

Ar Je. Zounds | my Lord, you are out of it your- 
felf : this comes of your travelling all the town knows 
bow you and wy Lady live together; and I mult tell 
— ou'll excule me —Itbst wy ieee lullers by the 

you ; prudence, my Lord, is « very fine thing, 

Mis. So is a long peckclth nicely twittcd into 8 
button-bole ; but 1 don't chovie do wear one Vu 
excule me / 

Hir Jobn, 1 wiſh that he who firſt chang'd long neck- 
cloths tor ſuch things us you wear, had the wearing of 
« twilled neckcloth that 1 wou'd give him, 

I. Mia, Vigy'thee, baronct, don't be ſo borridly out 
of the way ; prudence is s very vulgar virtue, and ſo in- 
eiiie with ous prevent e, and rchnewent, thet 4 
prudent man of faliion is now as great & miracle as 4 
pale women of quality; we got 1id of our mayuais jj 
#t the Liane that we inpurtcd our nrighlbuus 's enge and 
their tale, 

bir Jobn, Did you ever hear the like ? 1 am not furs 
pri d, wy Lend, that you think ie lightly and 1alk 10 
vaauly, who arc to polite a hutband ; your lady, my ee 


bu, i» 4 Une womes, and brought you hug furtunr, and 
delerves better wiate, 


L. Min, Will you have her, bis Jobs the is very 


much at your I VI, | 
14 $1 


A 3 1 „ k 


200 Bow rom; ON AT 1. 
Sir John, Proſligate — What did you marry her for 

My Lord ? | 

L. Min. Convenience !--Marrizge is not now-a-days 

an affair of inclination, but convenience ; and they w 

marry for love, and ſuch old-faſhioned tuff, are to me as 

ridiculous as thoſe that advertiſe for an agreeable com- 


panion in a poſt-chaiſe. 
Sir John. I have done, my Lord ; Miſs Tittup hall 
country, or not a penny 


either return with me into t 
ſhall ſhe have from Sir John Trotley, baronet. 
| [Whiftles, and walks about, 
Mis Tit, I am 


ten'd out of my wits ! 
Minikin fngs and firs down, 
Sir John, Pray, my Lord, what buſband is this 
have got for her ? 


you 
L. Min. A friend of mine; a man of wit, and a fine 


gentleman, | 
Sir John, May be ſo; and yet make a damn'd 
all that,-You'll excuſe me !-—What cftate 


hand 
has he, pray ? 

L. Min, He's a colonel : his elder brother, Sir Tan 
Tivy, will certainly break his neck, and then my friend 


will be « bs man. 
Sir Jobn, Here's morals — A happy man when his 


brother has broke bis e- happy man—Mercy on 


Sir Jobn, I don't care what he'll have, nor I don't 
care what he is, nor who my niece marries; the is « fine 
lady, and let her have a fine gentleman; I han hinder 
her ; I'll away into the country to-morrow, and leave 

ou to your fine doings; 1 have no relith for em, not 1; 
d live among you, nor eat with you, nor game with 
you; 1 hate cards and dice z | will neither rob nor 1c 
robb'd ; 1 am contented with what 1 have, and am very 


dappy, my Lord, though my breather Las not broke his 


o excule me ! [ Ext, © 


J. Mis, His, bs, bs! Come, fox, come out of your 
hole ! Hs, by, bs ! 
Mis TH, Indeed, wy Lord, you bave wodone „ 


wat + fot Wall © have of Trotley Mano, thﬀat's poſitive 


— . 


ment 


AT 1. nen LIFE inove STAMKE, 2c f 


— But no matter, there's no danger of his breaking bis 
neck, fo I'll cen make myſelf happy with what I have, 
and bchave to him for the future as if he was 4 poor re» 
lat ion. 

L. Min. (tneeling ſnatehing her bond, and t{{ſing it.) 
I muſt kneel and adore you for your ſpirit ; my Iweet, 
heavenly Lucretia 

Re enter Sir John, 

Hir John, One thing I had forgot. [V 

Miſe Tit, Ha! he's here again, 

Sir ub. Why, what the devil! —heighho! my niece 
Lucretia, and my virtuous Lord, ſtudy ing ſpeec hes fo: 
the good of the nation — Ves, yes, you have been mak 
ing fine ſpeeches, indeed, my Lad; and your argu- 
ments have prevail d., I fee, I beg your pardon! I did, 
not mean to interupt your iudies, > You'll excuſe me, 
my Lord! | 
M. Min, ( ſmiling and mocbing him.) You'll excuſe me, 

ir ohn 

* Jobs. Q yes, my Lord; but I'm afraid the devil 
won't excuſe you at the proper time——Miſs Lucia, 
how do you, child You are to be married foon-- 1 with 
the gentleman joy, Mil, Lucretia; be is « happy man, 
to be ture, and will want nothing but the breaking of 
bi, brother's neck to be completely fo, 

Mis Tri, Upon my word, uncle, you are always put 
ting bad conftruttions upon things z my Lord has Leen 
Iuliciting me to marry his friend-—and having that mo- 
ment extorted a conſent from me, he was thunking ant 
willing me joy—»in his fooliſh nranneg. [ Hejuating, 

Sir Jobs, Ie that all ? But how came you here, child ? 
(id you fly down the chimney, or in at the window / 
fur 1 don't remember fecing you when I was here be- 


e, 

V Ti, Vige can you talk fo, Sir John Jn 21 
revly confound me with your ſuſpicions ; and then you 
* lo man queltions, and 1 have fo many things 4% do, 
th tonnes ben my cod, if 1 don't mike halle, 
I ant get my drefs ready tor the bull ; fo 1 mult run, 
wow Y oay'll cxculc me, wack ! [E444 running, 

rh A be bopctul young lady that, my Lord ! 

L. - bh 5 well bred, and las wit, 

Il; 4 
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Sir John, She has wit and breeding enough to laugh 
at her relations, and beilow favours on your Lordibip : 
but I muſt tell you plainly, my Lord -you'll excuſe me 
hat your marrying your Lady, my couſio, to uſe 
her ill ; and ſending for my niece, your couſin, to de- 
bauch her 

L. Min. You're warm, Sir John, and don't know the 
world, and I never contend with ignorance and paſſion ; 
live with me ſome time, and you'll be ſatisfied of my ho- 
nour and good intentions to you and your family ; in the 
mean time command my houle, ol muſt attend immc- 
Ciately Lady Filligree's maiquerzde; and I am forry you 
won't make one with us, Here, Jeſſamy, give me my do- 
mino, and call « chair ; and don't let my uncle want for 
«ny thing. You'll cxcule me, Sir Joha ; tol, lol, derul, 
Ke, | [ Exu, fingiag. 

Sir Joba, The world's at un end! Here's fine work, 
here are precious doings! This lord is a pillar of the 
Mate too; no wonder that the building is ia danger with 
ch rotten ſupporters | Heighho — And theu my poor 
Lady Minikin, what s friend and buſlcnd the is left d 
«ith !— Let me conſider ;'»-Shou's I tell the good wor 
man of theſe pranks, I may only make more milckic\, 
and mayhap go near to kill her ; for ſhe's as tender as 
he's virtuous > Poor lady; I'll een go and comiort her 
Girettly ; endeavour to draw her rom the wichedaels of 
is town inte the country, where we ſhall have reading, 
towing, nd ile, to keep wp ber Ipirits; and when 1 
Cie, 1 will leave ber that part of wy lorture with which 
I intended to reward the virtues of Mil Luctetis li- 
lup, with a plague 16 her {| Eau, 

Lad Minikin's Aparimonts, 
Ledy Minilin and Clone Tivy d/oavered, 

Lo. Min, Don't IgE 1, Colonel 5 I Can't think 01 
10g 2 u ial this EVEMIng 5 thy” 1 
they'd pris for my miete, M „ound make an ul anwng 
the ente, wad perikups from the wmillabe back of 
our watch with Tittup. 

Col, Trvy, My dear Led VMinikin, you non wy war 
age vw $11 4d $44.4 C4 * SITS 5 {4:4 20 COMntides t 
my hift and p44Cig hee bb -en, Madam en 
eee, , de Led, 1 WE ee eee by les 
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the ball with me; you muſt, Lady Minil in: a bold young 
fellow and a ſoldier as I «m, ought not to be kept from 
plunder when the town bas capitulated. 

La. Min. But it has not capitulated, and perhaps ne- 
ver will ; however, Colonel, fince vou are 1 furious, I 
muſt come to terms, I think —Kcep vour eyes upon me 
at the ball, I think I may expe that; and when I drop 
my handkerchief, tis your ſignal for purſuing ; I hall 
get home as fait as I can, vou may follow me as fait a. 
you can; my Lord and Tintup will be otherwiſe em- 


ploy'd : Gymp will let us in the back wey— Yo, no; 


my heart miſgwes me 

Col. Troy, Then 1 am miſera':c ! 

La. Min. Navy, rather than you thon1d be miſerable, 
Colonel, | will indulge your martial ſpirit Meet me in 
the Geld ; there's my gauntlet, [ Throws down ber glove. 

Col. Tur. (ferzing it.) Thus 1 accept your iwcet 
challenge; and if 1 foil you, may I hereafter, both in 
love aud war, be branded with the ame of cownrd, 

1 A nei, and "if er bet hand 
Later Sir John, u the dur, 
Sir Jabs. May 1 prefume, coula ? 


La. Ms, Ha * [ Sqwal/s, 
Sir Jobn, Mercy upon us, what are we ot nos | 


| Lats OY. 1 

Lo. Min. How can vou be fo rude, in f n to com: 
wit „ lady's ruom without firſt knocking 2 the awar 
you have trighten'd we ant of my wits * 

r Ju. 1 am ſure youu heave fiighten'd me out 
mide | 

Col, Try, Such rudenchs deferves derte 

$i Jobs, Death indeed! for 3 ball never rerores mv 
{elf g ie All pigs of the fame ive! AN ads ing to 
the goud of the waizon * 

La, Ma, We mull athe bim, conf 01 provoke Lim 


; * ee tf its Lese. 
6 Truy, | woy'd cut bis thront if 710 STILLS 
| A Lee A 44141 


Sir Jobs, The devil bas got tus had bots the brawl, 
#1:d "or 4100 Ge whoic lan 1:4 4 ; 13 Cat 141 64 3t 
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Ea. Min. Sir John, I muſt inſiſt upon your not going 
2 

Sir 0 wy z 1 am 
convinced———Mercy on me! F r 

La. Min, I muſt beg you, Sir John, not to make any 

_— conſſ ructions upon this accident; you muſt know, 
that the moment you was at the door had promis'd 
the Colcnel no longer to be his enemy in his deſigns up- 
on Miſs Tittup—This threw him into ſuch a rapture 
that upon my promiſing my intereſt with you—and wich- 
ing him joy —— he fell Il upon his knees, and and— 
1 Ha, ha, ha! 
ny. Fa, ha, ha! 


Yes, yes, I fell 'upon my 


our knees, and—and-- 
and the beſt of it is, 


& -x 


pon my word, Sir 1 2 your cruel ſuſpi- 


cions affect me ſtrongly ; and though my reſentment i- 


curb'd * my regard, my tears cannot be reſtrain'd ; "tis 
the — 1 rce my innocence has leſt, [La crying, 
"ny. I reverence you, Sir, as 8 relation to that 

lady ; but — ber flanderer, I deteſt you: her tears mult be 
dried, and wy honour ſatisfied ; you know what I mean; 
take your choice j—time, place, ſword, or piſtol ; conſf- 
der it calm 66 I zm a ſol- 
dic r, dir J [ Ex, 
bir Jobs, 2 fine, truly ! and fo between the cro- 
— 1 IT my throat is to be cut ! They arc 
of all Ae and when they are diſco- 

_ - no bumility and repentance ; the ladies have r. 
ſource to their tongues or their tears, and the gallan's 
% their ſwords — That 1 may nat be drown in by the 
wie, Or drawn upon by the other, I'll burry into the 
country while 1 retain my fenſcs and can Nleep in 4 
whole Mia, [ Ext, 
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ACT II. 
Enter Sir Joun and Jessany, 


Sir Jou. 
Turat is no bearing this ! What a land are we ia! 
Upon my word, Mr. Jeſſamy, you ſhould look well to 
the heuls, there are certainly rogues about it: for 1 
did but croſs the way juſt now to the pamphlet-ſhop, 
to buy A Touch of the Times, and they have taken my 
hanger from my fide ; ay, and had a pluck at my watch 

— 14 I heard of their tricks, and had it ſew'd to wy 
5757 Don't be alarmed, Sir John ; tis a very com- 
mon thing ; and if you will walk the fireets without 
22 you will be pick'd up by privateers of all Kinds; 

a! 
Sir Jobn, Not be alarm'd when I am robb'd - Why, 
might have cut my throat with my own hanger; [ 
han 't Necp a wink all night; fo pray lend me forme wer - 
pon of defence ; for I am ſure if they attack me in the 
open ſtrect, they Il be with me at night again, 

924. In lend you my own fand Sir John ; but be 
#Tur'd there's no danger there's robbing and murdes 
cry'd every night under my window, but it no more dif. 
wo me than the ticking of wy watch at my bed's 

Sir Jobn, Well, well. be that as it will, I muſt be up- 
on my guard, What a dreadful place this is | But "tis all 
owing to the — of the times the great folks 

ame, and s rob, no wonder that murder en- 
ſucs ; las, , fad Yon Well, lot me but get over this 
night, and I'll leave this den of thieves to-morros, 
How long will your lord and lady lay at this making 
and mummery before they come hone / 

Jef. Tis imnpoſlible to fay the time, Sir; that merely 
depends upon the ſpirit of the compeny and the nature 
of the entertainment : for wy own put, 1 generally make 
4 anyſelf tin four or five in the morning, 

. Jobu, Why, what the devil, do you make anc at 
thele malqueradiugs / 

Js | kildow wile, Bis ; I way veuture 40 ſay, that 

v9 - 
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nobody knows the trim and ſmall talk of the place bet- 
ter than I do; I was always reckon'd an incowparablc 


Sir John. Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I am 
ſure. | [ Afide, 
J. An odd ridiculous accident happen'd to me at a 
maſquerade three years ago ; I was in tip-top ſpirits, and 
— drank a little too freely of the Champaigne, I be- 
ve. 

Sir John. You'll be hang'd, I believe. [ Aſide. 

. Wit flew about; in ſhort, I ws in fpirits, At 
lait, from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleaſure we 
went to dancing: and who do you think I danc'd a mi- 
nuct with! he, he! pray guets, Sir John ? 

Sir Jahn. Danc'd a minuet with! [ Half afide. 
2220 My own lady, that's all: the eyes of the whole 

embly were upon us; my Lady dances well, and 1 be- 
lieve I am pretty tolerable : after the dance, I was run- 
ning into a little coquetry and ſmall talk with her. 

Sir Jobn, With your lady ?—Chzos is come again 1 

| 14 Ae. 

I With my lady—but upon my turning my hand 
thus —(concerredly) egad, the caught me ; whiſper'd me 
who 1 was, 1 wou'd fain have laugh'd ber out of it, but 
it wou'd not do, No, no, Jeflamy, ſays the, 1 am not 
t6 be deceiv'd : pray, wear gloves fur the future z fas 
you may as well go bare-fac'd as fhew that hand and dia- 
mond ring, 

Sir Jobn, What a fink of iniquity !—oProfiitution on 
al! fides, from the lord to the pick packet, ( fide.) 
Prey, Mr, feflemy, among your ether virtues, 1 luppulc 
you game a little ch, Mr. Jefſaniy ? 

Ja. A Vintle whiit, or te. — But 1 am tied up from the 
dice I mutt never touch a box again, 

Sir Jobs, Iich you was tied wp lomewhere ele; 1 
ſweat trom top 19 toe ! (. — Pray lend wie yen 
Iward, Mr, Jellamy ; 1 (bell go ts my rown, And let my 
Lind snd Lady and wy nice tu know, that I beg 
they will excule ceremunics; that Ie be up and gone 
betore they go to bed ; that 1 have d molt be # wood. 10 
{pct and LE for them; andemthat 1 hope we fhall ne 


705 


ves bee one anther again 35 long 4s we l, 
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Jo: I hall certainly obey your commands. What 

exit. 

Sir Jobn. If I flay in this place another day, it wou'd 

throw me into a fever ! Oh, I wiſh it was morning '— 
This comes of viſiting my relations! 
Enter Davy, drunk. 

So, you wicked wretch you-—where have you been, 

and what have you been doing ? 


Davy. Merry-making, your honour——— London for 
ever ! 

Sir John, Did not I order you to come dloofily from 
the play, and not be idling and raking about“ 

Davy. Servants don't do what they are bid in Lon» 
don, 

Sir Jahn. And did I not order 
— 2 of yourlelf, and tic your 

— And thereſore I did it — no plenſing the ladies 
without this—my Lord's ſervants call you an old out-of- 
faſhion'd codger, and have taught me what's what, 

r Juha. Here's en imp of the devil — lie is un- 
done, and will poiſon the whole country. —ditrah, get 
every thing ready, I'll be going directly. 

Las. Je bed, Sir —I want to go to bed wylclf, 


Sir. 


$ir Joby, Why, how now-———you are drunk too, 
Sirral, 


Dove 1 wm a little, your honour, becauſe I have been 
driaking, 


$i Jab, That is not all--you have been in bad com- 


pany, Sirrah ! 


Doty, Indeed your honour's millaken, 1 never kept 
ſuch H company in «ll wy lite, 


$ir Joby, Ihe teliow docs not undes Hund newer Where 
have you been, you dreakuid 7 
Davy, Diinking, to be ſure, if | 4m a drunkard ; and 
if you had been drinking too, #5 1 have been, you wou'd 
wat be in fuch u paſhon with u budyo—it wakes one 
vod nf. down 
& Jobs, This is another addition to my mitlurt une»? 


| Gb 


= ou not to make 3 
air up like a mon- 


- 
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I ſhall have this fellow carry into the country as many 
vices as will corrupt the whole pariſh. 
. I'll take what I con, to be ſute, your Worſhip, 
Sir Jobs. Get away, you beaſt you, and fleep off the 
you have contracted this fortnight, or I hall 
leave you behind as a proper perſon to make one of his 
Lordftip's fawily. | 
Davy. So wuch the better—Give me more wages, leſs 
work, and the key of the ale-ceNlar, and | am your ſer- 
vant ; if not, provide yourſelf with another. 
f Srruts abou/. 
Sir Jobs. Here's a reprobate '— This is the comple- 
tion of my miſery !— But harkee, villain—go to bed 
and fleep off your iniquity ; and then pack up the things, 
or I'll pack you off to Newgate, and tranſport you for 
life, [Ea 
Davy. That for you, old codger—( Snaps bir fingers.) 
I know the law better than to be frighten'd with moon- 
ſhine ! I with that I was to live here all my days 
This is life indeed! a ſervant lives up to bis eyes in clo. 
ver ; they have wages, and board-wages, and nothing to 
do but to grow fat and faucy———1 hey are as happy 
their matters; they play for ever at cards, ſwear like em- 
perors, drink like filhes, and go a-wenching with «5 
much esſe and tr in as if they were going to 2 
ſermon ! Oh, "tis a ne life { Ezu reeling, 


Scrum, A Chamber in Lord Minikin's bar, 
Later Lord Mivikion and Mis Tittup, i ma/garrade 
dreſſes, lighted by JMhamy, 

L. Min, Set down the candles, Jeflamy ; and thou'd 
your lady come home, let me known—be fure you are 
uot out of the way, 

Jef. 1 have liv'd tos long with your Lordfhip to need 
the caution—— Who the devil have we got now | but 
44 Lord's — no mine. [ Exu/, 

ifs Tit, (pull maſh.) Upon my ward, wm 
Lord, this 121 {o ſous from the —— K 
very imprudeut, and will certainly be Gee em 
moll inconccivably frighten'd, 1 can offure yon -- 
uncle tie has 8 light 3s bis room ; the accident this 
aeving will certainly erp him upon the walchonpi ny, 
| * 
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my Lord, let us defer our meetings till he goes into the 


country—1 find that my Englich heart, tho" it has ven- 
. tur'd fo far, grows fearful, and aukward to practiſe the 
freedoms of warmer climate (My Lord tales ber by the 
band.) If you will not deſiſt, my or ns are - 
ed for ever The fight of the precipice turns my 3 
I have been giddy with it too long. and muſt turn from 
it while I ca y be quiet, my Lord, I will meet 
you to-morrow. 

L. Min. To-morrow ! "tis an age in my ſtustion.— 
Let the weak, baſhful, coyiſh whiner |< intimidated with 
theſe faint alarms ; but let the bold experienced lover 
kindle at the danger, and like the eagle in the midit of 
ſtorms thus bounce upon Lis prey. Taler bold of ber. 

Abe Tit, Dear Mr. Eagle, be merciful ; pray, let the 


i fly for this once. 
FL. Bio. 141 ds, my Dove, may I be curs'd to have 
my wiſe as fond of me as I am now of thee, 
{ Offers to hiſs ber. 


Jef. (without, kwocking at the door.) My Lord, my 


Miſe Tit. ,) Ha! 

2 | _ = . ** 8 7 
» (peeping. is I, my ; come 

5 1 Do the fellow What's matter ? | 
Jef. Ney, not much, wy Lord—only wy Lady's comt 


My Tit, Then I'm undone What hall I do? —1'L 
run into my own room, 

L. Min, Then the may meet you going to hers, 
4 There's a dark, deep cloſet, my Lord - Miſs may 
herſelf there, 

Miſs Tt, For heaven's fake, put me into it; and when 
her Ladyiip's ſafe, let me know, wy Lord, V bat an 
ic ape have 1 had! | 

I. Min, Ihe moment ber evil ſpirit 3s lid, I'll let wy 
angel out, (Puts bir inis the cloſet.) Lock the door va 
the infide—Come foftly to my room, Je n— 

Jo}. Ie bowrd crenks, your Loidibip hall never give 
We 8 lac'd walllcoat „gun, Le. 


Ru- 
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Enter Gymp, lighting in Lady Minikin and Colonel Tivy, 
in maſquerade-drefſer. 

. Pray, my Lady, go no farther with the Colo. 


ow you mean nothing but innocence , but I'm 
ſure there will be bloodibed, tor my Lord is certainly in 
the louſe—-l'1! take my affidavit that heard 

Col. Tiny. It can't be, I tell you; we left him thi: 
moment at the maſquerade——-l ſpoke to him before [ 
came out, 

I. Min, He's too buſy and too well employ'd to think 
of home But don't tremble fo, Gymp. There i is no 
hat n, [ allure you. The Colonel is to marry my niece, 


undd it is _ to ſettle ſome matters relating to it. 
They are 


Gymp., Yes, yes, Madam; to be ſure it is proper that 


you talk together — I know you mean nothing but inno- 
cence—but indeed there will be bloudibed. 


Fn Tay. i be girl's a foal. I bave uo (word by my 


Gymp, Rut my Lord bas, and you may Kill one an- 
_ with that. 4 know you mean nothing but inno- 
cence ; but I certainly heard him go vp the back-ſtairs 
into his room talking with Jeſſamy. 

Ls. Min. Ii impoſlible but the girl muſt have fan 
cy'd  q———_ 5 you aſk Whilp, or Mignon, i their 
maler is (eint 10 
 Gymp, Lord, my Lady, they are always drunk before 

this, ang » in the Kitchen 
La Min. This frighten'd fool has made me as ridicu- 
lous us berfelf, Hark Colonel, I'L (wear there is fore - 
thing upon the Holes; now I am in the bela, I fund 1 am 


« y yg 


„ There will cenaioly be bloodſhed, 
2 Tivy, I'll flip down with Gymp this 165 Way 
%%, 


33 O wy dear Lady, there is ſomebody coming vj 
there 149, 


* Col, Tivy, Zanands | I've got between two fires, 
Ls. Min, Kun into the let, 


Col. Tivy, (1444 1% ihe Hofer, ) There's no retreatothic 
Johr bs lack's, 


Ls, Min, Belind the chimney - board, Gymp, 


Cl, 
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Col, Tiuy. I ſhall certainly be taken priſoner; (Goes 
brbind the board.) You'll let me Know when the enemy's 
decamp'Qd. eee 

La. Min. Leave that to me——Do you, Gymp, go 
down the back-fiairs, and leave me to ſace my Lord 1 
think I can match him at hypocriſy, [Sits down, 

Enter Lord Miaikin. 
LT. Min, What, is your Ludytliip io ſoon return'd from 
lady Fillagree's ? 

Loa. Min. 1 «mw ſure, my Lord, I ought to ben oe 
ſurpriz'd ut your being here ſo lon, when 1 law you is 
well entertain'd in a eli with a lady in crunlono—n 
Such fights, my Lowd, will always drive we from wy 
malt favourite amuſcments. ; 

L. Min. You find, at leaſt, that the lady, whoever the 
was, cou'd pot engage me to Hay, when 1 ound your 
Ladylhip had left the ball, 

La. Min. Your Lordibip's ſnecring upon my unhap- 
py temper may be = p.,cot of your wit, but is none of 
your humanity ; und this bebaviour is d great an inſult 
upon me as even your fallchood itlclf, 

[ Pretonds 16 weep. 

I. Miz. Nay, wy dear Lady Mivikiu, it you arc re» 
ſulv'd to play tragedy, I hall xgar away io, and pull out 


wy cambiic hau diet, 

» La. Hin, 1 think, my Jag » bid better retire to 
our apailmeits ; wy Wenk nes and our brutality wilt. 
only expole us to our Iervants.- Where is Tittup, 


19 4 — 

[4 Mis, 1 leſt her with the Colonel —A malguerade 
is young tulks the point of matrimony is us de» 
lightful as it is diſguitiag ts hole who arc happily war» 
ried, and are wile enough te love home and the company 
of their wives, | 1Tates buld of ber hand, 

La, Min, Falſe man —I had a, liese #4 toad touch d 


we, 

I. Min, She gives me the fiiſonue,l muſt propoſe 
to Hay, or | thall never get 14d of her, ( Aide, I win 
quite aguith er? — wad, who dar wy dear, let wi 


woke a little five here, and make 4 lemily „ee, by 
way of wovelly, (A e 


La 


La. Min. What ſhall I do! (Ad.. )——Here Jeſſa- 
my, there's no occaſion am going to my own 
chamber, and my Lord won't {lay here by himſelf. 

Exu Jeſſamy. 

L. Min. How crael it is, Lady Minikin, to __ 
me of the pleas of» dome ductin—A gre c 

La. Min. I have too much regard for Lord acre 

— to any thing that would afford him fo little 
ure—l ſhall retire to my own apartment, 
, Min, Well, if your Ladythi ip Au be cruel, I muſt 
like the miſer, —— gh, though poſſeſſed of 


1 ig 
3— and fe taker the other, 
(Salutes ber, 


, and exeunt ceremonionſly. 
550 All's filent now, 
und alte dark ; what bos been here I cannot gueſs 
—1 to be reliev'd, 1 wih my WAS come 
But I hear s noiſe, (She ſhuts the door. 
Col. Tivy, ( preping over the chimney -board,) 1 wor- 
der my 32 would nut have Mi's 
29 know of thisx=———"twould be ten thouſand pound: 
my way; and 1 can't afford to give fo much for 

a little gallantry, 
Miſs Tit, (comer forward.) What would my Colone! 
8 in this critical fitus- 


Enter Lord Minikin, at one door, in the dark, 
L. Min, Now to relieve my priloncr, 
(Comes forward, 
Fair J. abs Miaikin, & the ver door, 
La, Min, My pror Colonel will be d milerable as it 
he were beheg's in garriſon ; 1 Wos teste him, | 
(Guing /0wards the m, 


. 
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L. Min. Hit——hitt ! 
Miſs Ti. La. Min. and Col. Troy. Here, here! 
L. Min. This way. | 
[They ail grepe about, till L. Minikin bes got La. Mi 

, tall L. Minikin has . 
als — 8 Colonel Miſs Tittup. _ 

22 (ſpeating without.) Light this way, 1 ſay ; 
Im ſure there are thieves, get a blunderbuls, 

Jef. Tadecd you dreamt it; there is nobody but the 
family. [ All hand and flare. 
Enter Sir John in * and hanger drawn, with 

eſſamy. 

$i John, Give me the candle, I'll ferret em out, I 

warrant ;-—bring a blunderbuſs, I fay ; they have been 

Kipping «bout that gallery in the dark this half hour; 

there muſt be miſchiceſ——1 have watched em ipto this 

roome—Ho, ho, are you there —if you fiir, you are 
dead men—( They retire. )—and (ing the ladies) wo- 
men too !———Egad-—hz : What's this the ſame party 
again ! and two couple they arc of as choice mortals as 
ever were hatch'd in this zighteous town——You'll excuſe 


me, couſins ! [ They all look confounded, 
* Min, Ia the name of wonder, how comes all this 
about ? 


Sir Jobs. Well, but hark'ee, my dear coubns, have 
vou not got wrong partners 'o—Here has been ſome mil- 
lake in the dark; 1 am mighty glad thet I kave brought 
you u Candle to ſet you all to rights againn—You'll cx- 
cule me, gentlemen and ladies * 

Later Gymp, with a candle, 

Gymp, What, iu the name of mercy, is the matter 

dir Jobn, Why the old matter, and the old game, 
Mrs, Gymp; «nd I'll match my couſins bore at it ay int 
dll the nd end 1 fay done Crit, 

I. Miz, What is the meaning, Sir John, of #1! this 
temult and conſternation * May not Lady Minikio and 
I, and the Colonc! and your niece, be fren in wy houſe 
logether without your railing the family, and waking 
e prof and confuſion 7 

$7 Jobu, Come, come, good folks 1 fee you are all 
ventounded ; 111 fettle chi, matter iv & mob A for 

you, 
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you, Colonel—tho' you have not deſerv'd plain- dealing 
from me, I will now be ferious—you may imigin thi- 
young lady has an independent fortune, beſides exper; 
tions from me— tis a miſtake, ſhe hus no expectation 
from me ;—if ſhe marry you, and I don't conſent to he. 
marriage, the will have no fortune at all. 

Col. Tiny, Plain-dealing is a jewel z and to ſhew you. 
Sir John, that I can pay you in kind, I am mot 


cerely oblig'd to you for your intelligence; and I am 1+ 


dies your moſt obedient humble ſervant—I alt fre yo, 

my Lord, at the club to-morrow ? | Exit Col, Tivy 
L. Min, Sans dowte, mon cher Colonel,—I'V mac you 

there without fail. 

2 John, My Lord, you'll have ſomething elſe 


L. Min. Indeed | whit is that, good Sir John / 

Sir Jun. You muſt meet your lawyers and creditor 
to-morrow, and be told, what you have always tn“ 
deaf car to, that the diflipation of your fortune and mw 
rals must be followed by years of parſimony and repert- 
ance, ->As you arc fond of going abroad, you mav i; 
dulge that inclination without having it in your pore! 
to indulge any ot \icr, 

L. Min, The emkin is no fool, and is damn'd , 
14 — | 222 

Sir Jule. Ii, Kind of quorrantine for peilen 
minds, will bring you wo your lentes, and make vou 
HOUNK EC forciy 1s vices and Ilie and return with 1uy 10 
your cunnlry and property again, Read thn my 1, 
and know your fate, Ce e, 

L. Min, What an abomination this is * that & 1 
falbion, and a nvbleman, Meld be oblig's to fubmit 1 
the laws of bis country 

bir Jab, Thank Heaven, wy Lord, we ore in 
country | You are bent, Ladies ? If repentance has - 
aud your tongucs, I hall Lave $ if YOUmrs 11'1!; 
county Ws might perbers do will; as youu are i 
1 am #! your — — Whial Lay you, my Lad, 

J. A. „ However #;rarences U candemn'd » 
give we leave to diſavew the ſubltance of thute pp 
«ces, My mind has been $6intcd, but wot profiignts 


4 „ 


is 
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your kindneſs and exam le may reſtore me to my ſor- 
mer natural Lagliſh conſiitution. 

Sir Jain, Wil you reſign your lady to me, my Lord, 
for a time 

L. Min. For ever, dear Sir John, without a mur- 
mur. 

Sir Jun. Well. Mus, what ſay you ? 

M. Ti: Guilty, uncle, { Curiſeying, 

Hir Jon, Guilty the devil you are ? of what ? 

Mi Tr, Of cont ting to zogrey 04 when my beart 
could not approve ; and coquettiiig wiih another, „ hich 
ric naa, duly, hon , moat, 4nd every thing but 
faſhion, ought to rave ſort de 

Sir John, Thus then v th ihe wite of one under this 
arm, and the miftrefs © another under this, I fally forth 
« kno lit-errnnt, to relcue diltrels'd damiels from tho 
monſters, foreign vices, and bon ien, as hen call it ; and 
I] raft that every Englith hand aud heart here will ate 
fill mc in ſo deſperate an undertaking, You'll excule 
ame, Sus | 


COMUS; 


L 
J. Mrs. Jackſon, Mrs, M 
2 yur, Mis Catley, Mrs, Jackſon, 
Mach i Nn D.. Nn. 


Dre Mus Bun 


Cons, ene With @ (harming rod tin ons band, bis gl 
iu the vier; with biz @ Outs of mn and Wann, of) 


#4 Hase a thiy Come is mtbing 4 HUN Bud iti 
e ee, with tribes un thrir bands. 

(Lon l 

Tus lar that bids the Aae be a 

Now the top of heaven Goth bald, 


Mis Ambroſe, . Mrs, Mouvnifort, K 
Ne. . ade 


[ & 
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And the gilded car of day 

His golden axle doth allay 

In the ſteep Atlantic ſticam; 

And the flope ſun his upwaid beam 
Shoots againſt the duſky, pole, 
Pacing toward the ute goal 

Of his chamber ia the east: 
Meanwhile welcome joy nnd feaft. 
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Now Phoabus fiaketh in the well, 
Welcome ſong. and welcome jeſt ; 
Midnight ſhout and revclry, 
'Tipfy dance and jollity ; 
raid your locks with roſy twine, 
Dropping 640urs, dropping wine, 
Rigour now is gone tv bed, 
And Advice with ſcrup"lous head, 
Strict Axe and four Severity, 
With their grave ſaws in lumber lic, 


Cum, We that are of purer Fre, 
Jiaitate the Harry choir, 
Who io their nightly watchful ſpheres 
I. ad in fwift round the months and years, 
The ſounds and feas with all their Hany drove, 
Now to the moon ia was "ring; mor rice Wave 5 
And ou the tawny funds and elves 
Trip the pert ſairics and the dapper clves, 


SONG By a IWinan, 

ly dimpled brock. and louetaie brim, 

ue wood nymf he, deck 'd with dailies trim 

Their merry wakes and hn, ; bee 24 
What bs night to do with licep ? 

Nn has bettet fweets to prove þ 

Voeuus now wakes, and hene Love : 
Com, let us our rites e ein; 

in only day-light thut wakes fin; 


"MM $4, Hail, x oddels of ny: Aurnal ſ 1 1 


Nark veiled Co y 144, 15 vw how ths 4 * iut 
Of idee tw.ches burns; wyberiou: Gun 


V ub, 1. * 1 


217 


Ist 


116 GOMUS. Ad I. 


That ne“ et art call'd but when the dragon-womb 
Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt gloom, 
And makes one blot of all the air, 

Stay the cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'ſt with Hecat', and beſricud 
Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoſt end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none left out; 
Fer the babbling ea\lern ſcout, 
The nice Morn on th' Indian ſicep 
From her cabin loop- hole peep, 
And to the tell-tale Sun deſcry 

Hur conceal'd folemnity. 


SONG, By Comus and a Wyman, 
From tyrant laws and cuſtoms fice, 
We follow ſweet variety ; 

By turns we drink, and dance, and ng, 
Love for ever on the wing, 

Why ſhould niggard rules controul 
Tranſports of the jovial foul ? 

No dull Kinting hour we own ; 
Pleaſure counts ous time alone, 


Camus. Break of, break off, I feel the diffrent pace 
Of ſome chaitc footing near nhout this ground, 
Kun to your throuds within thele brakes and trees ; 
(ur number may affiight : ſome virgin fare 
Lor ſo | can diftioguith by mine art) 
Benighted in theſe wouds, Now to my charms, 
nd to wy wily trains, I hall cer long 
Be well ock d with as fair « herd as gar d 
About wy mother Circe, Thus I buit 
My decrling ſpells into the ſpungy i 
(Hf pow'r to cheat the eye with blear thubon, 
And give it falle prefentments, Left the place 
Aud my quaint habits breed altoniimont, 
Aud put the damicl to dlulpicious flight ; 
Which muit not be, for that's againtt wy cure. 
122 ſair pretence of friendly ud. 
well-plac'd words of ing couely, 
Maited with revfons not ble, 
Wied we ate the c -heartcd mas, 
Aud big bias hate fares, When ance ber oye 


Hat! 


SSN 
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Hath met the virtue of his magic duſt, 
I mall r ſome harmleſs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 
But here ſhe comes; I fairly Rep aſide, 
And heartken if I may her buſineſs hear. 
Emer the Lady. 
Lady. This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 
= beſt guide now ; methought it was the ſound 
riot and ill-manag'd merriment, 
I ſhould be loth 
| To meet the rudeneſs and fwill'd infolence 
Of ſuch late rioters ; yet, oh, where elſe 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet 
In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
W I'Y caſe her of that care, and be her 
[4 | 
Lady. My brothers, when they ſaw me weary'd out, 
Stepp'd, as they ſaid, to the next thicket fide, 
Jo bring me berries of ſuch cooling fruit 
A+ the Kind hoſpitable woods provide. 
But where they ate, and why they come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts z "tis likelieſt 
They had engag'd their wand'ring Rieps too far. 
I cannot halloo to my brothers, but 
Such woile as 1 can make to be beard ſarthe 
I'll venture ; for my new enliven'd ſpirits 
Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not far of, 
$ 0 G, 
Sweet Echo, ſweeteſt nymph, that Liv'it unſeen 
Within thy airy cell, 
By flow Meander“ margent green, 
And in the viodlet-embroider'd vale, 
Where the love lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her lad ng mourncth well 
Cent thou not tell me of gentle pair, 
That likett thy Narcifſus are ? 
ih, if hou have 
Hid them in ſome flow'ry cave, 
1! ave but where, 
Dude queen of parly, daughter of thi iphete f 
* ma l thuy bc wantlated ts the fkics, 
Aud ove reluui ding grace ky all heaven's Larmonkes 
- C 
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That ne'er art call'd but when the dragon-womb 
Of St»gian darkneſs ſpits her thickeſt gluom, 
And makes one blot of all the air, 

Stay the cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'ſt with Hecat', and befriend 
Us thy vow'd prieſts, till utmoit end 

Of all thy dues be done, and none leſt out ; 
F'et the babbling eallern ſcout, 

The nice Morn on th' Indian ſicep 

From her cabin loop- hole peep, 

And to the tell-tale Sun deſcry 
Dur conceal'd folemnity, 


SONG, By Comus and © Wiman, 
From tyrant laws and cuſtoms fiee, 
We follow ſweet variety ; 

By turns we drink, and dance, and ſing, 
Love for ever on the wing, 

Why ſhould niggard rules controul 
Tranſports of the jovial foul ? 

No dull ftiating hour we own : 
Plcature counts our time alone, 


Comas, Break off, break off, I feel the diffrent poce 

0 ſome chaite footing near about this ground, 
Kun to your throuds within their brokes and trees ; 
(ur number may affiight : ſome virgin lure 
Lor ſo | can difliaguith by mine art) 
Benighted in theſe wouds, Now to my charms, 
ind o my wily trains, I hall cer long 
De well ock d with as fair « herd as gra d 
About wy mother Circe, Thus 1 built 
My dacrling ſpells into the ſpungy vir, 
(Hf pow'r to cheat the eye with beer uon, 
And give it falle prelentments, left the place 
And my quaint habits breed Hennen, 
Aud put the damiel 0 lulpicious flight ; 
Which mult not be, for that's gil wy curſe, 
* undes fair pretence of | (Haney ends, ly 

d well-plac'd words ing course, 
Muited with revlons not 4 
Wicd me 4uto ue £ly -henrtcd Wan, 
Aud bag him kate fares, When ance ber oye 


Hat! 
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Hath met the virtue of his magic duſt, 
I thall r ſome harmleſs villager, 
Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear, 
But here the comes ; I fairly Rep «ſide, 
And heatken if I may her buſineſs hear. 
nter the Lady. 
Lady. This way the noiſe was, if mine ear be true, 
= beſt guide now ; methought it was the ſound 
riot and ill-manag'd merriment, 
I ſhould be loth 
To meet the rudeneſs and fwill'd infolence 
Of ſuch late rioters ; yet, oh, where elſe 
Shall I inform my unacc urinted feet 
In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
a I eaſe her of that care, and be her 


t 
Lady. My brothers, when they ſaw me weary'd out, 
Stepp'd, as they ſaid, to the next thicket fide, 
1% bring me berries of ſuch cooling fruit 
A+ the Kind hoſpitable woods provide. 
But where they ate, and why they come not back, 
I; now the labour of my thoughts z "tis lkelieſt 
They had engag'd their wand'ring Reps too far. 
I cannot hallo to my brothers, but 
Buch notle as 1 can make to be beard farthelt 
I'll venture ; for my new enliven'd fpirits | 
Prompt me ; and they perhaps are not tar off, 
9 0 GG, 

Sweet ehe, ſweetelt nymph, that liv't unſeen 

Within thy airy cell, 
By flow Mennder's margent green, 

Aud in the vidlet-embroider'd vale, 
Where the love lory nightiugale 

Nightly to thee her lad long mourncth well, 
Cant thou pot te me of « gentle pair, 
That likett thy Nane Hus arc ? 

(Hh, if ion have 
Hid them in fume Hlow'ry cave, 

1:1! ave bus where, 
Duca 4ucen of parly, daughter of thi (phere x 
8 may K Lu lu anllated tv the tics, 
Aud give cb ding grove to all keaven's harmonies 

| 13 4 


K90 c. . 
Comus, (afide.) Can wy montal mixture of earth“ 
mou 


Breathe ſuch divine enchanting raviſhment ? 
I'll {peak to her, | 
And the ſhall be my queen, Hail, foreign wonder, 
Vhom certain theſe rough ſhades did never breed, 
Unle's the goddeſs that in rural ſhrine 
Dwell'&t here with Pan or Silvan, by bleſs'd ſong 
Forbidding ev'ry bleak unkindly fog 
1% touch the profſp'rous growth of this tall wood, 
Lady. Ney, gentle ſhepherd, ill is loft that praiſe 
That is addref(s'd to unattending ears 1 
Net any boaſt of (kill, but extreme Lift 
How to regain my ſever'd company, 
Compell'd me to awake the courtcous Echo 
Jo give me anſwer from her moſſy couch. 
Comm, What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus ? 
Lady. Dim darkneſs, and this leafy labyriath, 
(uu. co * divide you from near-ull ring 
guides 
Lady, They left me weary on « graffy turf, 
To ſcek i'th'valley ſome cool friendly ſpring. 
Cum. Aud left your fair fide all unguarded, lady ? 
Lay. They were bet twain, and purpos'd quick 
return, 
Comus, Imports their loſe, beſide the prefent need ? 
Lady. No lefs than it 1 ould my brothers lole, 
Comp, Were they of manly prime or youti;(ul bloom ? 
Lady, As ſmooth us Hebe's their unrszor d lips, 
Conner, Two fuch I fas, under a mantling vine, 
hat crawls along the fide of you nal ball, 
I" ucking ripe clutters from the tender (outs x 
Their port 445 more then human ; off thuic you ek, 
It were # journey like the path to bees 'ss 
To hap you find them, 
Lady. Gentle villager, 
What readicil way would bring we 16 that place ? 
Comms, T know each lane, and ev'ry alloy green, 
1ingle, or butby dell of this wild d, 
My daily walks and ancicnt noighbourbeoud . 
And iff your Uray aticndunits be yot lodg'd, 
red within theſe Hate, 1 el Lungw 
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E'er morrow wake ; or grant it other ite, 

I can conduct you, lady, to a low 

But loyal cottage, where you may be ſafe 

Till farther quett, 

Lady. Shepherd, I take thy word, 

And uuſt thy offered fervice. In a place 

Lets warrantcd than this, or lefs ſecure, 

] cannot be, that 1 ſhould fear to change it, 

Eve me, bleſs'd Providence, and ſquare my trial 

T's my proportion's ftrength-——Shephere, lead on. 

| [ Excund. 
Later Comus's Crew from hobind the trees. 
SONG. By « Man, 

Fly ſwiftly, ye minutes, till Comus receive 

The nameleſs ſoft tranſports that beauty can give; 

The bowl's frolic joys let him teach ber to prove, 

And the in return yield the raptures of love, 

Without love and wine, wit and beauty are vain, 

All grandeur infipid, aad riches a pain; 


4 


The moſt ſplendid palace dark as the grave : 
Love and wine give, ye gods! or take back what ye gave. 
CHORUS, 


Away, away, away, 
To Comus' court repair ; 
3 
There yi melting fair. 
(A ballos beard, 
Feier the two Brothers, 

7 Bro. — Lia, Lt, I hear 
Some fur off halle break the filewt air, 

TY Bro Methought fo too what fhould it be ? 

E He, Lither lome one like us night-founder'd here, 
Or elſe fome eig bor woodmen ; of at Won, 

Dome roving robber calling to his fellows, 

Y Bro, Heav'n keep my filler, Again ! gain and 
near * 
Ben draw «nd ind upon our guard 

EF Bro, I'll baltos : 

If le be fGiendly, he comes well ; if not, 
Diuſence is # good caule, and he's be for us, 
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272 comus. 1. 
Enter the firfl Spirit. babited like a 
. What voice is that? M — 
NTA 
Spur. O my lov'd maſter's heir, and +5 op 


Wie b ay vi lad } whew b ho? 
How chance ſhe 1s not your compar 

E Bre. Te del de la dd, ithout blame, 
Or our negleQ, we loſt her as we came. 
Sir. Ah, me! unhappy ! then my fears are true, 


ad... "ad and cad prithee briefly 


$47. Withia the boſom of this hideous wood, 
Immur'd in cvpreſs ſhades, « forcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comus ; 
2 £&il!'d in all his mother's 

wan 2 his father, 

This have Ilexr ending my 

hence night by aight 
heard to bowl. 
they many baits and 


evade the filence of theſe lonely fhades ? 
I by Ye godlike youths, 

Bleſs the propitious far that led you to u 

We are the happich of the race of mortals; 

Of freedom, mairth, and joy, the only heirs - 

But you hall thew hare with us ; for this cup, 

1 his ng cd cup, the Iwect aflurance gives 

(lf prefent, and the pledge of future bits, 

V offers thew the cup, which they beth put by, 
2080 
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9 By a 3 

the gaily cucling g 

We can ſee how minutes paſs 3 
By the hollow caſk are told 
How the waining night grows old. 
Soon, too ſoon, t Bo Gs 
Drives us from our ſport and play. 
What have we with day to do ? 
Sons of Care, 'twas made for you. 

# Ne. VYorbear, nor offer us the poiſon'd ſwects. 

1 IVom, Oh ! how unſeemly ſbews in blooming youth 

Such grey ſeverity !l-——-But come with us, 

We i the bow'r of bliſs will guide your fleps. 
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T Bro, s ng by vice debas'd! 
Ho tei that form, if victue dwelt within ! 
But, from this fhamelels advocate of hame, 
4% me the w arbled ſong hark diſcord gretes, 
i Wom, No more; theic formal maxims miſbecome you, 
They only uit (ulpicious firivell'd age, 


SONG. By os Man and ive Womens 
Live, and e the ſais, 


Henin, care þ 


Mind avi what old doturds Loy, 
1 * Age 
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Age has had his ſhare of play; 
But youth's ſport begins to-day. 
From the fruits of ſweet delight 
Let no ſcarecrow Virtue fright. 
Here in Pleaſure's vineyard we 
*Rove like birds, from tree to tree, 


Careleſs, airy, gay, and free. 
L Bro. How can your 2 tongues profane the 
name 

Of ſacred virtue, and yet promiſe pleaſure 
In lving fongs of vanity and vice ? 
From virtue ſever'd, pleaſure frenzy grows, 
And ways flies at reaſon's cool return, 
But we forget : Who hears the voice of truth, 
In noiſy riot and intemp'rance drown'd ? 
'"Thyrks be then our guide ! we'll follow thee, 
And fome good angel bear ſhield before us! © 
[Kris Brothers and Spirit. 
1 Men. Come, come, my fricads, aad partners of my 


Leave to thele pedant their bookiſh dreams ; 

A beardleſs Cynic is the ſhame of nature, 

Bey «nd the cure of this infpiring cup ; 

Away, nor waſte s moment more about 'em. 
Chorus, Awny, away, away, 


To Comus* court repair; = 
There night outſhiues the N 75 
There yields the melting fair, | Of « 
[ Exeunt fing ing a C 
-» i; 


—— 


ACT 


8crne opens, and diſcrcrs @ magnificent Hall in Coms 
Palace, Comms and Attendants fand on cach fide of 
the Lady, who is feaird in an inchanied chair, 


(oMus ue. 
Cons, thou goddeſs fair and free, 
In heaven yclep'd Lale gun, 
Mete thee, nymph, and biing with thee 
ct and joyiul jollity, 
wips and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Ned, und Legks, aud wikathed file 


AS It. 


COMUSTY 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek, 
And love to live in dimple leek ; 0 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, 
And Laughter holding both his ſides. 
Come, and trip it as you go, 
On the light fantaſtic toe : 
And in my right-hand lead with thee 
The mountain-nymph, ſweet Liberty. 
LI theſe lines are repeating, enter a Nymph ve- 
preſenting Euphroſyne, or Mirth ; who advances 
is the Lady, _ 1 the foliowing ſong 
ON. 
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Come, come, bid adicu to fear : 
Love and harmony live herr. 
No domeſtic jealous jars, 
Buzzing flanders, wordy wars, 
In my preſence will appcar ; 
Love and harmony reign here. | 
Sighs to amorous ſighs returning, 
Pulſes beatiug, boſouns burning, 
Boſorws with warm withes panting, 
Words to ſpeuk thoſe wiſhes wanting, 
Are the only tumults here, 
All the wors you need to icar ; 
Love aud harmony reign here. 
Lay, How long mult 1, by magic fertcrs chain'd 
To this detected fort, hear odious fir ains 
Of (hamlets folly which my foul abtiors 
Camus, Now foftly flow let Lydian is es move, 
Aud breathe the plevfing pang of gente love, 

[ The porn Aymph advance! = with a melanchs- 
ly and diſponding air, ts the fide of the flage, and 
repeats, by way of ſoliloquy, the fe fix lines, and 
then ings the baliad, In the muan . /be is 
ohife ried by Kuphratyne, whe by ber 40%. 4 * 

e the audionse bor uf rat fab u of 
the fe of bor ro nplnint, fut 4% ihe. (har as- 
HV 7 their fo von al fangs, 

KECITATIVE, 
How gentle was my Damon's als 1 
Like — beans al Menden ein, 


k ; Hs 
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Comms, Why are you venx'd, lady? why 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger ; from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies far. See, here be all the pleaſures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts. 
And firit behold this cordial julep here, 
That flames and dances in his chryſtal bounds. 
Lady. Know, baſe deluder, that I will not taſle it. 
Keep thy detefted gifts for ſuch as theſe. 
Points to hit ert tu. 
Comur. Why ſhould you be fo cruel to yourſelf, 
And to thoſe dainty limbs, which Nature lent 
For gentle uſage and ſoſt delicacy ? 
That have been tired all day without repaſt, 
And timely reit have wanted. But, fair virgin, 
This will reſtore all ſoon, 
Lady. "Twill not, falſe traitor ! 
"Twill not reſtore the truth and honeſt y 
That thou haſt baniſh'd from thy tongue with lies, 
Was this the cottage and the ſafe abode 
Thou told me of ? Hence with thy brew'd enchant» 


ments, | 
Were it a draught for Juno when ſhe banquets, 
I would na taſte thy treas'nous offer None, 
But ſuch as are good men, can give good things 3 
And that which is not good is not delicious 
To a well-governa'd, and wiſe appetite, 
Shall I go on ? or have 1 (aid enough 
Comus, Enough to ſhew 
That you are cheated by the lying boalls 
Of ſtarving pedants, that aficit a fame 
E: om ſcorning pleaſures which they cannot ren, 
Euphroſyne fags . 
Preach not to me your muſty rules, 
Ye drones that mould in idle cell; 
The heart is wiſer thas the ſchools, 
The fenſes always reaſon well, 
NA An 
v 5 e by; 
An hour is „M loſt in care ; 
They only live who lite enjoy, 
K 6 Comm" s 


Seng by Comur, 44 Bow peiformed e Covent gas Ccn th afre, 
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Comus. Lift, lady; be not coy, and be not cozen'd 

With that ſame vaunted name virginity. 

What need a vermeil tinctur'd lip for that, 

Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the morn ? 

There was another meaning in theſe gifts ; 

Think what, and be advis'd : you are but young yet ; 

This will 7 you _ P 

One fip of this will by rooping ſpirits in delight, 

Beyond the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe — taſte. * 

{ The brothers ruſb in with ſwords drawn, wreft 

the glaſi out of bis band, and breat it againff the 
ground ; his make figns of refflance, but 


are all drrven of 
Emer the Fi _ 
What, have let the falſe enchanter "ſcape ? 


O. ye willock ! ou ſhould have ſnatch'd his wand 
And bound bim fot ; without his rod revers'd, 
Ve cannot free the lady, that fits here 

In fiony fetters fx d and motionleſs. 

Yet ſlay, be not diſturb'd ; now. I bethink me. 
There is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
Sabrina is her name, & virgin pure, 

That iways the Severn fircam ; ſhe can unlock 
The claſping charm, and thaw the numbing {pel!, 
. 1t tbe be right invok'sd, 


Sabrina fair, 
Lien where thou art fitting 
Under the glafly, cool, tranflucent wave 
Linen for dear honour's fake, 
Goddeſs of the filver lake, 
Liſten aud ſave, 


Babring e and Sings, 
By the zul Hinged bank, 
Wh, grows the willow and the ofics dank, 
My fliding charict Rays, 
Thick et with agate, and the wrure een 
Of twrkis Cle and em'rald green, 
That is the chanpel es, 
Gepils lein, & thy ine, 
X «wu hee. 


— 


rr ner 
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Fi Spirit. 
Goddeſs dear, 
We implore thy powerful hand 
To undo the charmed band 
Of true virgin here diſtreſs'd, 
Through the force and through the wile 


Of unbleſs'd enchanter vile. 
RECITATIVE,. 
h. Shepherd, tis my office beſd 


To help enſnared chaſtity. 
Brighteſt lady, lock on me 
Thus I ſprinkle on thy breaft 
Drops, that from the fountain pure 
] have kept, of precious cure; 
Thrice upon thy fager“ tip, 
Thrice upon thy ruby 'd lip : 
Next this marble veuom'd feat, 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat, 
] touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold : 
Now the ſpell hath loſt his bold; 
And I muſt haſte cer morning-hour, 
To wait in Amphitrite's bower, 
{ Sabrina deſcends, and the Lady riſes out of ber fas, 
the Brothers embrace her tenderly, © 


YT. Bro, Why did I doutt ? Why tempt the wrath of 
heav'n 

To ſhed juſt vewgeance on my wenk diltruſt 

E. Bro, The frecdom of the mind, you fee, no charm, 
No ſpell, can reach; that righteous Jove forbids, 
Leſt man thou ld call his frail divinity 
The flave of evil or the fport of chance, 
Inform us, Ihre, if for this thine aid 
We auglht cen pay that equals thy delert, 

Fort Spirit diſcovering bimye'f. 

Pay it to heaven There my manſion is : 
But when s mortal, favour'd of high Jove, 
Chances to jul» through von advent'rous glade, 
Swift as the ſparkle of # glancing has 
I ſhout from heav's to give him cou voy, 

Now my 161k is imoacthly done, 

I can fiy ar 1 can run, 


a 
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ſckly to the green earth's end, 

here the bow'd Welkin flow doth bend ; 
And from thence can ſoar as ſoon 

To the corners of the moon. 
Mortals that would follow me. 
Love virtue, the alone is free : 
She can teach how to climb 
Higher than the ſphery chime ; 
Or, if virtue fecble were, 
Heaven itſelſ would ſloop to her. 
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IN THREE ACTS, 


BY SAMUEL FOOTE, 7. 
B— — —  —— 
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ACT 1, 


Enter War Tasse and Haney Scamren, bouicd, 
with whips in ther hands, inte @ fide-box, 
canes, | 
Pius! nounds | , Will, let us go 5; what gal- 
fies our Raying here ? | | 
Tire, Ney, but tarry s little ; beſides, you know we 
promis'd to give Poll Boylels and Bett Skinner the 


p Gam, 
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Seam. No matter, we ſhall be ſure to find them gt 
three at the Shakeſpeare. 
Tire, But as we are here, Harry, let us know a little 
what tis about ? 

Seam. About! Why lectures, you fool! Have not 
= read'the bills ; an we have plenty of them at Ox. 
d, you know ? 

Tire, Well, but for all that, there may be fun. 
Scam, Why then, ſtay and enjoy it yourſelf; and I' 
ſep to the Bull and Gate, und call upon ſerty Lack 
Latin and my horſe. We (hall ſee you at three ? 


[ Ring, 
Tire, Nay, but, prithee, ſtay. 
Scam, Rot me if 1 do, [Going out of the bur, 
Tire, Haloo, Harry; Harry 
Seam, Well, what's the matter now ? [ Returning, 
Tire, Here's Poll Bayleſs juſt come into the gaile:y. 
Seam, Nome 
Tire, She is, 6 
Seam, (/oobing.) Yes, faith! it is he, ſure enough— 
How goes it, Poll ? 
Tire, Well, now, we hall have you, I hope ? 
Scam, Ay, if | thought we ſhould get any tun, 
Tire Ill make an inquiry, Haloo | ſauffers, ſuffers. 
Candle Snuffer, Y our pleaſure, Sir ? 
Tire, What is all this buſineſs about here ! 
Snuf., Can't ſey, Sir, 
Sram, Well, but you could if 2 would, let us in te 
the lecret, 
Snuf, Not I, upon my honour ! 
Tire, Your honour, you for of e whore  D'ye her, 
bid your maſter come hither; we want to atk him 4 
ueſtion / 
Saf, | will [L.. 
Tire, Scamper, will you alk him, or (hall 17 
86414, Let nc alone 0 him 
Luier Yoo, 
Boats, Your commende with me. gentlemen ? 
Sram, Why, you mult know Will and . 
_— £m! 
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ſcheme from Oxford; and becauſe caſh begins to run 
low—How much have you, Will? 

Tire. Three-and-twenty ſbillings, beſides the crown 
I paid at the door. 

+ Seam. And I cighteen. Now, as this will laſt us but 
to-night, we are willing to huſband our time ; let us ſee, 
Will, how are we engag'd 7 

Tire. Why at three, with Bett and Poll, there at the 
Shakeſpeare; aſter that to the Coronation; for you know 
we have ſeen it but nine tim 

Scam. And then back to the Shakeſpeare again; where 
we ſup, and take horſe at the door, 

Tire. So there's no tin e to be loſt, you ſee; we de- 
fire, therefore, to know what fort of = thing this affair 
— as yours is? What, is it damn'd funny and comie 

? 
' Foote, Have you not ſeen the bills? 
Scam, What, about the lectures! ay, but that's all 
„I ſuppoſe ; no, no. Ne tricks upon travellers ; no, 
ve better What, are there any more of you; or 
do you do it all yourſelf ? 
 Fowe, III was in want of comedians, you, gentlemen, 
are kind enough to lend me a lift; but, upon my word, 
my intentions, as the bill will inform you, arc ſcriour—— 

Tire, Are = then I'll base my money «gain, 
What, do you think we came to London to learn any 
thing 1 Come, Will, {[ Gomng, 

Foue, th, qatiemen, 3 would detain you, if pul- 
fible, What is ——— 

Scam, To be jolly, aud laugh, to be ſue 

Fate. At what ? 

Tire, At what——damme, I don't know-—zt you, and 

Foote, If that is all your deſire! why, perhaps we 
(an't diſappoint ou = 

Scam, Shan't your=why, that is an bone ft fellows 
come, be glu nn 

Foe, But you'll be ſo Kind as not to interrupt me ? 

Scam, Never c 

Four, Ladies and geut le meu 

{ Suds e the oppofite box call; ts Foote, and Han. 
him ſhort, | 
dud: 
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Sud. Stop = minute z may I be permitted to ſpeak ? on 
Foce. Doubtleſs, 81 but a 
Sud. Why, the affair is this. My wife Alice —ſor nolen 

muſt know my name is Ephraim Suds, I am a ſoap- 1 
ler in the city,—qock it into her bead, and nothing I Cue ie 
would ſerve her turn but that I muſt be a common hall | 
councilman this 1 Bog 


Foote. A juſt ſucceeded ? 

Sudr. Oh ! there was no danger of that—yes, yes, 1 
got it all hollow z but now to come to the marrow of 
the buſineſs, ell, Alice, a 
what's next to be done ? + W 
* the, thce muſt learn to make 
* ſee what neighbour 
« why man, tis all ht about by 
« I tell thee what, Eh if thou 
4 to lay dow”: the law, there's no 
* may n rie“ 


rl 
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of our ſcheme; give me leave to introduce to you a moſt 
extraordinary — in the perſon of a young High- 
—— It ks not a year ſince this aſtoniſhing 
| wy Tag Erſe. Encourag'd by the 
prodigicr of profeſſor's ſx ill, St fame, 

FE pierces the remotelt regions, 
his — were tempted to ſend this young genius to 
Edinburgh ; where be went through a regular courſe 
of the 1 lectures, to finiſh his udies z he has 
been a fix weeks under my care, and, conſidering 
the time, 1 think you will be amaz'd at his progres, 


Donald — 
Enter Donald. 
Don. What's yer wull, Sir ? 


Fowe, Will you 1 


proof of 
E pour ll Ges my oratorical art 
= If you 
* BS 


troth on ye ſal ; will ye gi me © to- 


Foote, O, chooſe for if, 
Don, It's aw one to Donald, 
Foote, What think you of a ſhort panegyric on the 
we are treating of ? 

Don, On oratory Wi aw my heart, 
Foote, Mind your action; lot that accompany your 


Don. Danna heed, man. The topic I preſum to 
baundle, is the miraculous gifts of un orator, wha, by 
the bare er of his words, leads wen, women, and 


Oh, children; his me rarer bob en) 
Ay, ey; men, women hairs, wherever he 
lifts, And Grit for the antiquity of the art Ken ye, 
my lads, whe was the fit orator | (=—Mayhap, ye thiok 
it was Tully the Latinit ! ye are wide of the mark Or 
Sore che Brock? bo ends tioth, ye're 6 fas aff 
as ere W be war it they?! It was cen that arch 
chiel the Dec vil h 


Kam. 
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3 (5%) The devil it was; how do you prove 
T* 

Don. Guds zouns, mon, ye brake the thrid of my 
harang ; an yell but had your tongue, I'ſe prove it as 
plain as a pike-ſtaff, | 

Tire, Be quict, Will, and let him go on. 

Don. I tay it was that arch chiel. the deevil himſel., 
Ye ben weel, my lads, how Adam and Eve were plant- 
ed in Eden, wi plenty o' bannocks and kail, and aw 
that they withed, but were prohibited the cating of pe- 


1 * — 
Sram, Appl. | 
Du. Weel. wecl, and are na pepins and apples aw 
the ſame thing ? 
Foue. Nov, pray, gentlemen, hear him out. Go oh 
with your popins.— 
Don. Prohibited the cating of pepins ; upon which, 
what docs me the orator Setan, but he whiſpers a foſt 
ech in her lag; gad. our gronnum fell to in an in- 
ant, and cut a pepin without av ing to pare it—( Ad. 
4 e, bumſelf ts the Oxomans.) Ren ye, bs, wha was 
the be orator now / 
Tire (%% Scamper.) What fav vou to that“ 
Seam Ny my foul, the ie Hon ig 
Don. Ay, but ye wanna by" paticace——ye wan'as hg 
ticnce, l | 
Tire, Hold your jaw, and 80 n 
Don, Now, we come to the definition of an orator : 
and it is from the Latin words, os, orare, to intent cx 
periwad; und nom ly the means 0? clucution Or rg us 
ment. which argument canis o' letters, which ett 
join'd, mak ſyllables, which dee compound:d, wnak 
wards, which words combin'd, mak fentences, 4: periods, 
or which aw together mak av wrator; fo the brit gift of 
un orator is 14 
Sram, Here, Donald, you arc out, 
Don. Huw 10 - 
tram, Words the Grit gilt of an orator | No, Donnld, 
Bo, ut che 1 learn d beiten than that; DUR aw res 
member, Will, what ie the ill erte tion of an rater 
action ? the lecoud, action; the thisd, ation, 


Tws, 
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Tire. Right, right, Harry, as right ns my nail; chere 
Donald, I think he has given ** : 


Don. An ye Nay me i' the midit o' my argument 
| Scam, Why don't you Qick to truth 7 
Dan. I tell ye, I can logically. 
Tire. Damn your logi 
2 Mighty weel—- 
u 
vote, Oh, never mind them proceed. 

Don, In gud troth, I'ſe no ſay ane word mare, 

Foote, Yiniſh, fniſh, Donald 

Don. Ah they have jumbled aw my ideas together ; 
—but »n they will enter into « fair argumentation, 
I'ſe -onvince them that Donald Macgregor 1s mate than 
8a match 

Seam, Y ou be 
Don, Very veel | 
| Foote, Nay, bot. my door 500 | 

Don, Hands off, M. Dl bs fnih'd my 
tale; the de'cl = wort gt out o Donald 
yer Sir, ; (uu. 
Foote, Y ou fee, gentiencn, whit your impatience has 


us, 
Sam, Rot him, let him gs But is this fellow one of 
your pupils? why, what « dawnuble twang he bas gut 
with his men, women, and bairn 

Foote, His pronunciation is, 1 own, 2 little irregular; 
but then conſider he is but merely a novice : why, even 
in his condition, he makes no bad figure for his 
Gve at the pantheon and Lyceum poand, in 
month or two, we Kala be «ſhamed to flart him in 4 
more reſpetisl!c place, | 

But now, gentlemen, we are to deſcend to the pecu- 
liar effential qualities of cach diltin& ſpecies of vrato- 
ry ;5 and firſt for the bar but 25 no didatitic rules con 
2 well convey, or words make 4 imprefſiou we 
will have recourſe to more ps means, and enden 
vour, by « lively imitation, 40 irate the exten: d 
our art, We muſt, for this end, employ the aid of our 


ley but as ſome properntion i 
Er- e 
* 


Maiſter Foote, how ca" ye this 
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Ar 1. 


Scexe, A Hal of Juftice, 
e&r Foors. 


Tus firſt ſpecies of oratory we are to demonſilrate our 
ill in, is that of the bar ; and, in order to give our 
lecture an air of reality, you are to ſuppoſe this 6 court 
of juſtice, furniſh'd with proper miniſters to diſcharge 
the neceſſary funAions, But to ſupply theſe gentle- 
men with buſineſs, we mi ſt likewiſe iuititute an imagi- 
nary cauſe ; and, that the whole may be idea], let it be 
the proſecution of an imaginary being; I mean the 
of Cock-lane, a phenomenon that has much 
puzzled the brains, and terrifed the minds of taany of 
our fellow-ſubjeAs. 

You are to conſider, ladies and gentlemen, that the 
language of the bar is a ſpecies of oratory diſtin from 
every other, It has been oblerved, that the ornaments 


| of this profeſſion have not ſhove with equal lutte in an 


«Nembly neut their own hall; the reaſon aligned, tho? 
« pleaſant, is not the true one. It has been hinted, that 
theſe gentlemen were in want of their bricſs, But were 
that diſcaſe, the remedy would be caſy enough; they 
need only have recourſe to the artifice ſuccelv{ully prac- 
tis'd by ſome of their colleagues ; inflead of having 
their briefs in their hands, to hide them at the bottom 
of their hats, 

[Calls to bis pupils, who enter drefſed as juſtice, s 

clerk, a forgrant at law, and a counſellor, } 

You will remember, gentlemen, your proper pauſes, 
repetitions, hums, ha's, and interjeftions mn Now ſeat 
yourſelves, und you the counſel remember to be mighty 
dull, and you the juſtices to fall afleep, I muſt 7 1 

12 


to appear in this cauſe as d wituel>, 
. Clerk, read the indictment, 


lorb, (readi,) Middleles, to wit, | 
F Phantom, you are indifted, That on of 
the vet day of January 1763, you, the laid Fanny, 
did, in s certain houſe in a certain fBireet, called Cock- 
lane, in the count) vi Middle c=, walicioully, treache- 
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roully, wickedly, and wilfully, by certain thumpings, 
knockings, ſcratchings, and flutterings, agaiuſt doors, 
walls, wainſcots, bed-ſteads, aud bed-poſts, diſtarb, an- 
noy, aault, and terrify divers innocent, inoffenſive, 
harmleſs, quict, ſimple people, reſiding in, at, near, or 
about the ſaid Cock-lane, and elſewhere, in the ſaid 
county of Middleſex, to the great prejudice of ſaid peo- 
ple in ſaid county, How fay you ? Guilty, or-— 
Coun, ( flops the Clerk ſhort.) May it pleaſe your wor- 
ſhip—hem—1T am counſel in this cauſe for the ghoſt— 
hem—and4 before I can permit her to plead, I hiwe an 
obje&ion to make, that is—hem—1 ſhall object to her 
plending at all, -Hem-—It is the ſtanding law of this 
count y—hem—and haz=hem-—2lways been ſo allow'd, 
deem'd, und ptactis'd, that —hem-all criminals (Lould 
be try d per paret. by their equuls——hem —that is—bem 
woby a jury of equal rank with theraſelves Now, if this 
be the caſe, as the cue it is, Item el should be glad 
to know how my client can be try d in this bere man» 
ner. And firit, who is my client? She is in the indie. 
ment call'd a phantom, a gh What is s ghoſt? a 
ſpirit, What is a ſpirit ? a spirit is s thing 2 exiſts 
independently of, and is ſuperior to, flich und blood, 
And can any mon go for to think, that I can adviſe m 
client to ſubmit 16 be try'd by people of an inferior — 
to herſelf certainly no—I therefore hum ly move to 
quaſh this indictment, unleſs u jury of ghoſts be firſt had 
und obtuin'd ; unleſs a jury of ghotts be firil had and ob- 
tain'd, [ $47 down. 
Sorj, Lem in this cauſe counſel againft Fanny Phan, 
tom the gheſt——ch, and notwithilrnding the rule laid 
down by Mr, Proſequi be-—chooright in the main, vet 
here it can't avell his client a whit, We allowo-och— 
we do son, pleaſe your woribip, that Fanny gu 
412 ener + originally s right ws jury of 
halle; but—ch—if che did, by an att of her own, 
forſcit this right, her sees cannct be admitted. Now, 
we £40 prove, pleaſe your workkip, prove by 6 cloud 0 
 wimncles, that aid Fanny did, #5 | iv the in- 
diament, foratch, knock, and flutter, ch ——»hic 
laid (eratchings, knockings, aud fiuiteringsonch— cin, 
* 6b 
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operations, merely peculizr to fleſh, blood, and body 
ch—we do humbly apprehend——ch——that by con- 
deſcending to execute the aforeſaid operations, the 48 
wav'd her privilege as a ghoſt, and may be try'd is the 
ordinary form, according to the fintute lo wawuc and pro- 
vided in the reign of, &c. &c. &e, 

Your worthip s opinion, 

Tire, Smoke the julltice; he is as faſt as a church. 

Scam. 1 fancy he has touch'd the tankard too much 
this morning; he'll know 2 go deal of what they have 
been lau ing. 

Jud. (15 awabed by the Clerk, who e him they lade 
pleaded.) Why the ovjettion——h brought by 
Mr. Profequi, is { whrſ»cr he Clert,) doubtleſs provibon- 
ally a valid objection; but then, if the culprit has, by an 
net of her own, defcated her privilege, as aferted in Mr, 
Seyjeant's replication we conceive the may be lors 1 
Lry d- I- Hefide vom oben boldos, I. I. I. cont well 
ſee how we could impannel a jury of ghoſts; r 
how twelve {pirits, „ ho have no body t l can be {aid 
to take a corporal wth, as 1e4un td by lawonurlchs, in- 
deed, as in cale of the peerage, th» | rilones may Le try'd 
on their honour, 

Conn, Your worthip's diftindion is jufl; Knoch inge 
ſcratchiags, &c. «5s ul ted by Mr, Sey ant. 

Mr), Atlietod---vir do 90 90 F my i161, u tens , 

Coun, No imerruptions, if you picale, Mr, Soricant ; 
] lay, as afti.r1cd ; but can actions le udmittcd 4s 
proofs certainly num 

N Our evideuwce T VOUO Yn 

Coun, To that we object, to that we obich, a5 it will 
untl ipate the nic FILG ane Gr wal 0 — 

„ Y Our i 

Ju. Why, as you impench the ghoft'; privilege, you 
muſt produce provts of her feratchings, 

gory, Call thadrach Bodkin, 

Clerk, Phadrach Budkin, come into court, 

Enter Badkin 

der. Proy, Mr. Nod in, Wierer a9 50 live e 

Bed, 1 ſojourn in IL. ul ne „lane. 

d What ts your profetÞ n ? 

Hud, i am 4 teacher of the word, und a lor. a 

Not, I. | L 8.44% 
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Scam. Zounds, Will, it is a Methodiſt. 

Tire. No _—_— " 

Scam. By the Harry, it is. 

Clerk. 3 

Serj. Do you know any thing of Fanny the Phan- 
tom ? 

Bod. Yea—l do. 
Serj, Can you give any account of her thumpings, 
ſcratchings, and flutterings ? 

Bed. Yea—— manifold have been the ſcratchings and 
knockings that I have heard. 

Serj. Name the times. 

Bod. I have attended the fpirit Fanny from the firſt 
day of her flutterings, even to the laſt ſcratch that ſhe 

ve. 
Ho How long may that be : 

Bod. Five wecks did the flutter, and fix weeks did ſhe 
ſcratch. 
Scam. Six neck — Damn it, 1 wonder ſhe did 
wear out her nails, | 

Ard. Silence. 

Serj, I hope the court is convinced. 

Coun, Hold, Maſtcr Budkin, you and I muſt have a 
little diſcourſe. A taylor, you fay. Do you work at 
your buſineſs / 


Coun, What is it then, « calling 
Bod, No, it is no calling —it is rathero—as I may ſay 
—a forcing, a compelling 


„It is en evil ſpirit, I believe ß and needs mull 
when the devil drives, you know, Will, 
Tire, Right, — 
Coun, When did you firſt feel theſe ſpirit us! 


One day, «5 1 was ating crof-le aged 72 
new ſeating a pair of cloth breeches of Mr. n 
— hols the ſpirit within we, moving agweeds 

PI 


3 


= 


_ 


— 


motions / } 4 
Bod, In the town of Norwich, whert 1 y hy wr) | 
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and downwards, and this way and that way, and tum- 
bling and jumbling —— At firſt I thought it was the co- 

Coun, And how are you certain it was not ? 

Bod, At laſt I heard a voice whiipering within me, 
crying Shadrach, Shadrach, Shadrach, caſt away the 
things that belong to thee, thy thimble and ſheers, and 
do the things that I bid thee. 

Coun, And you did ? 

Bod. Y ea, verily. 

Coun, I think I have heard a little of you, Mafter 
Bodkin: and fo you quitted your butinels, your wife, 
and your children, 

Bod. I did. 

Coun, You did — But then you commun'd with other 
men's wives ? 

Bod. Yen, and with widows and with maidens, 

Coun, How came that about, Shadrach ? 

Bod. I was moved thereunto by the ſpirit, 

Coun, 1 ſhould rather think by the fleh—I have been 
told, friend Bodkin, that twelve became pregnant 

Bod. Thou art deceived —they were barely but nine, 

Coun, Why, this was an active ſpirit 

Serj, But to the point, Mr, P ui. 

Coun, Well, then— vou ſay you have heard thoſe 
ſcratchings and knockings ? 

Bad, OO 

Coun, But why did you think they came from u {pi- 


Bod, Becauſe the very ſame thumps, ſcratches, and 


knocks, I have felt on my breaſt-boue from the fit | 


Within me 

Corn, And theſe noiſes you are ſure you heard on the 
Grit day of January ? | 

Bod, Certain 
. But to what do all thoſe interrogatories tend 
| _ Conn, Tos moſt material purpole, Your workip ob- 
ſerves, that Rod in is poſitive as to the noiles made on 
the firſt day of January by Fanny the Phantom : now if 
we can prove an alibi, that is, that, on that very day, 
at that very time, the faid Fanny was ſcratching and 
lluticring any where cle, " «ppichcud that we 4. 4 
4 | : 


— 
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the credit of this witneG—Call Peter Paragraph. 

Clert, Peter Paragraph, come into court, 

Conn, his gentleman is an eminent printer, and has 
collected, for the public information, every particular re- 
lative to this remarkable ſtory z out as he has the misfor- 
tune to have but one leg, your worthip will indulge him 
in the ule of a chair. 

Clerk, Peter Paragraph, come into court, 

Enter Peragraph. 

Coun, Proy, Nr. Paragraph, where was you hoon ? 

Par. Sir, | am a native of Ireland, and born and bred 
in the city of Dublin. 

Coun, When did you arrive in the city of London ? 

Par. About the luſt autumoal equinux ; and now I 
recollect, my journal makes mention of my departure for 

England, in the Beſborough packet, Friday, October 
the tenth, N. $. or new iyle. 

Coun, Oh, then the journal is yours ? 

Par, Vieate your uni, it 1+ z and relating thereto 
I belicve I can give vou # viewing conccite- Ll, week 
I] went ta vilit « peer, for | know peers, and peers u 
me, OQuoth lis orduip to me. Mr, Paragreph, with re- 
ſp ea ts 500 ur jan Lrnal, | would 11 i thut 3 Our paper Was 
whiter, or your 1k black er. Quath I to the peer, by 
way uf refly. | hope you will own there is enough for 
the money ; His erde was picutcd to laugh. It was 
ſuch a pretty repartce, be, be, be, bro 

Juſt, Prov, Mr. Paragraph, what might be your buſi- 
wels in England / 

Par, em- little love-uffoir, pleaſe » our worlkip, 

Coin, A wie, | fuppulr n— 

Par, Sumethin; g tending that way ; even fo long ago 
as January 197 39-46, tete 321 ant BH us glances 
bet Ween us; the 1s the daughter of old Vamp of the 
Turattilez; but at that time | fied wiv patron, Mis, 
Puroagroph being then in the land of the living. 

» Coun, She ie wow dead, 

tar, Vuree years and three quarters, pleaſe your wor- 
lp: we were excerding Luppy together; the was indecd 
a little apt 10 lg eus. 

( on, N nde 

Jar. TT they 46 "Ts it, pau ſouls ; but 101 

with. 
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withitandiog, at her death I gave her a prodigious goud 


character ia my journal, 
Coun, Ang how procceds the preſent affair“ 
oo. Juſt now we are quite at a fland 
„. Row fo ? 

a The old icoundrel her father has play'd me a ſlip- 
pery trick, 

Coin. 1 ec d a 

Hair, Ax ne Ct 11d ive nn monte 'n land, 1 agreed 'n 
take her fortune un Cores, | wis to have tlic Wits Pale 
can entucz tour hundred of News from the luv ble 
World, in ſheets ; all that remained of Glanvil upon 
Witches: Hill's Bees, Bardana, Brewing, and Ballam 
vi Honey; and tarec-cighths of KRobinlun Cruloc, 

Coun, A pretty fortune ! 

Par. Yes; they are things that fiir in the trade but 
you mult kao that we agreed to go halves in Fanny 
the Phantom. But hild 1 and two authors, whom 1 
had hir'd to a queitions, at nine ſhillings a-night, were 
taking notes of the Lnockings at the houle of Mr, Vas- 
fons himſelf, that old raſcal V ab had privately printed 
off a thouſand cightcen-penny (cratchings, purchaled of 

two Methodiit preachers, at the public houſe over the 
84 

Coun, Now we come to the point —lcok upon this 
evidence z was he prevent at Mr, Parlon's knockings ? 

Par, Never; this is one of the raſcally Methoditis— 
Harkee, fellow, how could you be ſuch a ſcoundrel to 
fell for genuine your countertent {eratchings to Vamp ? 

Bod, My ſeratchings were the true fcratching 

Par, W by, you lying fon of a whore, did not 1 buy 
all my materials from the girl's father himicif / 

Bid, What the {pitit commanded; that did J. 

Far, What fpirit 7 

Bud, The iet within me 

Par, I 1 could but get at zou, | would ſoon try what 
fort of a pi it it is — Hop, you villain, [ Ex4 du. 
Ihe rogue has wade his cle ae—but 1 vill dog him ts 
find out his haunts, and then return for a Marat 
(cratchings! a oundrel ; | will have justice, or 1 wry 
his tabernacle late 4 pig U, * LL Paragraph, 

3 , 
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- Coun, I hibpe, pleaſe your worſhip, we have ſufficiently 
eſtabliſhed our ibi. 
Io You are unqueſtionably entitled to a jury of 
oſts. 

Cn. Mr. Serjeant, you will provide us a liſt ! 

Serj. Let us ſee—you have no objection to Sir George 
Villars; the evil genius of Brutus; the ghoſt of Banquo 
Mrs. Veal, 

Coun, Ve object to a woman—your worſhi 

Juſt, Why, it is not the practice ; this, it muſt be 
own'd, is an extraordinary caſe, But, however, if. on 
conviction, the Phantom ſhoul1 plead pregnancy, Mrs. 
Veal will be admitted on the jury of mations, 


Sg. I thank your worlkip : then the court is adjourn- 


[Terence and Dermot in an upper box. 
Ter, By my ſhoul, but I will ſpake. 
Der. Arrah, be quiet, Terence, 
Ter, Dibble burn me, but I will; hut, hut, not ſpake ! 
what ſhould ail me? Hark you, Mr. Juſtice——— 

Scam, Hollo, what's the matter now, Will 

Der. Leave off, honey Terence, now you are well 

Ter, Dermot, be Cul — 

Scam, Hear him 

Tire, Hear him 

Ter. Ay, hear him, hear him; why, the matter is this, 
Mr, Juſtice, that little hopping fellow there, that Dub- 
lin-journal man is as great u liar as ever was boru— 
ire, How fo ? 

Ter, Ay, prithee don't bodder me ; what, d'ye learn 
no more manners at Orxford-college, than to Nlop a jou- 
tleman in the midſt of bis ſpeech before he begins oh, 
for ſhñame of yourſelf. Why, the matter is this, * 
ſlice; That there, what the debble d'ye call him, Pra- 
Praragref ; but, by my ſhoul, that i none of his name 
neither, I know the little baſtard as well as myſclf ; as 
to Fanny the Phantom, long life to the poor ſont leu u- 
— knows no more of her than the mother who bore 

——— 

Suds, Indeed good Lord, ſurpriſe me 

Tor, Aurah, now, honey gad, ipake when 74. 
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ſpoke to; you ar'n't upon the jury, my jewel, now ; by 
my ſhoul, you are a little too fat for a ghoſt, 

Tire. Prithee, friend Ephraim, let him go on : let's 
hear a little what he would be at 

Ter. I ſay, he knows nothing about the caſe that is 
litigated here, d'ye fee, at all, at all; becauſe why, 1 
haunt ha been from Dublin above four weeks, or 4 
month, and I ſaw him in his hop every day; ſo that 
how could he be here and there too ? unleſs, indeed, he 
uled to fly backwards and forwards, and that, you ce, is 
impoſſible, becauſe why he has got a wooden leg. 

Scam, What the devil is the fellow about ? 

Tire, I ſmoke him—Harkee, Terence, who do you 
take that lame man to be ? 

Ter. Oh, my jewel, I know him well enough ſure by 
his parſon, for all he thought to conceal himſelf by chan- 
ging his name 

am, Why, it is Foote, you fool. 

Ter. Arrth, who ? 

Tire, Foote, 

Ter, Fot, what the lefture-man, Fa 

Tire, Ves. 

Ter, Arrah, be eaſy, hone/. 

Scam, Nay, inquire of Suds, 

Suds, Truly I am minded 'twas he, 

Ter, Your humble ſervant yourſelf, Mr, $uds; by my 
ſhoul, I'll wager you three thirtecns to a rap, that it is 
no ſuch matter at all, at all, 

Scam, Ione —and be judged by the company, 

Ter, Done—1I'll ak the orator himſclf-—here he 
comes, (Emer Foote.) Harkee, honey Fot, was it your- 
ſelf that was happing about here but now ? 

Foote, | have heard your debate, and mult give judg- 
ment ageinſt 1 

Tor, What yourſelf, yourſelf! 

Fowe, It Win | 

Ter, Then, faith, I have loft my thirteens—Arrah, 
but, Lot, wy jewel, why arc you aſter playing ſuch pranks 
to bring an honeſt jontleman into company where he is 
ü. — Hut what, is this falling of lettures a thriving 
piotetbion ? 


L 4 Fuuts 
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Foe, I can't determine as yet ; the public have been 
very i:dulgent ; I have not long open'd. 

Ter, By my ſhoul if it anſwers, will you be my pupil, 
and learn me the trade ? 

Lowe, Willingly— 


Ter, That's an boneft fellow ; long life to you, lad. 


[ Sits down, 

Foote, Having thus completed our lecture on the clo- 
quence peculiar to the bar, we ſhall produce one great 
group of orators, in which will be exhibited ſpecimens 
of every branch of the art, You will have, at one view, 
the choleric, the placid, the voluble, the frigid, the ſro- 


thy, the turgid, the calm, and the clamorous; and, as 


a proof cf our exquiſite {k:11, our ſubjects are not ſuch 
ns a regular education has prepared ior the reception of 
this ſublime {cience, but « ſet of illiterate mechanics, 
whom” you are to ſuppoſe aſſembled at the Robin Hood 
in the Butck-r-row, in order to diſcuſs and adjuſt the 
various ſyſtems of Europe, but particularly to determine 
the leparate iutercit of their own mother country. 


_ - "CERES . —ͤ—— . — R. 
ACT u. 
Secret, The Robin» Hood, 


The Parciourt. 
Dermot ODroheda, 4 Chairman ; Tom Twift, a Taylor; 
Strap, 4 Shocmaber , Anvil, 4 Smab ; Sam Slaughter, 

a Heer ; Carchpole, « Bailif. All with pewier Hui, 
befare ben. | 

| PazstDevt, 


$1: rnce, geatlemen z; are your pots replenithed with pot» 


ker ? 

All, Full, Mr. Preſident, 

Pre/, We will then proceed to the buſineſs of the day 
and let me beg, gentlemen, that you will, 46 your de 
bates, preſerve that decency und decorum that is due to 
the importance of your dehberations, aud the dignity of 

is iNuftrious offembly wn 
* 2 wp, pulls of bis bat, and reads the motion, 
Motion made lait Monday io be debated 10-day i That, 
„ ſor the future, inflced of that vulges potation called 
f | uit, 


z — 
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« porter, the honourable members may be ſupplied with 
« a proper quantity of Iriſh Uſquebaugh. 
* Dermot O'Droheda + his mark.“ 

Of Dro, (gets up.) That's I myſelf, 

Pre/. Mr. O'Drokeda. 

OO Dro, Mr. Preſident, the caſe is this. It is not be- 
caſe I am any grate lover of that ſame uſquebaugh that 
I have ſet my mark to the motion; but becauſe I did not 
think it was decent for « number of jontlemen that 
were, d'ye ſee, met to ſettle the affairs of the nation, to 
be guzzling a pot of porter, To be ſure, the liquor is 
a pretty fort oo Lquor enough, when a man is hot with 
trotting between a couple of poles z but this is auother- 

ueſs matter, becauſe why, the head is concerned ; and 
if it was not for the malt and the haps, dibble burn me 
but I would 2s ſoon take a drink from the Thames as 
your porter, But as to uſquebonugh ; ah long life to the 
liquor —it is an exhilirator of the bowels, and a ftomatic 
to the head; I lay, Mr, Prevident, it invigorates, it li- 
mulates, it-—in ſhort, it is the onlicft liquor of liic, and 
no men alive will dic whilit he drinks it. 

{Sits down, Twiſt geis wp, baving @ piece of paper, 

containing the beads of what he fays, in bis hat, 

Pref, Mr. Timothy T'wiit, 

Tu. Mr. Preſident, I fecond Mr. O Droheda's mo- 
tion; and, Sir, give me leave-ol ay, Mr. Prelident (% 
in bis bat) give me leave to obſerve, that, Sir, tho“ it is 
impoſſible to add any force to what bas been advanced 
by my honourable friends in the rape; yet, Sir, ( 
141 bis bat again,) it may, Sir, 1 lay, be necellary to 
obviate ſore objections thet may be made to the motion, 
And firit, it may be thought-—l lay, Sir, lome gentle 
men may think, that this may prove pernicious to our 
manufacture (e, in bis bat;) and the duty, doubt- 
lels, it is of every member of this illufiriovs aflembly 
to have s particular eye unte that; but, Mr, Prefdeut 
ire, 16 bis bat, is confuſed, and fits down.) 

Pre}. Mr. 'C wilt, Ohe Guat, Mr, Lis. 

Tus. ( gets ups) I lay, Mr. Prefident, that, Sir, if, Sir, 
it be conſidered iht I y- (i bis bat, ) Lhave 
nothing farther 10 ſoy, (%% dawn, and ονν gots 7 

» 5 5 
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Pre/. Mr. Strap. 
Strap. Mr. Preſident, it was not my intention to 


trouble the aſſembly upon this occaſion ; but when I hear 
inſinuations thrown out by gentlemen, where the inte- 


reſt of this country is fo deeply concern'd, 1 own I can- 
not fit filent ; and give me leave to ſay, Sir, there never 
came before this aſſembly a point of more importance 
than this; it flrikes, Sir; at the very root, Sir, of your 
conſtitution : for, Sir, what does this motion imply ? it 
implies that porter, a wholeſome, domeſtic manufacture, 
is to be prohibited at once. And for what, Sir? for a 
foreign pernicious commodity, I had, Sir, formerly tle 
honour, in conjunction with my learned friend in the 
leather apron, to expel ſherbet from amongſt us, as I 
looked upon lemons as a fatal and foreign fruit ;5—and 
can it be thought, Sir, that I will fit filent to this ? 
No, Sir, I will put my ſhoulders firongly againſt it; I 
will it manibus torrbus, For Gould this al 


evail, it will not end here fatal, give me leave to 
ay, will, I foreſee, be the iſſue ; and I than't be ſurpri- 
ſed in a few days, to hear from the ſame quarter, a mo- 


4 bum ton, with ſignificant nods and wink; 

. 2 * th ts down, and Anvil 

and another member get up together ; ſome cry Anvil, 
others Jacob, 

Pre/ Mr, Anvil 

Anvil, Mr. Prefident, 8 

[ The members all blow their noſes, and cough ; An» 
vil talks all the while, but is not beard, 

Pref. Silence, gentlemen ; pray, gentlemen, A wor» 
thy member is up. 

Anvil, I fay, Mr. Prefident, that if we conſider this 
caſe in its utmoſt enten. (% the menibers cough, and 
blow their noſes again,) 1 fay, Sir, 1 will, Ney, Linſk 
un being heard, If any gentleman hat any thing to lay 
any where elſe, I'll hear him, 

Members ail laugh ; Anvil ſus down in a paſſion, aud 
Slaughter gas up. 
Pref, - Samuel Slaughter. 
4. Sir, 1 declare it, al the bure bearing of this here 
8 
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motion, I am all over in a ſweat, For my part, I can't 
think what gentlemen mean by talking in that there 
munaer z not but I likes that every man ſhould deliver 
his mind; I does mine; it has been ever my way; and 
when a member oppoſes me, I like him the better for itz 
it's right; I am pleas'd ; he can't pleaſe me more ; it is 
as it ſhould be; and though I differ from the honourabie 
entleman in the flannel night-cap over the way, yet 
Ta pleas'd to hear him ſay what he thinks ; for, Sir, 
as I ſaid, it is always my rule to ſay what I think, right 
or wrong—(a loud laugh.) Ay, ay, gentlemen may 
laugh; with all my heart, I am uſed to it, I don't mi 
it a farthing : but, Sir, with regard to that there mo- 
tion, I entirely agree with my worthy friend with the 
pewter pot at his mouth, Now, Sir, I would ſain aſk 
any gentleman this here queſtion : Can any thing in na- 
ture be more natural for an Engliſhman than porter? I 
declare, Mr, Preſident, I think it the moſt wholeſome 
liquor in the world, But if it muſt he « change, let us 
change it for rum, « wholeſome palatable liquor, a li- 
quor that in hort, Mr. Preſident, I don't know ſuch a 
liquor, Ay, gentlemen may ſtare : I ſay, and I ſay it 
upon my conſcience, I don't know ſuch a liquor, Be- 
ſides, I think there is in this here affair a point of luw, 
which I ſhall leave to the conſideration of the learned 
and for that there reaſon, I ſhall take up no more of 
your time, [ He fits down, Catch Os Ups 
Pre/ Mr. Catchpole, # REY 
Catch, | get up to the point of law, And though, 
Sir, Þ am bred to the buſineſs, 1 can't fay 1 am prepa» 
red for this queſtion, But though this uſquebaugh, #5 a 
dram, may not (by name) be ſubject to a duty, yet it 
is my opinion, or rather belief, it will be conſider'd, as 
in the caſe of horſes, to came under the article of dry'd 
goods But I move that another day this point be 
debited, 3 
$a, 1 ſecond the motion, 
Catchpole gives @ paper ts the Prifident, who reads it, 
ref, Hear your mation, 
„ That it be debated next Thurſday, Whether the 
% dram uiquebaugh is 1 ton particular duty ; 2 
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„ the caſe of horſes, to be conſidered under the article 
of dry'd goods.“ 
Al. Agreed, agreed. 
Foote. And now, ladies and gentlemen, having pro- 
duced to you glaring proofs of our grent ability in every 
y' pad ; having manifeſled in the perſons of 
our pupils, our infinite addreſs in conveying our know- 
ledge to others, we ſhall cloſe our morning's lecture, in- 
flituted for the public good, with a propclal for the par- 
ticular improvement of individuals, "We are ready to 
give private inſtructious to any reverend gentleman in his 
probationary ſermon for a lectureſhip ; to young barri- 
Hers who have cauſes to open, or motions to make to 
all candidates for the fock or buſkin; or to the new 
members of any of thoſe oratorical focictics with which 
this metropolis is at preſent ſo plentifully flock'd. 
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Tn afling ſcenes employ their Lourr, 

And life's rough path make gay by firewing floxwers, 
Lect but the faſtion ſpread througbout our i/lc, | 
And tobat makes Frenchmen grin will mats you ſmile. 
The drama would, like alkali; 7 cteci 
From theſe ſour bumours hi Dans t# ws. 
Swerten your Hod, with its frvift current mix, 
And cure the crudities of politics. 

Our farce exbibits ſuch a ſcene 01 . — 

And low are our perſon dramatis. 

The various ſervants af a country-ſeat, 

Ar afors furniſh out the curious treat, 

In Alexander will the Butler reve, 

Aud nowght can Ch, the fat ue, ſave 

From Philig s fon-—You"ll fee the loro foon, 

Death drating round bim with a filver ſpoon, 

The Cork, Roxana, glowing with defire, 

Burns a1 foe ber boſom all an fire ! 

The Groom and Faotmen ati their parts ſo well, 

Ne longer Tom and Dich, they bear no bell / 

The Butler mad—— all": in confuſion burl'd, 

He can't they, for be commands the world! © 

His wiftoric: alone poſſeſs bis r 

S. maſicr bawol; re,, ſeolds in vain, 

Critic ——— indulge theſe heroes in their 7 ns 
Ner by your freun, rellors them to their ſenſes, 


DDD ³ꝗ Üͥ UU—U— — — ä 
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Servr, An Inn at Shrewſbury, 
Charles Stanely and Harry Stukely ar brealfaft. 
| Haar 
E Charles, I cannot think as you do on this ſub- 
Che, 1 um ſorry for it ; but when you have ſerved two 


_ or three campaigns more, take my word for it, Harry, 


you will have the ſame opinion of the army that I en- 
tertain at this moment, 

Har, "Tis impoſſible ; the army is the only profeſſion 
where & great foul can be completely gratified ; after 
— and well-fought held, the approbation of my 

wereign, with the acclametions of my brave country» 
men, are 4ewasds, amply repaying whole years of fer» 


1 Cha 


„ Fs 
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Cha, True : but the humours we gather very often 
adorn the head of a commander who has been only an 


F car-witnels to this © well-fought field.“ 


Har. Ah. but every individual has his ſlare 

Cha. Of the danger, I grant you; and when a re- 
turn is made of the killed, wounded, &c. you ſee in every 
news-paper a liſt of them in the following order : three 
captains, ſeven lieutenants, twelve enſigns, killed; ſo 
many wounded : then comes in order, the ſerjeants, ſer- 
jeant-majors, drummers, &c. &c. &c. and as to the rank 


and file, they are given to you in the lump ; one hun- 


dred, or one thouſand, juſt as it happens, | 

Har. But their memories live for ever in the hearts 
of their countrymen. WOT 

Cha. Yes, while the windows are in a blaze on the 
news of a victory, or while a city-politician drinks his 
diſh of coffee and reads the ory : after that moment, 
thcir memories and their bodies decay together, Well, 
give me a good wiſe, caſe, and a moderate compe- 
tence, 

Har. How comes it, Charles, that with theſe ſenti- 
ments you ever wore a cockade ? and, what is more un- 
accountable, ſignalized yourlelf in ſo extraordinary a 
manner during the late war ? 

Cha, I'll tell you: - Wenever I receive the pay of 
my ſuvereign, and am honoured with the character 
his truſty and well-beloved, I will faithfully, and 1 hope 
bravely, diſcharge the confidence he repoſes in me. 
But, Harry, you have no ſerious object ion to matrimws 
ny : if you have, we had better proceed no further ; our 
project has a period. 

Har, Not in the leaſt, I affure you: 1 think myſelf 
capable of engaging in both the feld of love and war, 
I will 1 e it has its conveniencies, 

% —» But when light-wing'd toys 

„ Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dullncſs 

4 My ſpeculative and ofic'd inſtruments, 

„ Let all indign und baſe adverſitics 

„Make head againſt my cllimation," 

There's a touch of Othello for you, aud, I think, «+ 
propor. 
Cha, 
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Cha. * Harry, that ſpeech puts me in mind of 
a letter which I receiv'd from Miſs Kitty Sprightly, the 
fair ward of my uncle Sir Gilbert Pumplin 
know we are to have a play acted at the old family- 
manſon for our entertainment, or rather for the enter- 
tainment of Miſs Kitty ; who is ſo mad after every thing 
that has the appearance of a theatre, that I ſhould not 
be ſurpris'd if the cloped with the firſt trolling compu» 
ny that viſited this part of the country. 

Har. Let us have the letter by all means. 

Cha. (reads.) Mils Kitty Sprightly ſends her compli- 
„ ments to Captain Charles ; and as ſhe is informed Sir 
* Gilbert has invited him to Strawberry hall, ſhe thinks 
it neceſſary to acquaint Captain Charles, that he mult 
* ſhortly perfect himſelf in the character of Captain 
« Macheath, as the ladies expect him to perform that 
„character at the manſion-houſe. If he has a good Filch 
ia the circle of his acquaintance, the deſires the Cap» 
* tain will not fail to bring him down," 

Har, Why, what the devil! Pl lay my life you have 
brought me down to play this curious character in this 
very curious tamily, 


Cha, You are right, Harry; and if you can filch 


away the old ſiſter, you will play the part to ſome ad- 
vantage—you will Lave fifty-thouland pounds to your 
benefit, my boy. 

Har, You mean this as an introduction to the family 
— b, then have at ven- ut damn it, I can't hug; 1 
can act tolerably, 

Cha, I'll warrant you, But come, now we have 
cleaned ourſelves, we will repair to the manſion ; we are 
only two miles from it; they expect us to dinner, Wil. 
liam, deſire the bofſller to put the horles tw, Waiter, # 
bill. 

Enter William, 
Wil, The chaiſe, Sir, has been waiting this bali 


ur, 
Cha, Come then: I' tell you more of my project us 
we proceed. 


Laier Waiter, | 
Upon my word waiter, your charges are intolerable : 
What, five thillings for a boiled fowl ? 


N 


ou mult g 
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Wait. We know your honour isn't on half-pay : we 
always charge to the pocket of our cuflomers, your ho- 


nour. 

Hor. Well, but good Mr. Waiter, take back your bill, 
and in your charge conſider us on half-pay, 

Han. Lord bleſs your honour ! you «re in too good 
fleſh for that: why your henour looks as fat and as well 
as myſelf, 

Cha. Ha, ha, ha! (Bah laugh.) There is half-a-crown 
above your bill, which you may diipo e of as you pleale, 
Get you gone ! 

IVait, Your honours, I hope, will remember honeſt 
Will Suap, at the Autclope, when you come next to 
Shrewlbury. [ Exu, 

Cha. Mc. Honeſty, your ſervant. Travelling, Charles, 
is now become lo chargeable, that few gentlemen of our 
cloth can afford to breathe the freth air for a dayo— 

Euter Hoiller. 
But what's your buſiac{s ? 

Hol. The hottler, your honour. There isn't ſuch a 
pair of bays, your honour, in the country z they'll] take 
* Sir Gilbert's in ten minutes without turning a 

ir. > hope I ſhall drink your Lonour's ucalth, 

Cha, Another fee, Harry —ve muit comply with the 
cullom of travelling. 

Har, Get out of my ſght this moment, ye ſet of ſcoun- 
drels, or 1 will knock you down with this chair, (Tales 
up one,) Landlord, hollo! why the devil don't you ſend 
in all the poor of the parith ? This is highway robbery, 
without the credit of being robb'd, Let us get away, 
Charles, while we have money to pay the turnpikes, 

A Cha, Allons 1 [| Lacunt, 


Berne, A Hall in the Moanſion-honſe 


Enter Diggery, with @ ploy Lek in bi: band; Wit, 
 Cymon, and ſeveral Cluwns ſervants is the family, 
maling 4 ne. 

Die, Hold your damn'd tongue How is it poſſible 
I can tell you how to a4, when you all openglike u ken- 
nel of hounds * Liflen, but don't ſay a word, I am to 
be Alexander ; aud, Wat, you are to be my friend Clia- 

Nas 
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Wat. Ah, Muſter Diggery ! you ſhall ſee what I'll 
fay. | 

Dig. Damme, hold your tongue, I ſay once more 
You'll fay !--what can you ſay ? Say only what is in 
the book, and don't be cramming in your own nonſenſe. 
But liſten all of you, and mind-—=Y ou mult know, the 
man who wrote this play was mad 

at. Lord, I ſhould like to play mad. 

Dig. Will nobody ſtop this fellow's mouth ? Why, you 
blockhead, you have not ſenſe enough to be mad; you'd : 
play the fool well enough, but how can you extort that 
damn'd pudding face of yours to madneſs “ Why, Wat, 
your features are as fix'd as the man in the moon's, 

All. Go on, Maſter Diggery, go on. 

Dig. Well, let me ſee ( Turns over the leaves of the 
| ales. You, Wat, I fay, is to be Clintus; and I am to 
ſay before you all, that great Almon gave me birth; then 
at, you are to ſay, You lie! 

Wat, Ah, but then you'll ſtick me 

Dig. Never mind that; button your waiſtcoat over one 
of our trenchers,-Lord, I forgot to begin right; Im 
Grit to come out of « Tim whiſkey, which you are to 
draw ; and when I am come down, you are all to fall upon 
marrow bones, And as to you, Wat, if you even 
at me, I'll come up, and give you ſuch a doule of 
the chops as you never had in your life, 

Wat, Let us try ; now you hall fee, Muſter Dig- 
g — 
is. Then de as I bid you ; down every mother's ſkin 
of you, (They all bneel down ; Diggery draws back.) 
Don't ftir none, if Miſs Bridget was ringing every bell 
in the houſe, When I fay © Kiſe all, my friends,” then 
do you all get up, 

a1, Is 1 right, Muſter Diggery ? 
Dig. Very well, Now ( b rings.) Zounds, here's 


Mils Bridget ! 
Enter Miſs Bridget, 

Miſs Brid, Where, in the name of miſchief, have you 
bees, raſcal / Your mailer has been locking for you this 
hour, and no tidings, high nor low, | 
Dig. I'm going, | Ex, leaving the ref . 
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Mi Brid. Mercy upon us! what's all this? Cymon» 
Wat ! are you all mad Why don't you anſwer ? 

Cym, Huh, huſh ! Diggery is to play mad; I muſt 
not ir. 

Miſs Brid. Mercy upon me! theſe fellows may be 
Pruck mad for ought I know, I'll raiſe the bout. 
Brother, brother! Kitty Sprightly ! Where are you 


all ? 
Enter Sir Gilbert, 

Sir Gil, What the devil's the matter? 

Miſs Brid, Lock at thoſe fellows, brother; they are 
all out of their {ſenſes z they are all mad. 

Sir Gil. Mad, te they !——why then, run and brin 
me the ſhort blunder buſs that's hanging in the hall, and 
I'll take a pop at the whole covey. 

Emer Diggery. 


| y 
Diggery, what's the matter with thoſe fellows ? 


Dig. Nothing, Sir, 

Sir Gil, Nothing? Why, what the devil keeps them 
in that poſture then ? | 

Dig. Lord, Sir, I'll ſoon make them get upon there 


s, 

$ir Gil, Do then, I deſire you; and ſend them all to 
the madhouſe. 

Dig. (goes wp 1s them all.) © Riſe all, my friends,” 
(They « ( Lord, Sir, we arc only acting « play. 

J You fon of « whore ! get out of my Gght this 
moment, (They al/ run away.) Was ever mon fo plagued 
with ſuch a {ct of ſcoundrels ( Morning, noon, and vight, 
is this fellow Diggery taking thele wretches from their 
labour, «nd making Calars, Alexanders, and blacks» 
moors of them, 

Mi/s Brid, Brother, brother, if you had routed that 
neſt of vagabonds who were mumming in our barn about 
two months ago, none of this would have happened. 

bir Gil, Truc; true, filter Bridget, It was but « few 
days ago | went tw take s walk wbout my fields ; when 
] come back, the Hrn thisg 1 faw was l large thect of 
paper paſted on the Hiect-gdour, and on it were wrote in 
ange characters ; 


« Th 
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„This evening will be preſented here, 
«The GREAT ALEXANDER, 
Alexander by Mr. Dre Ductus 
„ Roxana by Miſs Tirerr Buxky, 

« And the part of Statira by a Nove Lavy, 
„(Being her firſt appearance on any flage.)" 

Damme, if I know my own houſe. 

Miſs Brid, That's not all, brother; Diggery had near- 
. — that filly huſly, Tippet, in the oven, a few 

vs ago, 

„re The oven! what the devil brought her there? 

M Brid. Why, Diggery prevailed upon her to go 
in; and he ſaid he would break open the door of it with 
the kuchen poker, and that would be playing Komo. 

Sir Gil Romo ! Romeo, you mean; why, liter Bride 

et, you can't ſpeak Eaglith-Surcly fome demon has 
bewkeh'd our family ! (dr.) But, pray, what became 
of julict in the oven 
% rid. Hearing a noiſe, I went down fairs; and 
the moment he ſaw me, he dropt the poker, and ran away: 
but I had no ſooner opened the door ot the oven, than 
I ſaw her gaſping for breath; and it was as much us [ 
a_ do to drag ber out, and fave her from being luflo- 
cated. 

Sir Gil Why the devil did you not leave her there ? 
ſhe would have been a good example to the whole fa- 
mily, As to that fellow Diggery, — will be hanged tor 
the murder of ſome of thele creatures, as ſore as 1 um 
alive, I overhear'd him the other day defiring Cymon 
4 fall on the carving knife, and he would then dic like 

to, | 

V Brid, If they continue theſe pranks, we ſhall 
never be able to receive captuin Charles and his friend; 
they will certainly imagine we are all run mad in good 
earneſt, 

Si Gif, How can it be otherwiſe ? Miſs Kitty Spright- 
ly, d eth extortcd a promiſe from me the other day, 
that when Charles and his fricad came down, I would 

rat the Beggar's Opera to be got up (45 the phraled 
yy in order to entertain them, | 


Mii Brid, Brother, that girl is worſe than the whole 
gent of thew, * 


A7 I. 
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Sir Gil. Leave me to manage her : I will endeavour 
to telenſe myſelf from the prowiſe I made her ; and in- 
ſtead of this play, a ball may aniwer the purpoſe. I hope, 


& ſitter, you have prepared a 2001 dinner for my nephew 
and his friend. He informs me in his letter, that the 
# gentleman he brings down v:ith lim is a man of family, 
= and a ſoldier, that does honvur to bis profciiion, 


Mis Brid. I muſt defire, brother, that you will mind your 


| ward. and leave the hovie to me; let him be related 10 
the firſt duchels in the land, he (hall fav. after he leaves 


Strawberry hall, he never fealted until he came there, 
Enter Diggery. | 

Dir. Lord, Sir, Captain Mochcath is juſt arrived! 

Kr Gi, Captain Macheath : my nephew, raſcal ; de- 
fire him to walk up immediately, 

Dig. Yes, 8ir— 0h, Sir, here he is, 

Enter Charles and Harry, 
Sir Gil, Ab, nephew, I am glad to fre you! How 


| have vou been theſe two years; I have not {een you fiace 


your laſt campaign, 

Cha, In very good health, Sir ; and am ſncerely hap- 
pY to lee you lo, Permit me, vir, to introduce to your 
acquaintance the companion of my dangers wnd my 


3 friendiliip, 


Sir Gil, Sir, you ore welcome to Strawher: y-hall 1 
love a ſoldier; and I am informed you ſupport the cha- 
rafter in all its relations, | 

Har. You do me grent honour, Sir Gilbert; 1 all 


1 lud to deſerve your good opinion, 


OOF: 8 


Dig. He's @ better figure than me, and better action 
too, { Imilates him, 
Cha, T1 was in great hopes, my dear aunt, that when 
next I viſited Strawberry-hall, 1 ould have found you 


| happy in the poſſe hon of your old lover parlon Dolcey, 


I hope you have not banith'd him, 
M/s Brid, Don't talk of the wretch ; you know he 
vas always my averſon, 
[ Digg: * at the fide, is fall jng himſelf with a 
; e ery, 
Sir Gil, What are you bout, Diggery ? 
Dig. bir! [Puts the len into bis porter, 
, Gil, Cone, come, I'll tell you the fact, and ſpare 
be 
I 
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her bluſhes. Parſon , you muſt know, ſome time 
ago, was playing a pool of quadrille with my filter and 
three of ber elderly maiden-acquaintances who live in the 
neighbourhood, when, I ye, to the aſtoniſhment of 
all the ladies, the right eye dropt into the fſh- 
tray! Egad, I was as mand aſtoniſh'd as the reſt ; for 
none of us had ever diſcovered the deſect, although he 
has been in the pariſh for ſo many years : but in a twink- 
ling, he whipt it into the ſocket; and when I looked 
him in the face, damme if I did not think there was as 
much meaning in it as in any eye about the table. 

Dig. Ha, ha, ha! 

[Sir Gil, « s bim in the middle of bis laugh, 

Sr Gi. For ſhame, Diggery -( Drives bim . 
Bleſs me, I forgot — Give me leave, Sir, to introduce 
you to my ſiſter. 

Har. (Kiſſer ber, and bows very politely.) Upon my 
word, 1 — ſuch an impoſition delerved a very ſevere 
chaftiſement. 1 hope, Madam, you never permitted this 
made-up gentleman to i _ the cye he bad left with 


another view of your fair 

Miſs Brid. Dear Sir, 1 you don't mind my bro- 
ther ; he is always upon his ies; he puts me to the 
bluſh a hundred times « day —Faith, a very pretty young 
fellow | I'll take a more particular view of of him re]. 

Sir Gil. No, no; my ſiſter's obſervation was a jut one ; 
* That when women marries, he ought to have a man 
„ naturally complete.“ 

22 80, brother, you will go on with your vile 
concept 


Sir Gu, b have os Wile conoegtinns. Why do you | 


them vile, fifter Bridget 
iſo Brid. Gentlemen. at tiene 
q M. d 
Mis Brid, 1 mob go, ir, 1 om in fach » tremble, 
hall certainly drop with confuſion if I Nay any longer, 


Hor, Indeed, Sir Gilbert, this cononicsl gentleman, 
— Aw 
' | 


{ 


/ ET 


Serre 


LE Mil Brid, © 


es U WW o» =o &a = 
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« crime not to be 
Sir Gil. Ha, ha, ba! Mi in's ! 
Stick to that, Captain, and you will ſoon have a regi- 
ment, I find the foldicr has not ſpoiled the courtier, 
Har. 1 really think what 5 lay, Si—the deception 
> was unpardonable. 
” S&r Gil, Not at all; the parſon was very poor, and he 
> knewſhe was rich; and 1 if the fellow was blind with 
one eye, and ſquinted with the other, I could not blame 
him to marry her, if ſhe was fool enough to conſent to 
the union : indeed it was my buſineſs to prevent it ; but 
1 the of the glaſs eye did the buſineſs more 


ad efſeually — dn hes 3 Os commence ofa 
| CEro, 
wy Cha, But pray, uncle, where is your fair charge, 


Miſs Kitty Sprightly She's grown, I ſuppoſe, a fine 
* girl by this time. 


wy Sir Gil, A fine girl, quotha !——1 do not like that 

* | nm Lo cnn my project of mar- 
rying her myſelf, Confiders, have 1 " tell him 
ſhe's little crack - 


ain'd. Lf, ==1 J- Nephew, a word 
in your car ; the poor girl has got s touch, | 
Cha, A touch ! you don't lay o 
Sir Gil,” As ſure as you are in your ſenſes; he's al- 
wane herſelf to be cit ny fn ny Cleopatra, 
Polly Peachum, or ſome other female of antiquity, that 
made e goiſe in the world. 
Cha, Oh, bo ! 1 fmell s rat here ; but I'll humour it, 
E uncle ; the's 


growrr e have it; and , has * through 
the houſe theres Diggery, Wat, Cymon, Tippet, and 
the whole family, except wy bter, have got the bite, 
Why, ſometimes you wou'd imagine, from the wooden 
I firs w-crowns, and ſuch like tyumpery, that bed- 
lam was tran from Mouorficlds to the {put you now 
Hand upon. give you this hint, that your friend may 

S "4 be furpris'd ; you will & lain the uabeppy lit us- 
| — of os paey girl 10 3 excellent ht ! it 
— « 2 from him, Ads. 


J, By uncle luforms Wn, (ay of oP 
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that his fair ward, the young lady I mentioned to you, 
has lately had a touch ! 

Har. A touch! 1 am heartily ſorry for it; how came 
the unlucky accident? I hope no faichleſs one- ey'd lover 
in the caſe ? 

Sir Gil. Zounds ! no, no, no! Why, nephew. you 
deſcribed the girl's diſorder abominably— She lately had 
a touch here, here, Sir, { Pornts ts bis forehead, 

Har. Oh, is that all? I hope, Sir, with a little atten- 
tion the will ſoon be reſtored. 

Cha, I am very ſorry to hear this account of my dear 
little Kitty : let vs viſit her, Where is the, uncle ? 

Sir Gil, Dear little Kiity ! Oh, bo! But I' have all 
my ſenſes about me— (Aa.) In ber own chamber, I 
luppoſe ; but follow me, and you ſhall fee her; he's quite 
another thing to what ſhe was two years ago, when you 
ſaw her — But come, gentlemen, dinner will be ſhortly 
on the table, and 1 long to have a bumper with you, 

[ Ex, 

Har, $o, Charles! this is the fair lady you brought 
me down to run away with, 

Cha, Even ſo. | 

Har, Why, what the devil would the world ſay &f 
me for being ſuch a ſcoundre! ? 

Cha, Marry the lady, Harty and when you have 
ſity thouſand pound» in your pocket, the world wilt bc 
verv glad to hake hands and be triends with you, 

Har, 1 would as ſoon marry 1106 

Cha, As my aunt ? Very polite, truly ! But Keep her 
out of my way, and you may do with her as you en 
This girl, who my uncle ſays is mad, 1 believe 1 0:411 
able to reſtore in a ſhort times and it will go hard with 
me, if you will afin me in the project, but 1 will 17 
her into u poſt-chaiſe, and ſet out tor London this ver y 
night, 

Har. Command me, dear Charles, in any thing hat 
can be of ſervice to you : but don't you think making 
the propoeful fu fwon will be rather precipltate ? 

Cha Not ot all we ore to have the play, you know, 
St night, previous to which 1 muff rebonrte with her the 
LJumunitiy, «nd ati « loj ent nc«ed only Lc mentions d 15 
put it in execution; the has fren fu man on the . 

ITS 


ave 
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that her head turns on nothing elſe; beſides, my uncle 
mutt not have time to imell luch a dhe me, or he will 
ſoon put it out of my power to execute it, 

Har, Succeſs attend you, my deat boy, Have you 
inſtructed William? les 2 truſty threwd fellow, 

Cha. He has got his on: be will low? vet into Dig. 
gery's good graces, ii he can mly div. him i ech out 
of a play ; however, [ hype \\ illiam will be able ma- 
nage him — Oh here 1s iggery. 5 

Kater Diggery, u. a na/in inks hand, 
Coo. Di. GE: Ys, 04d) 


why, 


onen fait, | um glad to fee you; 
Onerr ot k,n wa.cd;e i 10 (ome VEars 
ſince „ ru Lavoured With your acyilaimance, 4 mp 
ex. 

Dig. So it is, vour honour, 
vou was first tavourrs with my ac uaintance, four VUars 
come next Lan vas; but 1 knew nothing tnen; 1] was 
quite a thing, your boacur, - 

Cog, You have improved, Diggery, ſince that time, 1 
(oe, contideral!, , 

J. Haw do von Ire that, your honous ? 

['# 7 \v ly, Your tits nen i: > inet are the lines 61 
god ſenſe,. wil, ar. ang if, T7 1 4 * . ture nat that 
inbpid 'FY 6 you ulcd 
than 4 L423 ;i« q 1141310, 


Let me ſee, (confders.) 


% have, no more c pre- hon in it 


Dis, | Wal #11, von honour, hy larnt: + TO rend; you*!! 
ſec mic, Wit | * , Ins pil 4 NW on 17 


in frighten 
tuc ** . ile ani; — n 1:71} 194 z i441 1441! ++ wn, J FIFTY 
hunvur, 


[ Hurry law: & 14% it uf ihe PB. 

4 77. 
0c, (el. at / , Mer (1 ris „ 144 T that pens 
emen“ He's atting, ien be * Has he s within lace ? 
(49, No, no, hg ge, dan't Gl: a7 i) him g 


hie is ane 
of tue 170 ature Of the „8. 41d las ee 11 NN ' 


lighten the devil when bs pleaſes ; he'l! jul Ws Wl; 1s 
rights; | Lrought him down for the 144.1 1b 

Dy, b wppale vour honour defircs kim ws 45! Limiel, 
fur 4 minute or two before dinner, 1 hav tricd 4 1 
bud en and never could bill mylc. 
faction 14 all Hy lite, 18 land hum 14s 1. { £81 1 2. 
CL 0411 af Ly, Wills Charits, I 1 Us ene by 14 v3 


Vor. LV 11 


ar's era, and 


In 3 k 


TT 
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and the gentleman come to dinner, but I : it 
CLE RE ; 
as hard as you can. 
Che. Come, Harry, the family waits dinner. þ 


Exeunt, © 

Dir. The family waits dinner.” FP = I ' 
can't do it like him— Lord! how he'll do Captain Mac- 
heath in the play! I'm glad he's not to be hanged. © 
(ire. Loet us take the road“ Hark! s 


uhout. ) Di ! 
De. BS _— [Exu. 


ACT 1. 


Para: Sir Gilbert, Miſs Bridget, 
and Harry, at dinner ; Diggery 


IL 1 


Su Gunny. 18 

] wore, gentlemen, you like your dinner. As to Ss & 
wine, there is cot better in the country, 1% loy © dag n lon 
hend of = & 
Har. Sir Gilbert, that thet 


L 


beg leave to prolong my viſit, What ſhall we do, 4 
, When we reach London, that curſed feat of noiſe * 


1 
1 


L 
— = 


muſt nat al 1 wil 
how does 2 again 
Kit, 1 mon | 
Ki, What, mus'nt 1 the truth Why then I do © 
of two boys not fix months > 2 
play to-night, 4 
= Cha 


— DEL 
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F, Gil, Why, that's rather too many ; but while I can 
” Rand or fit, have at Come, Diggery, let us have 
three bumpers in « minute here. Diggery ! What is that 


| — 1 the foot of the fideboard, and 
\ ar 

. 0 272 ＋ death of Statira : they all riſe 
+ and look at him. 

W Gil. 1 tay, Dig 


s head about, but continues bneel. 


p Fo Dig. Str. | 
5 . OO ED Pp 
E Dig. Lord, Sir, nee ee 
* Riſer 
i Sir Gil, To cry over Statira! And what have you to 
- | do with Statira Let Statira go to the devil, and give 
: us 


„ 


ings the wine, 


; boys, bere is his Majeſty's — 


| and happy * to him. 
5 — ig hien Diggery io, 
> thot he -A ets - part 1 ns ſoon Ly gets. . 
2 itt ly, hold your tongue, I bid you, 
4 ht to correft my own ſervants ; a 
this night, if ever 1 hear the name 
ſcoundrel Willy, as you call him 
b now, that fellow's at his devil's trade 
gain, (Diggery 1s fencing with n large bnife,) Call Cy» 
mon here, thou imp of the devil ; we thall be able to do 
| 1 with him— 0h Lord, Oh Lord * 
Enter Cymon, 


| gre attend table; that fellow 6s 
ie- Þ 14 2 
' : Cha, Aﬀter we have this play to night, | 
ww Sir, tHe ary will have quite enough of 
io Bhd, Then 1 with it was over with all my . mow 
Cho, Miſs Kitty, will you drink 8 * of wine with 
8 


our glei 7? 
your g 10 


/ 
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Kit. If you pleaſe, Sir. 

Har, Suppole, Miſs Pumpkin, we make it a quartet- 
do. 

V Gil, A quartetto! Why not a quintetto ? Cymon, 
five glaiſes of wine ; be quick ſuppoſe you are not 
engaged with Statira. 

mn. Yes—no, your honour. 
| [Groves five glaſſes of wine. 

Sir Gil. We could not get any 22 — 
we ſent far and near for lame. 

Cha, Give me good roaft beef, uncle, the propereſi 
giet for a Briton and a ſoldier, 

[Cymon //'s a plaſs ; | iggery n it uf, and 
groer it ts him: he oppears 19: infirut Cymon 
what to do with it; Cy mon drinks u, throws the 
glaſs over bis head, and fings. 

m. And my comerades hall ge that I die.“ 

[Diggery ond Cy mon run of, All riſe, 

MVV Brid, Mercy on me! Cymon's at work again, 


Sir (il, 1 with, with all my heart, the devil had the 


whole pack. Was ever man fo plagu'd / 


Har, Devr Sir (bert, do not be woealy ; they will 0 
be all tired of playing betore to-morrow night, or I am © 


very much miſta«.cn, 
Kin, Now, guardie, for my part, I think the heft way 


will be to let them have their belly-tull of playing, 


NW 


M/s Heid. For mam⸗ Kut, ; you mult not lay belly- ; 


full before compuny that's naughty, 


Ki, Well. ] do lay, that if zuntdie would only let L # 
play as much as we pleale, it is Very probable we len 


ws Joon be tired of it as he is, 


Hor, Egad, Mrs, Kitty, an excellent thoughteThc Z 


Ur!“ Gut al her lente . 61 40 LCladiles, = ugpeſe, 81 
Gillert, we adopt it, 


(a, Do, uncle; my friend and 1 will engage in ow 2 
week to play them io fick, that the fight of @ beate 


would Les bad as an cmeotic to them, 


% Gil, Do you lay (e of 1 thuight that could be 


60 —— 


M/s Brid, Indeed, indeed, brother, it will make them 


s\} #s mad us March hares, 
Har, Believe me, Madam, it will not ; I knew a gon 


Um 


k 
0 
1 
k 
55 
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tleman who every night in his life was at one or oth«c 
of the play-boules, until he purchaſed a thare in ech of 
them; and afterwards he no more troubled hintelt about 
the theatre than you do about Ilcarning to ride iu the 
great ſaddle, 

% Brid, No !-— Well, that's amazing. 

$i Gil, Well, well, I leave the manugement of this 
matter to you both; do with them as you pleale, It we 
can provide a remecy for this dilorder, let us pate no 
pains to nud it out, Hider, hen your nephew wad his 
friend the garden ; and do you, kitty, yo too. Y oy will 
find me in my fiudy, Take care of that poor girl, Charles; 
the is very lenfible at ſome moments, [ Ex, 

Cha, © Fear not my governmeut,” 

Kit, That's what the lack man lays in the play, This 
is to my own tate exactly, Mie. 

Cha, * Oh ! my Ststira! thou relentlefs fair ! 
« Turn thine ces on me—I would talk to them, 

Ki, * Not the folt breezes of the genial ipriug, 
The fragrant violct, or opcning rolc, 


p 6 Are balt is Iwect as Alexander's lueath, 
„ Thcp he will talk——pood gods how be will talk fn? 


[H- lead: bet . 4 al gb wiber lan- 
Sunn, . 
Scuns, The Gardon, 
Emer Mils Bri.get aud Harry, 
Har, Theſe improvements, Madam, are the very ets 


| | treme of gane, I take for grantcd, they were laid 
= Out gcc to your detigu. 


Mis birid, Partly, Bir. My brother wanted to have 


[ the garden crammed full of naked figures in a molt war 
f deccht way but | laid nat; and u you wilerve, Lucy wie 
# clothed iron head 4% een, you Cart bes the ankle of 


J one uf them, 


Har, "hore, Madam, you blended decency with ries 


S gunce, which ie liitle abiended 4% 3 tele days, Belides 
ine arti bas the lame epparlunity ts ticw bis (kill an 
| the dry of 4 lady's prilivuctl, as 144 bubiling 8 Veuus 


64 RI. 141 bs 

My- Grid, Aud fo 8 291d Wy brother, Bays I, the Ve 
Bus ge Med-M(d— But Wan i „ou 1 tw 11 donn, II. 
N ) vu 
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You have walked a deal ; I am afraid you are fa- 
2 — r = of the flage 
7 s two rot 
they look at each other languiſhingly. 
And are you certain, Sir, that this kind of play buſineſs 
will not be be attended with any bad uences to 
the family ? 
Har. Indeed I think not, Madam. A play, certainly, 
is one of the moſt rational amuſements we have. [7 
Greek and Roman flages contributed very much to ci- _ 
vilize thoſe nations, and in a great meaſure reſcued them 
from their original barbarity. L 
Miſs Brid. So I told my brother--Bays I, the Greeks, 
the Romans, the Iriſh, and « great of other bar- 
barovs nations, had plays. 
Har. True, Madam. 
Miſe Brid. But he ſaid they were all Jacobites, ; 
Har. The juſtice of that remark, I confeſs firikes we 
— But, Madam, you, you, you— Damme if I know aht 
to ſay to this old fool Where is Charles ? r 


Miſs Brid. 1 have touched him with my obſervation. XZ 
What a delicate inſenGbility be diſcovers ! ( A/ide.)-—1 © 
bad, Bir, from your converſation, you have read as mon- 
fAlrous deal, You have taken « degree, I ſuppoſe, Sir, t“ 
eve principal adverſity ? a "x 

Har. 's no ſanding th is. (Ad.) Oh, yes, Ma. © 
dam ; and it coſt me many an uncaly moment before ! 
could obtain it ; the only thing that made my time poſs | 
away, even tolerably, was, that during my probation 1 
ſometimes had the honour of « viſit from the Muſes, © 
Miſs Brid. Proy, Sis, is that the family which lives at © 
Orlord ? I 

I lar, No ſaith, Madam, 
there ; they ure & very whimſical family z and, al 
of the higheſt extraftion, very often 
cottage inſtead of @ palace, | 

Mi/s Brid, 1 hall be very glad to ſee them at Stra- 
berry-Hall, or any friend of yours, Sir, 

„ Dear Madam, your goodnels overwhelms me. 
141 try this old Tabby with » love ſcene j the grows # i 
mont, ( 4dr.) 1 cannot but think, , of the 


[ 
q 
1. 
h 
h 
5 
o 


very ſeldom even ſojourn 1 
N gb 4 ; 
to vilit s þ 


1 


vi 


4&6. 17 Di 
ee, 1 thould han 
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unaccountable — 2 parſon, whom Sir Gilbert 
ſo humorouſly deſcribed to-day. PIC the enterpriſing 
genius of this ſpiritual gentleman, and from his wanting 
an eye, one may with great , I think, give him 
the name of the canonical ibal. 

M Brid. Ha, ha! à very good ſummily, indeed, Sir 
he was indeed quite a Canibal, and fo 1 told my brother: 
but don't mention his name, Sir; it always gives me the 

lecn. 

* His preſumption, Madam, deſerved death. Moa- 
ftrous! to thiak of obtaining ſuch a hand as this, (4% 7 
11. without the requiſites even to gaze upon it.—0Oh! 
is intolerable, [ She met, and he bneels. 

Miſs Brid. Dear Sir! Lord, fir! With what a warmth 

he kifſes my hand, Oh! he's « dear deluder. 2 — 


vir, Captain, what do you call'um, if we are I am 
undone. 


Har, Be under no apprebenfions, my angel 
Kiſſer ber hand anain, 


My: Brad. My angel! there's a word for you! all 
certainly give way in « few moments, [ Lge, 
Enter D Diggery, peeping at the fide. ſeen, 

Dig. What are theſe two cajoling about ARting, I 

act iT the ſame vr 


"Ter. ah I'll A if 1 can't 
Muſs Pumpkin, 


is Pumpkin, — 
the Au. bun, ad pulls the naphi ou! 
j pars of which which muft be Jeen — 


Enter Sis Gilbert, 
bir Gil, Where re you, filter ound ! what's 1's 


Y matter now ? What, are you ating? Have you get 


touch 

Har, Humour the thought, Madam, Aſc, 
not been anc of the (14 
ave imagined, lifter Bridget, that 4 
222242 young fellow were things ut 
by. Yes % 19 yaw, 

% e I'm heres I'm always your hoanour's 


Ma | 9.5 
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Sir Gi, Get out of my fight this moment, thou 
[E Dignery, 

Har. Diggery here ! that may be lucky. [Aer 

* Bede Indeed. brother, I do not think, that act- 
ing i foolil a thing as I thought; for the Captain 
here has repeated fo many pretty ſpeeches, that I could 
linen to them for «ne hour longer. However, I will 
go and prepare tea for. youu—-Cood bye, [ Ex. 
ur. Mi Piidget has very kindly undertaken, Sir, 
to pertorm the part of dirs, Pcachum, in this evening*s 
ente;tainment ; and as ſhe takes the part at a ſhort no- 
tice we wult iadalge ber with the book. I ſhall make 
u proper apology to the audience upon that occaſion be- 
tere tine * F egins, 

r Gu. Mrs. Peachum ! What, has my Gter under - 
taken to play Muther Peachumr ? 

Her, M — kindly, Sar. 

Sir GY, She has; tuen I (hall not be ſurpriſed if I 
fee my ſhe-goat and all ber family dun ing the Hayes 
to-morrow morning» in hoert, after that, I Goulo not 
be lutprited at any thing. But tell we, my dear d uke- 
ly, '-1;, mc truiy do you thin} hut vou will be able u 
give them enough of 3t? Do you think our plan will 
luce ce 


Hor. I'll be bound for it, Sir, If there are any more 


lays a(tcs in your houle alter this, I will content 10 a 


le my cad, 


. "TAK 


Sir Git, Then give them es much of it to-night as I 


you Col vot pete them, Stukely, But come, let 
us go in % ea. Diggery is hard ut work, fixing the 
1 es in ihe hall, and the whole nrighbourbood will bs 
Le by-and-bye, Come vlong, [ Kxeun, talking, 
Scan, A roam in the Hufe, 
Ir Kinty, Hague. 
Kit, This Chesles, nawithiianding my fing ing, nov 
and then makes mc melancholy, He is fo lively, and 
twagic, sad fo comic, and fo bumouriome, and fo ever" 
thing like yt, that I m much happicr with biw 
than any body cle, Heigh hot Blot makes me f 
10 when 1 coole lung ing _ lal, 101, line Hut l 
he bs, | 
Lu 
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Enter Charles. | 
Cha. Come to my arms, thou lovelieſt of thy ſex ! 
Ki. Keep off, Charles, I bid you; you muit not lay 
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hold on me in ſuch a monſtrous way z that's juſt like 


Cymon, 


Cha. What do I hear! Death to my hopes, Cymon ! 


| Does Cymon lay bold of my dear Kitty 


Kit, To be fure When I have no other perſon to re- 
heurſe with, I do take Cymon; and he dues not patorm 
badly, when I inſtruct him, 

Cha, But don't you think you had better take me 
Don't you imoagite my perſormance would pleale you 
better than his? 

Ki. How can I tell, until 1 try you both, If you 
will give me a ſpecimen, I'll foon tell vou ry now, 

Cha, What the devil all I fay I do not immediate» 
ly recolle& a line of z play, No matter, the firit thing 
that comes into my head, 41 
Come then, Kitty, you muſt play with me, Now 
mind me—— Hear me, thou faireſt of the tair—bear me, 
dear poddetls, r 

A. Stop, top ; 1 do not know where thit is, 

Cha, Nor I, upon my foul, (ide, What, do you 
nat recollet where that is / 

Ki, No. Con you repent a ſpeech out of Romeo, 
Crook-back d Richard, The conscious Lovers, Scrub, 
The Journey to London, The Clundeſtine Marriage, 
The School for Wiver 

Cha, Stop, top; yes, yes, Kitty, I have The Journey 
to London, The Clandettive Marriage, and Ahe School 
for Wives, Nong at this moment is wy recullection, 1 
dhink 1 can dommmr 

Ki, What then, you only think, you're not certain ! 
Lend, Lord! I do not believe you can do way hing 
Why, Cymon could foy them all without milling a 
word, 1 only defired him, after fupper, a few nights 
* io go into the buen, and get by haart the fpecch 
where the blackamocs fnathers his wite ; and Ibid not 
been in bed ten minutes, when be came inte the ours 
aud repeated every word of It, | 
Cha, The devil be d 
$1, Ay, «ud more than that, | 

Ml 3 _” 


mily were all frightened out of t 
when I 


vice. 


Ak 
w_ | play Captain Machcath. 
I have Polly every morſel of 


Ku. And every 
how all the country-ſolks will are! Miſs Fanny Blub. _ 
ber, the rich farmer's daughter in the next village, is t© 
play Lucy ſhe will do it charmingly ; and, as luck © 
would have it, he is now big with child. 6 
Cha, Reglly ! was ever any thing fo lucky ? 
Kii, Are you ſure now that you will not be out, * 
Cha, You iball fee now—Come, lean on my thoulder | _ 
— Look ſond—quite languill.ing—1 het will donnnr _ 
What do you fay now ? Have you forgot ? 
Kit, That I ban“ And are you as fond 
Gs, bulpett wy bongur, wy cournge ; ſulpet aß, 


«ad ever, N 
bY : 
% 5 
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t but my love. May my piſtols want charging, and 
—＋ lip her ſhoes— No, ha — ms», Oh, 
I have it May my piſtols miſs fire, and my mare ſlip 
« her ſhoulder while I am purſued, if ever I forlake 
„ thee.” R 


a 2 ' 
Ki. Oh, thou charming, charming W OY 


| Cha, Damme, but this girl has given me the touch, 
I believe. She has ſet me all in « flame. ( Afde.)—But 
tell me, Kitty, have you thought upon what I ſaid to 
you in the garden ? | 
Kit, "Egad, I have; but I don't know what's the 
$ matter with me ; ſumething comes acroſs me, and fright- 
tens all my inclination away. 
Cha, Be reſolute, my dear Kitty, and take to your 
arms the man who only can live when he is in your pre- 
+ fence, Heav'ns! is it poſſible that ſuch a girl as you 
> 2 creature formed 
Kit. Lord | am I] a creature 
Cha. Ay, and a lovely creature ; formed for the de- 
light of our ſex, and the envy of yours, To be cag'd up 
in ſuch a damn'd old barn as this! ſceing no company 
— Cymon, Wat, Diggery, Ducklin, and fuch cani- 
$! 
Kit, Oh, monflirous ! | 
> Cho, "is more than monſtrous ; die hocking, 
| Au. Is it indeed ? 
Cha, To be ſure, 
Ku, Then 1 will do 8s you bid me from this moment, 
Cha, Come to my arms, aud let me hold thee to my» 
\ heart for ver. (Lal ace ber. 0 111 Were now 10 die, 
ere now to be mon happy; for 1 fear my foul hath 
 * her content fo abſolute, that not another comfort like 
 * this ſucceeds in unknown fate," 
; ; ; Enter Sir Gilbert, 
% Gi, Hello! what the devil, are you two at it al- 
4 — 2 Why, Charles, are you not afraid the will bite 


4 Cho, Not in the least, Sir, If 1 den make her out 
= of humour with this kind of munming before the is 


a. 


S&T Ba welt: -= 


$3 


twenty-ſour hours older, * 72 lor ic ii my . . 
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Sir Gil. It you iſe a better, What 
noiſe is that ? = By roms 42 Jawing without. 

An. It is only Dice ſawing a trap- in the 
floor of the hall, Von know we can't play tragedy 
without it, 

Sir Gi/, Death and hell ! we (hall have the houſe 
about our cars preſently O_ Mercy wpon us I 
thou imp of the devil, give over. Charles, do you 
him. (Leu Charles.) Who could have thought of tack 
un infernal {cheme 7 

Re enter Charles, 
0 Charles, Charles | cute the family of this madneſ-, 
und I will make your fortune for you, 

Cha, had only began his work ; there can be no 
milchic! done, Sir, 

Sir Gil, Thank you, thank you, Charles, As for you, 
Miſs Kitty, do you come with me; the folks will be all 
here preſent 

Sir Gil\ert pits ber arm under his be e. 
Cher lee » hand, and imitates the feene tin the Brg- 
* 44 "a whore Poachum drags bis daughter 

ach ath. | 

Kit. £ Do wet teur him from me,” Isn't that right, 
Charles ? | 

Cha, Atorithing ! 

Sir (il, What the devil's the matter now ? 

K, ( fings,) * Oh, Oh, ry Oh, Ambora! Oh 
Ch, * | Excunt Sir Gil. and Kinty, 

Cha, Will, conainly there dors not exit fuch an un- 
nary as this, As to the girl, the is @ cam - 
polity: an of thr » ducts and fung Hen: and, uf proper! 
U te, would make an excellent wite, the has thiny 
thuutuud p unds tu hen fartune, and every (billing at e 
dit afs!, Vat an oh curmudgeun Is wy wacle, who 
Wight provide tos bis nephew, without putting u 05 
4 of Vis own pocket, by beltowing this fart won him ; 
400! We vir neee tis in ut fue h on wn No matter — 
Inte thas ial, harm, 8 ir! to WY eme, aug mw * 
„ e e eee 4 4, © Then, farewel the eie en 
„ Hd end the ee trump ; the farm Hiri di vm, 
# the 444 pier ig this, the ruys' banner, ound all que: 


* þty, pride, powp, and curumilance of glotnigys wor,” 


To 


—— «© 7,» © « ©. = 
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. Har. Bravo, bravo, Charles! The touch, I fancy, has 

ie > gone round the whole family, 

& Cha, *Egad, I believe ſo too, Harry. I have got it, 
you find. 

ſe Har, 1 have been looking for you this half hour, 

Y, Such a ſcene as I have had with old Mouler ! 


| Cha. Ay, but fuch a tene as 1 have had with the 

h * Kitten! *Egad, Harry | 1 have her, in lite of all her 

” tricks—But who do you think popp'd upon us at the 
critical moment 


s, Har, Critical moment 
Cha, uſt as I had the lovely girl in my arms, repeat- 
o _ ing to her the firſt ſpeech that came into my head, in 
* p'd old Jowler, my uncle, 
u,. Har, Why, he caught me much in the ſame ſitunt ion 
11 > in the garden ! ] was «necling, killing Mit. Inidget's 
* old damn'd wither'd fit, and incaring by ll the god. 
77 defies, their friends and relations, when plump he came 
fp - vpon us; no m:{chief ended; for he thought | was giv- 
„jung her a fpocimen of my abilities in ating, She hu» 
* moured the idea as completely as off the had but juit 
t, ” come from a London boarding ichool; and the good old 
knight defiged me to furfert het, to * hor little 
more of it. 
Chu, * This 11. » ba mul, CS ME, Oo! * 8 jute,” 
1 Har. OO 4g ain, { 1 ne but ] thiak 
„ _ you would make a 1dlerable ator in goud carncht, 
u. Cha, enk 1 ſhould; and you will thortly have & 
1 ſpecimcy of my abilities ia the charattcr of « good hul- 
155 4 4 aud. 
y ae Win with @ Latter, 
1 4 11 I received this otitis, buy nem an hoſtles, wh 
© = belong 4% an zun 44 tht neat Villages be walls dn n 
unn, e. 
3 (b, Whit can this dn bo no perſon here 
— _ { » Carey 444 v une am Let 6 0.4 | Koads, 
Fi H 1 1 als 1 Hoatd y 444 & 44 14 the ©. 1 e 
yu 7 „ 8 vin + you 14 44s 14 ; and ws 1 Win an ing WIT! 
bb, : » 0-0 4t, (bon bo artity tatrwumed will: my journey} 


*- 


wall bs HAM 44 batip 4 10 yi 14 433 14 SGUI was (1, + QUE 
4 

enen ty duppis ; | am alot; Lays ths Lawily 
, & +4 , 
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cannot you, I muſt inſiſt you will uſe no cere- 
XT. 


| „ Jos Tacxon.” _ 
catch the ſounds ! | 

Wich all my heart—but what's the matter 

Cha. Who do you think is by accident arrived at the 

next village ? | 

Har. who !- You put me in a ſever. 

Cha. Joe Tackum, my old fellow collegian, who took 
orders not a month ago, and who, I ſuppoſe, is now go- 
ing to his father's — Fly, William ; get me pen, ink, and 
paper: he muſt not flir from the place he now is at, to 
get a biſhopric. [Exeunt Charles and William. 

Har. Let me ſee now ; can't I find ſome that 
will be aproper # If Diggery were here, be find 
twenty in a minute—{Oh, I have it-—* If it were done 
„hen "tis done z then would it were done quickly— 
„tis a conſummation —_ — No, us, 


I'm all — Damme, attempt 
is while 1 live. I E 
Servus, The Hall, with Beneber fixed to fee the Play. 
bir Gilbert, Diggery, Ge. are perceived buftling , and re- 
cerving the company. 
Sir Gil, Welcome, my good friends ; welcome, ladics 


and gentlemen, Diggery, don't be mumbling your non- 
ſeuſe, but feat the company Y ou are all molt heartily 
welcome—How do you like our ration / 

Comp. Ob, ue charming —1 Sir Gilbert, "is 


Tel Don't be mumbling, gery, I ſay, but KK 
about and obſerve the company, Prey, fit down all f © 
__ Ren 3 imes ; the —1 — "7 

n ery, where's my nephew and 14 
ay ' Where " — tos * a | 

* juſt Repped out with Charles, 1 
dir Gul Ay, ay, to rehearſe their parts together, & © 


they have no \ 
bes, und love-uiulagues ; I'll put an end do this tinder- 2 
work buſineh — but came, come 5; buſtle alot, Dig 3 


much the better, After this night, 1 Mall take cure I 
of their tragedies, und come- > 


V, £4 yourlelves ready, and deine them all 16 begin; 2 


2 
- 
1 


Har. 
married ? 
Cha. r 


arles and Kitty go n io Sir Gilbert, and bnee/.) Sir, 
lady, ife, joins with me in 


you are to con» 

ud ad. We be. 

gin at the wrong end. 
Emer 


= Mi; Brid. Brother, brother, we are all undone 
be > ſad flut—The wench is married 
| brother? 


+ rid. I tell you, brother, the wench is married 
> Arc fiupid ? 

= & I tell you, again, ſiſter Bridget, are tos 
F LR ; that «age will do well enough preſcutly—Dig- 
& gery ſhall when to come. - Tis fooliſh u- 
|} 1 have ſoon the Beggar's Opers « thou» 


i, % Brig. Wes ever my Gag equal to this ? 111 raiſe 
7 the neighbourhoud—M ui Kobbery | Reviſkment !-- 
4k © Biel me, how wy bead turns 10 


(They al rje and off Mis Bridge, „ who ſaints in 6 
De. Ern 


1 ; Bounce away 1 

18 was in e well, indeed ! bs, 

{ Br fru great ag anon, 

"Dy "Ti very fe, indeed wif ma do wy 
as well, 

PM Brid, 1 all go wad ! You crazy fool you, hold 


— La of 1 willle-{1wns a1 Diggery-) As for you, 


* 
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Sir Gil. No, no; now you are out. 

Di. You hould not meddle with me. 

Mis Brid. 1 tell you, dolt, fool, that vour niece there, 
that impudent baggage, is married to that more impu. 
dent fellow, your nephew. 

ST Gil, What is all this ? 

Dig. This is not in the play, 

N Brid. No; but it is in nature for ſuch crc. 
tures to deceive and be wicked, She is married, I tel! 

ou. 
N Sir Gil, The devil the is It is a lie though. 

Dig. Then we ihall have a tragedy inftead of a co- 
medy, 

Sr Gil, Speak, ſpeak, you graceleſs pair of imps | 
What is all this ? 

Har. Indeed it is true, Sir Gilbert, as I can bear Mit- 
nels, 

Kr Gil, It can't be; "tis all a lie—Parſon Doſey would 
not have done ſuch a thing tor his other eye, and there 
no other ia the ucighbourhood, 

Har, It was nut parion Doley that did the Kind of 
fice, but honeſt Joe Tackum. 

Kr Gi, Aud pray, who the devil is honeſt Joe Tu: 
kum ? 

Cha. A friend of mine, Sir, whom I detained for th: 
pu pole, 

4, Dear gunrdie, forgive me for this time, and 1“ 
never do 11 ag ain. | Ames lin, 

/ Brid, Dia you ever hear any thing fo profligne 
and deflitute (n, you'll turn out finely, Mü, — 10 
deceive us ll V hat guilty of fuch an abomination in 
fo ort s time, and ut your age, | 

Sir Gil, Whit lay you to that, cockatrice, in fo e 
& lime, and at your age # 

DS. 1 dan't think it out of charafter, though, 

[ Aſide. 

Ki, Pray, Madam, excule me 3 is it e quite ar bad 
% dv it in Fa 4 Ur, 6nd at your age / 

I Brid, What do you mean, you impertinent Qt / 

„ Git. Ay, what do you mean, Mile Hut-upon't, 

Au. A& this geatleman, pray, 


Att 12, 


©, 


oli 
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Sir Gil. Why, what the devil, ſiſter ! 
[ She [oolr confounded, 
Har. Since I am ſubpana'd into court, I muſt ſpeak 
the truth. That lady, w/o / er d time, and at ber age, 
offered her hand for. the fame trip to matrimony ; but I 
was not in a humour tor travelling 
Mis Brid, You ate all « parcel of knaves, fools, and 
impertiacut hufſics—1'l1 nter fee your face» _— 
[ Exit. 
S Cu. You ought to be aſhamed to ſhew your own, 


Mi I'ri pet. 


Dig. It is all in character. 

Cha. Conſider, tir, I am your nephew, and my 
ſperity ought to give „ou pleaſure : befides, I (hall not 
want any thing from you in your will ;—1 am now well 
provided for. 

4 Cal. 'Egad, that's ; zuit obſervation. ( Aide," 
Well, as my filter, » ho ought to be wiſer, would have 
done the ſame, I will forgive the lefs offence, (K 
her.) Make her a good huſband, Charles z and permit 
me to recommend one thiug to vou ; let her never read 
a play, or go within the doors of a theatze ; if you do, 
J would not underwrite her, 


Cha, * My life upon her fick.“ 


THE 
CONTRIVANCES. 


EY Mr. HENRY CAREY, 
—— —ů — — 
DRAMATIS PERSON A. 


| atiguing ; but of all fatigues there" 
none like following 8 victuous milticlin—-T here's not 
one letter 1 carry, I run the rick of Kicking, can 


ve committed three bur 


hem Now, il wy mater 


0 


_— wee S 


* oy 0 # =", * 
K DANS 4 


og, a pumping, yay, otteu hanging —— Let — 7 8 
— Ws ty get one letter o 
n get the 2 


1 Aj 
Wh. 
904 

Fi 5 
5 
* 
"KY 


rut CONTRIVANCES, 293 


at laſt, I have ventur'd my ſweet perſon to a fair pur- 

8325 Baſta ! here comes my maſter and his friend 
. Hearty—1I muſt haſten and get our diſguiſes, 
And if Dame Fortune fails us now to win her, 


een [ Ex. 
Hear. Why i n 


d never take 2 dil- 


* 


fop, "tis 
d upon me but my 
Du * 142 ＋ . after 

receipt is, meet Betty at the old place; there 
„is yet one invention left ; if you purſue it cloſely, you 
% may perhaps releaſe ber who wou'd be 5 


„ Kerne 


1% face wh . 
* 
10 relcue 41 =, 


For fear is 8 | 
Where —— DA 
Ke alles but fire us, 
ww | 
rr 
0 pout | ſ wit, 
Hear. 


* 
* * * 
2 a * 5 5 1 8 8 3 * 9 4 - F * 3 8 . 
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* Hear, Well, go thy way, and get her; for thou de-. 
'K ſerv'n her, o' my conſcience, tow have I been de- 
1 ceiv'd in this boy ! I find him the very reverſe of What 
'F his itep- mother repreſented him; and am now fſentiible it 
1 was only her ill uſage that forc'd my child away-—Hi: 
not having ſcen me fince he was five years old, renders - 
1 me a perfect ſtranger to him—-Under that pretence, | 
N have got into his acquaintance, and finds him all I with » 
It this plot of bis fails, I believe my money mut 
buy him the gicl at lait. LS. 
, Scent, A Chamber in Argus's Houſe, 
Aretha /ola, 
A IK. 4 
See ! the r»41»at queen of night : 
Sheds on ail her Kindly beams; 
Silas the piwins with cheerful light, 2 
Aud - ſparkles in the filver fireams. 7 
Smiles adorn the face of Nature, | 
1 aſlcleſs all t haugs yet appear, f 
Unto me « bu ples creature, . 
ln th abſcr C of ay dear, b 


Inter Argus. 
Arg. Pray, daughter, what ng u is that ſame 70 
chant and ſputter out at this tac + | 
Are. Englich, Sir. 
25 Knglith, quotha ! adod I took it to be non- ei 
e n. 


Are. "Tis « hymn to the moon. 
Arg. A hy mn to the moon! I'll have none of your Z 
hymne in my houle-—(;ive me the book, houſewife, 4 
Ave, | hope, Hir, there is uo crime in reading & © 
harmlcl> oem. = 
Arg. Give me the book, IT fay ; poems, with a pox ! 
what arc they good for, but to blow up the fire of love, 7 C 
and make young veonches wantun forme But | have taken © V 
care of you, millrels ! for to-morrow you thall have « © 
huſband to le your Nomach, and uo lefs @ perton than 
"Squire Cuckous, 
Are, You will not, furcly, be fo crucl a+ to ms 
ae to a man 1 caunct love, | 


» 4 
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de. Are. Why, what fort of a man wou'd you have, 
de- + Mrs. Minx ? 
hat 1 
AJ Are.  Genteel in perſonage, 
His Conduct and equipuge, 
ers - Noble by heritage. 
| Generous and free, 
vall, 2 Brave, not romantic. 
n Learn'd, not pedantic ; 
wv. Frolic, not frantic ; 
This mult be he, 
Honour mairtaining, 
Meauneſs diſdaining, 
Still entertaining. 
Engaging and new, 
Neat, but not finic.!; 
Co Sage, but not cynical x 
1 Never tyrannical ; 
; But ever true, 
> Arg. Why, is not Mr. Cuckoo all this ? Adod he's a 


* briſk young fellow, and a little feather -bed doctriac will 

| ſoon put the Captain out of your hend z and to put vou 

© out of his power, you thall be given over to the *ſquize 
you to-morrow, 

| Are, Surely, Sir, you will at leaft defer it one day, 

® Arg. No, nor one hour—— Vo-morrow morning, at 

on- eight of the clock preciſely, o--0 the mean time, take 

notice the ſquire's fitter i» hourly expetticd; fo pray do 

X you be civil and fociable with her, «nd let me have bone 


our To your pouts and glouts, as yuu tender my Giipleaſure, 

< | Ext, 

g Are, To-morrow is ſhort warning; but we may be too 
; CUlwng for yz ou yer, 1d geiitieman, 

ox | : Enter Betty. 


ove, O Betty! welcome « thouſand times! what news? have 
en vou (ren the Captain ? 

e«v Betty, Yes, Madam ; and if you were to fee him in 

his vew rigging, you'd ſplit your fides with laug lug 

Such s hoyden, ſuch u piece of country -fiuff, you never 


17 XZ fet your 6 on — hut the petticoste are loon thrown 
1nd it good luck attends be, you way cafily conjure 
F its 


k 
S 
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Miſs Malkin, the "ſquire's fiſter, into your 


Are. But when will they come ? 
Ber. Inſtantly, Madam ; he only flays to 
ters for our eſcape. He's in deep conſultation w 
privy-counſellor Robin, who is to attend him 
quality of a country put {hey'll both be here in 
moment; ſo let's in, and pack up the jewel 
— | oy - dr pegs into the ſaddle 
ride full f to your 

Are. Dear Yo let's make haſte; I think every 

ment an age till I'm free from this bondage. 


AIX. 
When obſtinate and cruel 
̃— ,p 
"Tis fit we diſappoint the ſordid elves, 
And wiſely get us huſbands for ourſelves. 


, * 
that rate — This is certainly 


Rob, Tammo [Without doors, 
Arg. Tummos / who's Tummo; Who wou'd you ſpeak 
with, friend ? * 
Rob, With young maſter's vather-in-law that mun 
be, maſter Hardguis # 
And what's your buſineſs with maſter Harapu * 
, Why, miſtreſs is come out o' the country 
9 — — 77 — made ber 
, 's fifter; I'm | 
MM . - long. [Goes down and lets 'om in. 
Scene, A Chamber, J I 
Argus iniroducing Kovewell in woman's , followed # 
by Robin as e Clown, f * 
Arg. Save you, fair lady, you're welcome to town; 2 
(Rovewell curse) A very modeſt maiden, truly "4 
lien long have you been in town ? „ 


Ft 
A 
| 
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by 2 Rob, Why an hour and a bit or ſo -e juſt put up 
x 5 %%-Arms yonder, and ſlaid « crum to zee 
London oftlers give little 

fliond not by em your 

1 turn d, 


„an' tis on, tis on, an“ 
— for your falſe- wy London com- 
iments? An' you'd — n anſwer from young miſtreſs, 
mun look to Tum nos; for ſhe's fo ſhe 


by one word but her prayers, and thos'n fo 
nobody can hear her. 


| 1 like her the better for that; filence is a hea- 
2 Fe. 1 like her the but very rare to be found in this 
4 


W 
25 
N e 


/ 


place, Have you ſeen your brogher, prett 
, fince you came to town / = euri/eys. | yr 
ou!, Wiraculous — ! wou'd all women were thus! Can't 
ou ſpeak, Madam ? [ Rovewell cur?/cys a. 
1 A you ct « word from her, tis more nor the 
ſpoken to us t eſe fouricere and ſeven long miles ; 


young miſtreſs will prate faſt enough, an you fect 
among your women volk, 


Arg. Sey thou fo, honeſt fellow ? I'll ſend her to 
that have tongue enough, I'll warrant you, Here, 


y! 

Take thi 14441 ugh is 4 
s young lady to my daughter ; "tis quite 
F-uckoo's filter ; and d'ye hear, make much of ber, 1 
$harge you. 
© Boi, Ves, Bir Pleaſe to follow me, Madam, 
= Rov, Now, you rogue, for « lic an bour and 6 helf 
to Keep the old fellow in luſpence, (Add, % Ko- 


In, Pail wab Hetty. 
= Kob, Well, maſter | don't you think my miſtreſs « 


wad ie young women She's wonderfully bemir'd in 
win 


vr country for her ſhapes, 
; 4 | 4 Oh, ſhe's « fine I indeed ot where": 
ly- ry s | 7 honeſt friend ? 
1 „„ 4 4 
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Rob. Why, one cannot find a man out in this ſame 
Londonſhire, there are ſo many taverns and chocklin 
houſen ; you may as well feek a needle in a bay fardcl, 
us the ſay'n i' the country, 1 was at *ſquire's lodging 
yonder, and there was nobody but a prat-apace whorlon 
of a foot-boy, and he told me mailter was at chocklir.z- 
houſe, and all the while the vixon did nothing but taunt 
und laugh at me :———I'cod I could have found in my 
heart to have gi'n him a good wherrit in the chops. $9 
I went to one chockling-houſe, and t'other chockling- 
hovſe, till I was quite weary ; and 1 could fee nothing 
but a many people ſupping bot ſuppings, and reading” 
your gazing papers; we had much ado to find out your. 
worthip's houſe ; the vixon boys ſet us o'thick fide, and 
that fide, till we were quite almoſt loſt ; an' it were 1 
for an honeſt fellow that knon d your worlkip, and 
us i the right wey, 

Arg. "Tis pity they ſhould uſe firangers ſo; but 
to your young millrels, does the never ſpeak / 4 

Nel. Adod, Sir, never to a mon; why, the wo'na 7 
ſpeak to her own father, fhe's fo main bathful, 3 
Arg. That's firange indeed ! But how does my frico! © 
Sir Roger ? he's well, 1 hope / 1 
Rob. Hearty fill. Sirm———He has drunk don 
fox-bunters fin left Landi. '-—He holds bis old c 
Mill; rwenty pipes a-day, « cup of mum in the mornin; © 
« tankard of ale at noon, and three bottles of inge 
night, The lame mon now he wiy thirty years 0 4 
and young "iquire Yedward is just come from vu * 
land, be mainly grow'd fin you ſaw bim be's „ 1 
proper tall gentleman now ; why he's nter upon as 11 7 
as you or I, mun, 

Arg. Good now, good now! But would'ft drink, 1+ > 
neil friend ? : 
Kab, I don't care u' I do, & bit or ſo; for, to 11 
truth, I'm mortal dry, I 

A's. Here, Jobs { 


Emer Servant, _ 

Tike this home i fellow down, and make him v 

come, Whey your millicls is ready 10 go, we'll call 107 
Kb, Ab! proy take care and make winch of wc q 
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ſame T I am a bitter honeſt fellow and you did but know me. 
. { Exit Robin with Serv, 
A. Theſe country fellows are very blunt, but very 
ging hs I would fain hear his miſtreſs talk. He ſaid 
or fon he's find her tongue when the was amongſt thoſe of her 
licg- own ſex, i'll go liften for once, and hear wheat the 
aunt _ young tits have to ſay to one another. [ Ex, 
J Enter Roveucll, Arcthuſa, and Betty. 
„ % © Row, Dear Arethuſs, delay not the time thus; your 
ling- father will certaiuly come „und ſurpriſe us, 
thing 1 Ret, Let us make hay while the ſun ſhines, Madam: 
ding ] long to be out of this priſon, 
= Ave. So do I; but not on the Captein's conditions, to 
be his priſoner for lite, 
Fou. | hall run mad if you trifle thus: Name your 
conditions ; | ſign my conſent before hand, [Ki/es ber. 
| Are, Indeed, Captain, I'm afraid te truſl you, 
AIX. 
Ceaſe to perſuade, 
Nor ſay you love ſincerely ; 
When you've betray'd, 
You'll treat me mort fevercly, 
And fly what ouce you did purſue, 
Happy the fair 
Who ne'er believes you, 
But gives deſpair, 
Or clic deccives von, 
And learns inconttet. cy from, YOU, 
Row, Uokind Arcthuls! 1 little expuctcd this ul g 
tom you, 
4 AIX. 


When did von fee 
Any falſchood in me, 
That thus v0 unkindly ſulped me 
Spe uh. {pc uk tan mand ; 
For | fear you!re inclin'd, 
In ſpite of wy truth, to to cet me 
S It it mult be fo, 
wal To the wars 1 will g 
11 0.8 w y danger m 1 of od 0a!) {mother ; 
"= I'd rathe 104 * 
va. IV, I hun 
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Than in deſpair, 


25 4 I how's this! bleſs my eve-fight! I cl 
know the villain now ; but I'll be even with him. 

Ber. Dear Madam, don't trifle ſo ; the parſon's at the 
very next door, you'll be tack'd together in an inftant ; 
and then I'll truſt to come back to your cage again, 
if you can do it with a ſafe conſcience, 

142 Here's a treacherous jade! but I'll do your buſi- 
nels for , Mrs. Jezebel. 

Bet, tits, Madam, what a life you lead here; 
what a jealous, ill-natured, watchful, covetous, barba- 
rous, old cuff of a father you have to deal with > 
What a glorious opportunity this is, and what a ſad, fad, 
very ſad thing it is to dic @ maid! 3 

AIX. 
* Would you live a ſtale virgin for ever ? 

Sure you're out of your ſenſes, 

Or theſe arc nces ; 

* Can you part with a perſon foclever / 

*In nd _ are highly to blame, 

And you, Mr, Lover, to trifle : 
= ht that a ſoldier 
* Was wiſer and bolder ! 
* A warrtor ſhould plunder and rifle; 

A Captain ! Oh, fie for ſhame i | 
org. If that jade dies a maid, IA die a martyr, | 
Bei, In ort, Madam, if you flay much longer, you > * 

repent it every vein in your heart Ihe old hunk 

will RIA | in upon us, and diſcover all, and Þ A 

then we're undone for ever, q 

2 You may go to the devil for ever, Mrs, 107. 
6. 

Ave, Well, Captain, if you ſhou'd deceive me. 


Kr 


: 
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N. v. If I do, may heaven 
Are. Nay, no ſwearing, Captain, for fear you ſhould 
4 prove like the reſt of your ſex. 
Kop. How can =_ doubt me, Arethuſa, when you 
know how much I love you? 
r. A wheedling dog! But I'll ſpoil his ſport anon. 
1 to Bet, Come, come away, dear Madam !— have the 
jewels; but ſtay, I'll go firſt, and fee if the coaſt be 
!1 clear. [Argus meets her. 
AA. Where are you a- going, pretty maiden ? 
the Bet, Only do—do—do—down fairs, Sir, 
' Arg. And what haſt thou got there, child? 
Bet, Nothing but pi—pi—pi—pins, Sir, 
* Arg. Here, give me the pins, and do you go to hell, 
© Mrs. Minx, D'ye hear, out of my houſe this moment; 
"theſe are chamber-jades, ſorſooth—0 termpora 9 
exe; more, What an age is this! Get you in, fortooth, I “J 
rba- talk with you anon. (Exit Arethuſa.) So, Captain, are 
thoſe your regimental cloaths ? I'll aſſure you they be- 
come you mightily, If you did but fee yourſelf now, how 
much like a hero you look! Erce /gnum ha, ha, ha! 

= Rov, Blood ml fury! flop your grianing, or I'll 
tetch your mouth with a vengeance, 

* Arg. Nay, nay, Captain Belſwagger, if you're ſo 
= paſſionate, tis high time to call aid end aflifiance: here, 
= Richard, Thomas, John, help me to lay hold on this 
2X fellow ; you have no {word now, Captain, no ſword, d'ye 
mark me ? 


Enter Servants and Robin, 
Rob, But I have a piſtol, Sir, at your ſervice, 


[ Pulls out a ne!. 

Arg. O Lord! © Lord 
Kev. And I'll unload it in your breaſt, if you tir one 
, you ep after me, 
hunk 4s. A bloody minded dog ! But lay bold on that 
„ and ogue there, that country cheat, 

= #6, See here, gentlemen, are two little bull dogs of 
the ſame breed, (preſenting 1wo prluls,) they are won- 


wp | 


3 derful ſcourers of the brain % thut if you offer to 


molett or follow me»——you underitand me, gentlemen; 
you underſtand me, 


i dr, Ves, yes, we underſtand you, with a pox, 
N 2 2 N. 


Rn | 


all this; for I'll not have a ſervant in the houſe.— I' 
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2 Ser. The devil go with 'em, I ſay. p u 
Arg. Ave, aye. good-bye to you, in the devil's name. h. 
— A terrible dog !——what a fright he has put me in! 11 
J ſhan't be mylelf tis month. And you, ye cowardly tc 
raſcals, to fand by, and ſee my life in danger; get out, y 


ye ſla ves, out of my houſe, I fay———]'I put an end to 


carry all the keys in my pocket, and never ileep more, 
What a murdering fon of a whore is this! But 1'1] pre- 
vent him; for to-morrow the thall be marry'd certainly, 
and then my furious gentleman can have no hopes let! 
——> A Jezabel, to have a red coat without any mont, 
—— Had he but money, if he wanted ſenſe, mana: 
er even manhood itlelf, it matter'd not à pin | 
to want money is the devil! Well, I'll ſecure her — de 
lock and key till to-morrow ;, and it her huſband car ve 
keep her from captain-khunting, cen let her bring min t 
home a freſh pair of korus ev'ty time the goes out upon 2 
the chacc. LE 
Scexe, 4 Chamber, 
Arethuſa diſcover'd iu melancholy on @ couch, 
AIR. 
O leave me to complain 
My lose of liberty 
I never more (all tee my ſwaln, 1 
Nor ever more be fice, 5 
O cruel, cruel Fate ! 1 
What joy cen 1 receive 
When in the arms of one 1 hate, 
I'm doom'd, las - to live ! 
Ye pitying pow rs above, 
That fee my ſoul's dilmay, 
O bring we back the man 1 love, 
Or take my life away, 
Emer Argus, 3 
Arg. Be, Lady you're welcome home | See 4 
how the pretty turtle fits moaning the luis of her watc't 
m— What, rot « word, Thuly * not @ word, child © 
Come, come, don't be in the dumps now, and 1 "a. 
the captain, os the 'Iquire's Mer; perbaps they way | 
make it prattle a bn Ab, vngracigus gil! Is all wy , 
care come to this? bs this the gratitude ; ou thew | 4 
une 


ame, 
n — 
rdly 
out, 
id to 
= ' 
nore, 
pre- 
inly, 
let! 
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uncle's memory, to throw away what he had buſtled % 


ved not to ſuffer tamely, however, 


may yet find ſpicit mw 5 plague them, 
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hard for at ſo mad a rate ? Did he leave you 12,995 |, 
think you, to make you no better than a ſoldier's trull ? 
to follow a camp to carry a knapſack This is what 
you'd have, Miſtreſs, is it not ? 

Are, This, and ten thouſand- times worſe, were better 
with the man I love, than to be chain's to the nauſcous 
embraces of one | hate, 

Arg. A very dutitul lady, indeed! I'll make you fing 
another ſong to-morrow ; and till then, I'll leave you 
i /alva cuſtodia, to confider.—}'ye, Thuy! 

” Are, How barbarous is the covetouſneſs and caution 
olf ill natured parents! They toil for eftates with a view 
to make poſterity happy; and then, by miiſtakea pru- 
dence, they match us to our averſion, But I am veſol- 
They ſhall ſee, 
though my body's weak, my reſclution's ſtrong ; aud 1 


Sooner than I'll my love forego, 
And loſe the man I prize, 

I'll bravely combat ev'ry wo, 
Or fall a facrifice, 

Nor bolts nor bars (hall me controul, 
I death and danger dare ; 

Reſtraint but fires the active foul, 
And urges fierce deſpair, 

The window now ſhall be my gate, 
I'll either fall or fly ; 

Before 1 live with him “ hate, 
For him 1 love I'll die, 


Berne, The Street, 
' Hearty and Rovewell meeting, 
' Row, Bo, my dear friend, here already Ii: is 
very kind. 
' Hear, Sure, Captain, this lady muſt have ſome ex- 


[ Adieus 


. eee, merit, for whom you undertake ſuch ditl'- 
ferch BE cult What are ber particular charms beſides ber 
mari money / | 

u we # Ae, PU tell you, Sir, 


vun 4 N 1 A1 K 


nel 
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AIR. The word: by another hand. 
* Without affeQation, gay, youthful. and pretty ; 


* Without or meanneſs, familiar and witty ; [ 
Without s, obliging, -natur'd and free; 
* Without art, as lovely as ly can be. 
She acts what the thinks, and ſhe thinks what the ſay- 
* Regardleſs alike both of cenſure and praiſe ; | 
* Her thoughts, and her words, and her ations, are ſuch, _ 
* That none can admire em, or praiſe her too much. x 
Hear, Well, ſucceſs attend you===—You know 
where to find me when there's occaſion, [Ex 
Emer Rovewell and Boy." | 
Boy. Sir, Sir, I want to ſpeak with wy 
Row. Is your miſtreſs lock d up, ſa * 
Boy. Yes, Sir, and Betty's turn“ 12 _ and all the * 
men- ſervants; and there's no living ſoul in the houſe but © 
our old cook-maid, and I, and my maſter, and Mrs, 
Thuſy ; and the cries, and cries her eyes out almoſt, 
Rev, O the tormenting news! But if the garriſon is > 
weak, the caſtle may be the ſooner florm'd. How did 
get out ? a 
* Through the kitchen-window, Sir. 
Kew. Shew me the window pre bar 
Boy. Alack-»-day, it won't do, Sir! That plot "of 


Kos. Why, firrah ? | 1 
Boy. You ave ſomething too big, 15. b 1 
— I'll try that, however. 
_- Indeed, Sir, you can't get your leg in; bu 1 

ou you in © way, 4 
How, dear boy ? 3 
by 1— can lend you the key of Mrs, Thuſy's — 

4 If you can contrive 10 get into the houſe — | 

But you mult be fore to let my millrels out 

* Rov, How could'ft thou get it This is 0 « mi 

racle, 

Buy, 1 pick'd it out of my maſter's coot-porket 111 
morning, bir, as 1 was # bruſhing him, : 

Kov. | hat's my boy ! There's woney for y id q 
(hild will come 16 goud in time, 4 1 
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> Boy. My maſter will miſs me, Sir ; I muſt go; but I 
© wiſh you good luck, 


Arethuſa at the window above. 
A dialogue between her and Rove well. 
Row. Make haſte and away, my only dear 
Make haſte, and away, away : 
1 For all at the gate, 
j Your true lover does wait, 
And I prithee make no delay. 


© 
: 
E 
: 


Pray, come then another day. 
Nov. O this is the only day, my life, 
O this is the only day! 
I'll draw him aſide, | 
While you throw the gates wide, 
And then you may ſteal away. 
Are. Then prithee make no delay, my dear; 
Then prithee make no delay ; 
We'll ſerve him a trick; 
For I'll flip is the nick, 
And with my true love away. 
CHORUS, 


0 12 a loving pair, 
O Cupid, befriend us, we pray! 
May our firatagems take, 


For thine own let ſake ; | 
Aud, Amen! let all true lovers ſay, 
[ Arethula withdraws, 
Enter Robin as lauer, and ſoldiers, 
Rob, So, my hearts of oak, are you all ready ? 
Sold, Ves, an't pleaſe your honour, 
| Riv, You know your cue, then to your poſt, 
[ They retire 16 gur of the flage 5 be baoehs u 
ai the door, | | 
Kb, What, are you all alleep, or dead, in the houſe, 
that you can't hear | 
Argue, bolding the door in. bis band. 
N 4 | | Arts 
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Sir, you are very baſty, methinks— 
Rob. Sir, my buſineſs requires haſte, | 
arg. Sir, you had better make haſte about it, for ! * 
know no buſineſs you have here. Ro 
Rob, Sic, I am come to talk with you on an affair of fure 
conſequence, 
Arg. Sir, I don't love talking; I know you not, ans 
——_—_— can have no affairs you. a 
Sir, not know me ! 5 
Are. Sir, Mis enough for me to know myſelf. : 
Rob, A damn'd thwarting old dog this lame. (A, 
Sir, 1 live but juſt in the next fireet, To bin, © 
Arr. Sir, if you liv'd at Jamaica, "tis the ſame thing © 
to me. 
Kob, (aſide ) I find coaxing won't do. I muſt change © 
my note, or I ſhall never unkenvel this old fox——( 7 7 
him.) Well, Mr. Argus, there's no barm done ; ſo take 
your leave of zog l. You have cnough of your own 2l- 
zendy, | Gong, 7 
Arg. How, 30001, ! I muſt inquize into this. (Aid 1-4 
Sir, a word with you, ; 
Rob, Sir, I have nothing to ſay to you. I took 5 
to be a prudent perſon, that knew the worth of money, 
and how to improve it z; but 1 fond I'm decciv'd. . 
Arg. Sir, I hope you'll excuſe my rudeneſs j but, you 7 
, man cannot be too cautions, 1 
Ko. Sir, that's true, and therefore 1 excuſe you ; bet 
I'd take ſuch treatment from no man in England beſide: | = 


* 1 
„Sir, I beg your pardon ; but % the buſineſs, © 
40 . Why, thus iy * « ſpendthrift young fellow 1: 
galloping through « plentiful fortune : 1 have Int 2605), 7 
upon it already; and if you'll advance an equivalent, 2 
we'll fore-clole the whole citate, and ſhare it between 9 
wy I know he can never redeem it, S 
A ver 142 an; 1'm larry I aNronted him. On. 
. ) But h vw is this tw be done 4 
Kol, Very cal, bir — A word in your ear 5 4 lintle | '2 
more this way, 3. 
[ Draws him afide ; the ſoldiers get lt him and © 
the door, 


Ag. But the title, Su, the title ? 


s 
hy 
* 
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Keen veracity * 
r 1% 


re. 
Rob. That's very true, Sir; and therefore I'll make 
e fure of you, now I have you. 
[Robin rips up bis heels , the foldicrs blindfold and 
and Þ gag him, and fland over him, while Rovew ell car 
: cries Arethuſa of; after which they leave bun, + 
. maling a great noſe. 


: Enter Mob. 
„ A. What's che matter, what's the matter? 
2. [ They ungag him, &c, 


ing 3 Avg. O neighbours, I'm ruia'd and murder'd, ruin'd, . 
und undone for ever, 
ge 8 1 Mob, Why, what's the matter, maſter ? 
„% 3 Arg. There's a whole legion of thieves in my houſe ; 
ake Whey gagg'd and blindtolded me, und offer'd forty na- 
al. ed {words at my breatt——1 beg of you to alliit me, or 
"7. "bell firip the houſe in a minute. 
4 2 Mb, Forty drawn ſwords tay you, Sir ? 
= vs. Ay, and more, 1 think, on my conſcience, 
00 8 2 Mob, Then, look you, Sir, I'm a marry'd man, and 
vey, pave a large family; 1 would not venture among luch a 
ace of blood-thirity rog ues for the world ; but if you 
ice, In ren and call a conſtable, 
= Al, Ay, ay, call a conta le, cal a conſtable, 
Arg. | than't bave @ penay left, it we Hy for a con- 
„I 2m but ove mon; and, as o!d as | am, I 
che way, if you'll follow mc, | Going in. 
= AM, Ay, wy, in, in, follow, i. How, kuze: ! 
1 Mb, Priithee, Jack, do youu go in, if you come to 


gel. N hat, 

mt, 3 4 Mob, Ig in! what ould I go is for ? I ave lott 
Us; erg 

8 Hen. What, nobody to help the poor old gentle 


'Y in? udds Lobes it | was nay, I'd Jollow him my. 
wc, 
Z 3 Mb, Why don't you, then * What occalicuablenets 
Svc 1] to be killed for Lim or you either? 
and x Emer Robin ar Crnflatiio, 
1 | All, Here's Mr, Cm hie, hers 's Mr, Conſtable, 
. vilewce, ia the king's vane,” 
ub, ; + hs 4. 
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All. Ay, ſilence, ſilence. | 

Rob, What's the meaning of this riot? Who makes 
all this diſturbance ? 

1 Mb. I'll tell you, Mr. Conſtable. 

1 An't pleaſe your worſhip, let me ſpeak, 

Ay, this man talks like a man of parts— What's 
the matter, friend ? 

3 Mob. An't pleaſe your noble worſhip's honour and 
glory, we are his Majeily's liege ſubjecis, and were ter- 
rify'd out of our habitations and dwelling-places, by a 
cry from abroad ; which your noble worthip muſt under- 


and was occaſtonable by the gentleman of this bouſe, 1 


who was ſo unfortunable as to be killed by thieves, who 
are now in his houſe to the numberation of above ſorty, 


an't pleaſe your worlkip, all completely arm'd with p 
ball, back · ſwords, piſtols, bayonets, and blute 


der and 
derbuſies. 
Rob. But what is to be done in this caſe ? 


our royal authority, 
Argus from the houſe. 

2 Mob, This is the gentleman that was Killed, an" 

pl aſe your worſhip, | 


Arg. © neighbours, I'm ruin'd and undone for ever 
They have taken away all that's dear to me in the 


world 
1 Mob, That's his money; "tis a ſad covetous dog 
Kob, Why, what's the matter Whit have they done / 
—4 O they have taken my child from me, wy 
Thuly ! 


Rob, Good lack | 
3 Mob, Marry come vp, what valuation can ſhe be 
— ut have taken pothing elle f 2 
, | 1 


3 Mob, Why, an pleaſe your worll.ip, knowing your 
noble honour to be the King's Majeſly's noble er vo 
the peace, we thought "twas beit your honour ſhou'td 2 
come and terrify thele rogues away with your noble au- 


thorit . | 1 
Rob. Well ſaid, very well ſaid, indeed. Gentle © 
men, I am the King's officer, and I command you in 
the King's name to sid and aſſiſt me to call thoſe rogues © 
out of tne houſe Who's within there ? 1 charge you 7 
come out in the King's name, and ſubmit yourlclves 1s © 


= 


; 
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Arg. Wou'd they had ſtript my houſe of every penny” 
worth, ſo they had left my child. 

1 Mob. That's a lie, I believe; for he loves his money 
more than his ſoul, and wou'd ſooner part with that than 


a groat. 
Arg. This is the Captain's doings; but I'll have him- 
hang d. 
ob. But where are the thieves ? 
Gone, gone, beyond all hopes of purſuit. 
2 What, are they gune Then, come neigh- 


| 4 bours, let us go in, and kill every mother's child of em. 


Rob, Hold, I charge you to commit no murder; fol- 


| | low me, and we'll apprehend them. 


Arg. Go, villains, cowards, ſcoundrels, or I hall ſuſ- 


1 pect you are the thieves that mean to rob me of what is 


yet left. Ho v brave you are, now all the danger's over? 


= Oh, Sizrah, you dog! (/oching at Robin.) you are that 


* 7 rogue, Robin, the Captain's man, Seize him, neigh- 


A 
- 
<- 


bours, ſeize him ! 

Rub. (afide.) 1 don't care what you do, for the job's 
over, | ſce my maſter a-coming, 

Arg. Why don't you ſeize him, I fay ? 

1 Mob. Not we, we have loit too much time about an 
old fool already, 

2 Mb, Ay, the next time you're bound and gagg'd, 
you ſhall lie and be damn'd for me, 

3 Mb, Ay, and me tooy come along, neighbours, 
come along. { Excunt Mob. 
Enter Rovewell, Hearty, Arethuſa, Betty, and Robin. 

Arg. Bleſs me ! who have we got here O Thuly! 
Thuly ! 1 had rather never have feen thee again, than 
have found you io ſuch company. 

4 Dir, I hope my huſband's company is wot crimi- 
1 8 

Arg. Y our huſland ! who's your huſband, houſewife? 
that leoundrel? Coapiain——OOut of my fight thou ungra- 
£045 uictch— I' go make my will this inan 
und you, you villaiu, how dare you look me in the face 
— all thts —— I have you hang d, Birrah ; 1 will 
* | 

Hear, O fie, brother Argus, moderate your paſl.on, 
It ill becomes the friend you owe Ned Worthy, 10 

N 6 | vility 
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vilify and affront his only child, and for no other crime 
than improving that friendſhip which has ever been be» 
tween us. | 

Arg. Ha, my dear friend alive! I heard thou wert 
dead in the Indies—And is that thy fon ? and my god- 
ſon too, if I am not miſtaken. 

Hear. The very ſame—the laſt and beſt remains of our 
family; forc'd by my wife's cruclty, and my abſence, to 
the army. My wife is fince dead, and the ſon ſhe had 
by her former huſband, whom the intended to heir my 
eſtate; but fortune guided me by chance to my dear boy, 
who, aſter twenty years abſence, and changing my name, 
knew me not, till I juſt now diſcovered mylelf to him 
and your fair daughter, whom I will make him deſerve, 
by thirty thouſand pounds, which I brought from India, 
beſides what real eſtate I may leave him at my death. 

Arg. And to match that, old boy, my daughter ſhall 
bave every penny of mine, beſides her uncle's legacy— 
Ah, you young rogue, had I Known you, I would not 
have us'd you lo roughly————However, fince you have 
won my girl fo bravely, take her, and welcome——Bur 
vou mult excuſc all faults———the old man meaut all for 
the beſt; you muſt not be angry. 


Rov, Sir, on the contrary, we ought to beg your par. © 


don for the many dilquicts we have given you; and with 
vour pardon, we crave your bleſſing { They bn«c/ 
Arg. You have it, < 


or fly, 
Are, May your joy be everlaſting ! 
Kovewell and Arethuls embracings 
DUVUETTO, 

Thus fondly careſling, 
My idol, my — 

How great is the blefling ! 
How tweet is the = 

With joy 1 behold = 
And dont on thy charms ; - 

Thus white 1 unfold thee, 
I've beav's iu Wy arms, 


e 0 Ne 8 ; 


ildren, with all my heart, 1 
404, Im fo tranſported, I don't know wimther I wall ; 


= 
3 
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HOB IN THE WELL. 


IN TWO ACTS. 


EY COLLEY CIBBFR 7 


2 8 
DRAMATIS PERSON A, 


MEM, 
Bir Thomas T:fty, 
.es gentle man in love with 1% 
Hib, n {.mplc country ſcllow. 
Cid He, Hibs father. 
14, forvant to Frimdly, 
Reo, lervant to Sir Themas, 
WOMEN, 
Flora, niece to Sir Themes, in love with Friendly, | 
Bitty, her mad, | 
Ha, mother, 1 
SCENE, in ee. 


. ee ee —— ff — ——— ——— — — — 


a 
A | 


Aſter the Overture, Flora and Betty diſcovered, | . 
6 
To the tune of, At noon, one ſultry ſammer*s day. | 
Vis, | 
How wretched are we orphans mt de, | 
By dying parents wills batray'd : | 
To guardians pow'rs, who oft invade 
(ur frecdow to our coll ! 
Like captives they their wards conknr, 


Pres 
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Pretending care ; but with deſign 
To proſtitute em for their coin, 
To whoe er bids the moſt, 
Betty—— 


Bet, Madam. 

Flo. "Tis a fad life I lead here. 

* Bet. Life, indeed, Madam, is a ſad thing any where 
© to lovers that are led. 

Flo. Wert thou ever in love, Betty ? 

Bet. O moit cruelly, Madam; but the man I lov'd 
had another more darling miftreſs —call'd claret—tor , 
* whole _ 2 * _ _ 

; R e beaux of pleaſure, 
The men of pleaſure, 
Who count the ſeiſure 
Ot virgin-treaſure 
A pleaſing talk ; 
* No ſooner gain it, 
* But they refrain it, 
« Nay, oft diſdain it, 
For t'other flaſk. 

Flo. And how do you find yourſelf now ? : 

et. As moſt folks are, after the loſs of an old lover, 

* Flo, How's that ? 

* Bet. Ready for a new one, 

* Flo. Would | were of thy hamour-——But' m ny 
heart's fo ſet upon Mr. Friendly, that all mankind beſide 4 
are no more than my own ſex to me, 4 

* Bet, Then you muſt have him, Madam, or you'll ge 
into a conſumnption—— 3 
* Flo, Ay, but how hall I come at him, Betty 
* Bet, Wis run à riſk, Madam. 

' Flo. What riſk ”* 5 
Bet, Run away with him, 1 
Flo, Pilla! How is that poſſible ? * when my uncle 
(ek me up 4s if I were bis only bottle of brandy, 144 
* Bei, You know, Madam, I have ſometimes the keys 

6 ' of both in my keeping and if you pleaſe to uncork 
our conſcience, I'll undertake, in cight-and-forty 

ours, Mr, Friendly (hull have at least halt-a-dozen g- 
6 1— of you, 

* Flo, Al, Betty! I'm afraid you flatter me, 


# Bu. 
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© © Bet, Nay, Madam, you are as good 2 judge of that 
"Fas 1; for you muſt own be bas a very promiſing per- 


ſon. 

Fe, Peha! I don't think of his perſon. 
* + Bet, I{ any other woman thought half fo much of it, 
* you wou'd pull her commode tor her. 

here 6 « Flo, Pooh!“ But *I mean' I am afraid 


you are not 
ncere in your advice; aud that if I hou'd truft with 
ny deſign of that nature, you wou'd diſcover it to my 
„uncle. 
er Bei. Ah! but if I were to live with you, and have my 
ages rais'd after vou married—1 know whole ſuſpicion 
"Hoes me a great deal of wrong, 
= Flo, Swear then to be true, and I will truſt you. But, 
dear Betty, be out of the falhion for once, and keep your 
Zoath ; I'll tell you why I ſo earneſtly intreat you. 
= AIR III. I who once was great, now lit! am grown. 
Cuitom prevailing ſo long mongſt the great, 
Makes oaths eaſy potions to ſleep on, 
Which many (on gaining good places) repeat, 
Without ct deligning to keep one, 
For an oath's ſeldom kept, as « virgia"s fair fame 5 
A lover's fond vows, or a prelate's good name 
A lawyer to truth ; a flateſmian from blame; 
Or a patriot-hcart in 2 courticr, 
Ba. Here then, I ſwear, by all my hopes and perqui- 
© bes; by the ſweet profits of my place in view, and double 
2X wages in reverſion z by your lac'd sees too big, and 
thole too little; by the filk gown you'll give me at your 
= wedding ; by all * your mantuas, heads, s, thort 
= * hoods and cloaks, and as 1 hope your lail blue atlas 
FT * never will be worn again 164 
le. That you will inviolably keep my ſecrets, and af» 
= bt me, to your utmoſt, in cunning away with Mr, 
e 4 F tiendl P 
* Be, i ſwear, | 
„ Fir, Then I will truſt you 5; and when I'm married, 
Betty, every article 22 oath thall be made good to 
y 
| 


you-wLook here then, here's a Letter 1 had juit written 
to Mr, Friendly, wherein I've promiled, at twelve o'clock 
to-night, to be upon the mount in the garden; and if 
he will take cute to meet me ont ether tide, and ſet & 
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ladder againſt the wall, I'll toſs over my hand- box, ven- 
—— cold in the dew, and take my fortune wit! 
Im. „ 
Bet. There's mettle in the propoſal, Madam— Lets 
ſee the letter; he ſhall have it in a quarter of an hout, 
though I carry it myſelf. 77 
Flo. But I won't venture neither, unleſs his anſu er © Mo yo 
tells he'll be ready So, dear Betty, be careful ; I have 7 
no mortal to truſt but thee. A 
Bet, And no mortal fitter to be truſted. [Er /. 
Flo. So, now my heart's at caſle——-l find my reſo- 
lation's good at the bottom ; and fince I have ſet my 
head upon running away, 'tis not my old uncle nor the RF 
garden wall ſhall ſtop me, though he were as wiſe as 2 © 
biſhop, and the wall as high as a church-ſteeple, 
KIA . Man in imagination, 
Though my uncle ftrives to immute me, 
My lover's voice will lure me 
To leap from the mount o'er the garden-wall, 
And dy this hated place, 
Oh, « tedious day to me 'tis ; 
But when Sol's in the arms of his Thetis, 
Iwift as u toe (at my hero's call) 
75 | I'll clude my hunter's chace. 


Enter Sir Tho. Tefty, 
Sir The, How now, Mrs. Irreverence! Am I ſuchs 
Lobgoblin that you flart at. the Gght of me 
4%. Sir, 1 aid not think any ham; but when you 
come UPON ONC UNA 0 
Sir The, Unuwares!' What! I ſarpris'd you then 
Your hend was full of other matters, which, I ſuppole, 
that cloſe committee of the fleſh and the devil have ol 4s 
lately reloly'd to be the fundamentals of your conttity 
tion, 
'AIR V. Ar | wars walking through Hyde Park, 
' When s girl fifteen years does attain, 
* Love's follics invading her brain, 
Her virtue held by « light rein, 
' ta equipuge, hurry, and noile, 
' Guy cluathing, and ſuch female toys, 
* Blig'll forego more fubltential joys, 


Ls 
# T. 
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ren · To a feather or powder'd toupee 
rith Her heart ſoon « captive wou d be. 
o keep ſuch a one chaſte, we muſt lock her up faſt: 

et's * That maxim beſt pleaſes me. 

our, F Lord, Sir, how ſtrangely you talk to one! 

"= Sir Tho. Talk ! you malapert; why, who ſhou'd talk 
ou but I ? Who am I. hu whoamT]? 

. You are my uncle by relation, my guardian by 

y Father's will, and my jailor againſt mane, 


wer © 
* 
ave X 


% V. Tho, Then while you are wy priſoner, huſſy, how 
ſo. date you take ſuch liberty“ 

my Fe. Becauſe libe-ty, Sir, is the lnecteſt thing a pri- 
he r can take, 

s 2 © Sir Tho, Don't you think in your conſcience now, 


E miltcels, you deſerve to be lock'd up ? 

Fe, I think in my conſcience you ought to let me 

marry, ſince I've u mind to't. 

= Sr Tho, Provoking : Dare you own this to my face ? 

= Fi, Why, Sir, is't a fault? You have kept me in pri- 

= ſon for theſe ten months, and 1 did not Know but my 

confeſſing it might deſerve a little of your mercy. 

| 517 - Autoviſhing : The devil fs harden'd you, 

| | you are » fight Go, go to your chamber; people 

3 — flare at you ; I would not have you ſeen abroad in 

= this condition for-——"O Lord! your brain's turn'd! 

| You hall bleed, miſtzeſe ; I' bave your room darken'd; 

* ww ruel, diſcipline and watcr — ye gods * 

Ke, uncle, I find you have a mind to drive 

„ me = a hard barguin ; therefore, to let you tre that I am 
> no hagler, Fil make you an offer which hall tairly come 

' IF vp to the moſt you can make of iu As thus 

I %r Tho, What new diltrattion bait thou got in thy 

„bead now 7? 

„. Hear me, You know I have $0091, to my for- 
tune, and that by wy father's will you arc to be allow'd 
— whole intereſt of it, ti 1 am cither married or of 
| age, to reimburſe your expences iu maintaining me 5 
| which ſaid maintenance, by a modeſt computation, ny 
| Nand you in—let me ſeem—about even or eight pou 
| 4 year, for | Have wy cloaths but my mother 5s.) Now, 

Sir, if you'll immediutely ive me the liberty of marry» 


ing the wau L have u wind u, I engage be thall cone 
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ſent to the throwing of my fortune into the public fund C 
the minute you throw me into his arms. you hal Spal 
have the uſe of my pence till I am of age, as a premius 
for advancing to him the uſe of my perſon, ; 
Nd Tho, Hum! The girl begins to talk ſenſibly? 
But tis not yet proper to underſtand her Look 
child, when you have perſuaded your lover to make th 
ſame propoſal under his hand, I ſhall then believe yo! 
are equally mad to come at one another—[n the meas 
time, let me adviſe you to your chamber, from When ; 
I will allow you the lovely proſpe& of the garden. 
K 14 

Fo. You chance to fret for this, my very wile 
uncle, _ [Exul 


Ser. Nay, Sir. fo | 
Fri. How, firrah ? 

Kr. To force her to ſuch extremities, to make he 
Araddle over a great wall, and riſk her neck down 
ladder at midnight, when he to lend her his h 
into a coach and fix, and out of his great at 
day, to come to you, Sir, But the raſcal has no 


ri, By Mercury, I'll be even with him. 
Ser, You have reaſon, Sir; for though I fay it. 
2 rb pet * 

. « lovely . 
Fri, What's o'clock, firrah ? 
Ser, By the moon's rifiug, 1 believe it may be abou 

a—paſt ten, 
Fri, Then, firrah, «bout——paſt twelve 

Sor, You'll have one of her blue filk Rockings frac 
dliag over the wall, dir— 


AIR VI, Mt pat one clock and a cold frohy 
murning, 
Fr ic udly fings, 
At paſt twelve 9'clock, and s fine ſummer's mornin 
Whes all in the village fleep pleaſantly, 


Cynthis | 


Af 4 
vad 
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Cynthia's bright beams all nature adorning 
Shall guide my (ſwift ſteps to my lovely ſhe. 
hen my fair Flora, fraught with kind wiſhes, 
I'll fold in my arms, with amorous kiſſes, 

Which ſerve as preludes to more ſolid bliſſes 
L Soon as the vicar has made us one, 
"But where's the country fellow you promis'd ſhould cars 
ay anſwer to her letter? 
= Sr. Who, Hob, Sir ? Here he is; and if any ſuſpeRts 
den is face for « pimp's, I have no (kill in the ſcience, Sir. 
x Enter Hob. 
Fri, Well, Hob, canſt thou carry this letter to Si- 
zomas Teſty's houſe for me ? 
Hob, Yes, Zir, yes, 
Fri, Do fo, and give it to Madam Flora; but take 
are nobody ſees you deliver it. 
Hob, Yes, Zir— But muſt I carry it to-night ?—"Tis 


ain dark. 
Fri. You muſt go immediately, 
Hob, 1 hope, Zir, there's no difference between you 
| nd Zir Tomas, 


Fri, Why doſt hope ſo 

Hob, Why truly, Zir, I do hear there be; and there- 
we I don't care to meddle or make between friends, for 
is but an unthank ful office ; and you know Zir Tomas 
s very cruſty, and if he does but zuſpect that I ſhau'd 
mearn myzel, mayhap he may take the law of me ; and 
ou knaw, Zir, that law is a vrightful thing, 


AIR VII, . got money by i bargain, 
The terrible law, when it faltens its paw 
bou Ona poor man, it gripes till he's undone 3 

Aud what I am doing may turn to my ruin, 

Though rich as the Lord Maver of London, 
Therefore I'll be wary what wellage 1 carry, 

Unleſs we firſt make a zure bargain ; 
I will be 'demnify'd, throughly zativty'd, 

That ch'am fhan't ufer a varding, 

Fri, Pich, the law (hall never trouble thee ; I' ſecure 
thee from any harm, | 

Hub, Very well, Hir, very well ; that's as much as | can 
= defire ; but pray, don't take unkindly what 1 fay ; for 

4 you 
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you know no man is willing to bring himzel into a pri) 
munire if he con help it. 
Fri. No, no—Prithee be gone. 
Hob, I will, Zir, I will-for—for—Pray, Zit, bel 
pleas'd to read the zuperſcription for me. * 
Fri. S'death, how I am tortur'd with this fooliſh fel.“ 
low, and I can ſend nobody elſe without being ſuſpecled 
— Don't trouble thyſelf with the ſuperſcription, but de- 
liver it as I bid thee, * 
Hob, Very good, Zir, very good—'Tis main dark — 
Wou'd it not do as well, Zir, if I ſhould carry it in the 
morning ? I had rather go in the morning. N 
Fri. Why fo ? L 
Hob, Why, truly, Zir, I'll tell you: at the lower end 
of Zir Tomas's orchard, one of our poor neighbours be- 
ing in a diſparaging condition, has guue and hang'd him- [ 
zel—Now there is zome do zay that he walks by night B@)'ye 
in zeversl zorts of ſh hat y 


9 


: 


* 
1 


Fri. What, and fo you are afraid, are you ? der 

leb. No, indeed, Zir, ch'am not afraid II thank gon 
marcy, I defy the devil and all his works, Str 

Fri, A on thee then, get thee gone, 

Hob. h I muſt tell you, I have « great concait he 11: 


will appear to me, vor, you muſt knaw, to-morrow the g0 4 
crowner's queſt is to zit upon him, whereof, d'ye ze, Wir 1 
I'm to be one and who knows but he may have zome- ] 
thing upon his ſpirits that may make him break his mind 
to me; and if zo, let me tell you, I'm afraid it will make Wh: 
& bad day for zomebody—vor, if Zir Tomas had kept tte 
his fences whole, mayhap this man had ne'cr been tempt: Ad 
ed to ha gone into his ground to ba“ hang'd himzel. 
But be that as it will, I'll do your buſineſs vor you; 
therefore pray take you no Care, Zire 11 
Fri, Prithee «bout it then, | ur 
Hob, Ay, ay, I'll warrant you, don't trouble yourze! Bring 
Bo vurderoovor if 1 ay HL do't, I'LL do't, that's wy WH 71, 
humour, [ Excun', wt J. 
Enter Sir Thomas and Servants, 1 
Bir be, Till be « hard matter to fink any of the W 11, 
Indeed ; ſo that, cou'd the girl make good the 


s al, I wou'd not care how foun the were K 
« Lat in the face ; but hould I give her the le at liberty 


 wpou'l, 
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upon't, tis poſſible, when . made uſe on't, her 
conſcience might defire to te 4/7, And I dare (wonr 
her lover will ſnare neither care nor coft to come at er 
without my conſent ; and gold in particular has a pre- 
vailing influence in « love-aftvir; therefore I mut waich 
my ward myſelf —Servants way be corrupted 


th AIR VIII. . % Vara to be merry and wiſe, 
| To guerd my H 1pcrian tree 
"ll © Requires ue care than cf old; 
© That was rob!)'d by a half deity, 
© And withoat the aſhſlance of gold. 
© But, in this age, gold ſoftens the mind, 
* A governante's tongue "twill lay mite, 
© Charm prudes, make a coy virgin kind, 
« Whillt a lover (with caſe) fteals the fruit.“ 


Dye bear, raſcals! look ſharp; for this is the afual hour 
"7 your {oft fighting rogues run a caterwanling, 
Her. Sir! Sir! youder's ſomebody with « light coming 
lown the field, 
Sir The, Stand Qill then, and obſerve. 

Emer Hob ung. 

Hab. Zo, this is the houſe-—now let me ſce— how (hall 
go about to do this zame buſineſs If that old fo, 
r Thomas, thou'd "ipy me, he'd maul me vor zartain 
But let me clone, I'll be cunning enough for him, 
Nl warrant „ehe zccs me, he mult have more ches 
han two, Hold, hold, vow let mie zee for this fame 
etre J, here it — Madam I — — 
ladan Flora, 


| ui Tho, Where are you carrying this letter, friend / 
(Sir Thu. , ͤ . 
11. Letter, Lir ) 


wi Tho, Letter, Sir! ay, letter, Sir ; who did you 
Wing it from ? 
* Bring it Mom, Zir I brought it from nobody, 


r The, How came you by it ? 

Hob, By it, Zir ? 1 did not buy it 5; why, I vound it 
my packet, Zir, 

bir Tbs, Found it io your pocket! What, did it 


erty 
=E Www tucte then, ha Where are you ging with ' N 
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Hob. Going with it, Zir ? I dan't know where ch' 
going with it, not I, 
Sir Tho. What do here at this time o'night ? 
Hob, 1 can't tell what I do here, not I—I'II go home 


Zir, if you I wiſh a night. 
old, bold, a little, Kana, let me rew 


Sir Tho, 
you firſt for bringing it, however. 
Hob. Not a varthing, Zir; indeed, I muſt not take on 
varthing, for Maiſter Friendly charg'd me to th' cont: 
ry ; therefore, pray, dan't offer it. 
Sir Tho. O, did he fo ?——But ſomething I will gi 
you, however: Pray take that, and that, ſirrah. 
[ Beats bi 


Hob, O Lard! O Lard! what de ye firik'n vor Fl. 
avore Gad, I'll take the law of you, zee an I don't the) 
what, do you go to murder me ? call 

Sir Tho, I'll law you, you rogue—are you their ling 


ter-carricr ? there's more for you, firrah. 
Hob, Bear witneſs, bear witneſs, zee an you dan't : 
for this. O Lard! O Lard'! 
Sir Tho, Here, firrabs, lay hold of him. till I examit 
the letter, Let's fee—" To Mrs, Flora" —right. 


The propoſal you mention, in caſe of extremity, wil 
** certainly do; but it will be a much pleaſanter piece « 
* juſtice to bite him for his barbarity, ( {ſon of a who! 
* be means me ie be ſure). The ladder, and all thing 
4 ſhall be ready exactly at twelve to-night. (Con, 1. 
4 you have any thing farther of moment, this fellow | 
* — and will convey it ſaſe to your eternal lover, 
* Tom Fasst, 
Yes, yes, I find be de honeſt, with « pox to him and 11 
reward him accordingly— Here, defire that bouett get 
tlemen to walk down to the bottom of that well——As 
let him tay there "till I call for him, 
Hob, I con't do it, as | hope to be zav'd I cont; vo 


vorbear, and don't murder an innocent man, " 

[ Falls en bis bur: * 6 

AIK IX. My faiber be loft me @ wealthy glas. . 
Sings, 1 never 4 now was conzarn'd in ite 40. 

Have mercy, Sis Tomes, wud ſparc your 11% eh. 

liſe, Flo, 1 


, 
II 


AJ. 


And give me my vreedom, as I had bevore 
bY bs © c000 Dip. a BY &s 0s 09-0000: 


deed I wont 

Si Tho, In with him, I ay 

Hob. O Lard! Maiſter Jonathan, I vorewarn you, dan't 
conzarn'd in this: Conzider what you do, 

Sir Tho, Oons ! in with him, 

Hob. You are all principals, there are no 'compliſhes 
| murder, Help: Murder ! 

[ They put him down, and exeunt. 


Scerve, A Chamber. 


Enter Flora. 
Flo. I heard a firange noiſe without : I wiſh things go 
they ſhou'd—* My heart beats, as if Mr. What-d'ye- 
call em were in my arms. - Well, this love's a terrible 
ing—Wou'd the worſt on't were over z l'm afraid I 
all never be ble to go through with it—I am fure 
re's an odd buitle about it, 

Euter Betty. 
low now ? 


Bet. Undone! undone! Madam! Your uncle has inter- 
pted Mr, Friendly's letter in anſwer to yours, and all 
our deſigns are - oor he raves and tears like # 
* n, and in his paſſion he has thrown the poor fcl- 
* | that brought it into the great well, and (wears if an 
— ly offers to help him out, without his order, he'll 
\ ' row them in after him, 

. Well, if 1 am here alive, I thought it wou'd come 
a nothing—lt vexes the heart of me, 

WH Be, But come, Madam, don't be wholly diſcouraged; 


„ wh 
tete 


ad 11 —1 tells me, tis a hundred to one but the fellow's 
gehen 
— AU ms! 1 with my uncle was drown'd in his room, 


Bu, No, Madam, but he'll be hang'd, and that's as 
1 think ſo? 


buct Por, 
7416. Then I'll ms in ſpite of his teeth, 
11 ke, 0 when 's in one noole, you may flip ins 


lie, Dear Beity, fiep out and fee how "tis with the 
A: fellow, 
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fellow, for I'm in a thouſand frights; and if things ad 
—you know how, —aſk when the aſhzes begin. 

[Eu Betty 


AIR X. The laſs with the nut brown hair. 
* To forgive, ſure is great, 
* But revenge for wrong's ſweet, 
* So for once let reſentment prevail. 
My guardian relation 
* Is in a fituation 
Should move a ſoſt brealt to bewail ; 
* But his ſordid cruelty 
Has fo perverted me, | 
* ] can hear of his death without pain. 
* When he's ſwinging in his thoes, 
* I'll fx my marriage noole, 4 
And (with juitice) great Hymen ſhall tigt 


, [ E 1 5 

Scrxe, The NM, Ke. 've 

Enter OW Hob and bi; Wiſe, = /; 

J. Ib. Come, wite, never troubble thyzelf, a u n. 

a ranging zometimes, and there's an end on't, a wi Ov, 
come home again 1 warrant un, ec ; 
Wife, I think o' my conicience "tis no great mere 
whether he docs or no, - A bak raugue, to be out of 1 he |! 


way at ſuch « buſy time as thick is, The zun has |« 
up this hour and quarter, and that graucclels U. 
wars it, has not been a bed yet, Piithee, huiband. : 
und ee an he ben't zooting at the purk-gate, and / 
draw the water in the mean time, 
Q, Hb, Ds you then, | 8; 
Wife, This bey's the plague of my life, I thin 
wore more then time the gummen had been boiled 
now. And now the volk vill come to the wake Lev 
he be cold-—and then it waun't be wit 10 be cat ar 
joackanapes! when 1 bid en, and beg en, and proyed 
ts ay, and be would gowr And yer iatwithilanging 
I have zeid, cou'd | lay eyes on him, I fhay'd vorget! 
Fogucry, and vorgiv's, | 
AIK XI, The Logan water is fo deep. 
Sings, The hepherdels with looks dilmay'd, 
Becaulc het ia ite lamb has f 
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In aogry ſcarch her time employs ! 

But found—that paſſion's loſt in joys. 
So will it be with filly me, 
When next my truant-boy I fee ; 

My heart plcads ftrongly on his ſide, 

Aud I ſhall rather kils than chide. 
ere have 1 bcen blaming the pcor boy for not mindin 
ie buſinels, and, at the ſame time, neglet my _—_— 
uſt haſte to wind up the bucket, or I ſhall have huſband 
ack bevore I've drawn a drop of water. 
= [Goes ts the well, and ings ; Did you not hear, &c. 
Lud, lud, 'ti> maiu heavy ——Heyday--! believe old Nick's 
. the bottom o' the bucket, tor my part, (Hob cries owl, ) 
u, « ghoſt 2 bott 

Hob appears in the bucket ; fhe lets the rape go, ond 

he funks again, 
Enter O14 Hob. 

9. Hb, Heyday hat's the matter, with a murraia 
% is the woman iu her tantrums ? 
I7 fe. A ghoſt? „ hon IIe, ghoſt in the well 
2 
©, IA. The woman's turn'd vool, I think —let me 
te; if the devil be in the well, I'll vetch en out on 
bere's a rout indoedo— Mun! 1 thin the devil be in 
be bucket But now I hive got en half way, DU 
naw what zoit of a devil 'tis; and if he tent 4 zivil 
we. I' zune en and zap a in the button agen, 
7. Hob, Ah! hau'd vait, »athet, "tis 1! "tis 1! 
I Je. Al ii there aol, | 
0. Hob, Houd your prace, 1 ray the devil can't get 
u « word for you, I Uni — Who's there * Hob ? 
J. Hob, Ay, vor lov's wake pull away, vather, 
. Hob, Viithee lend's thy hand, ie lee my 
yes | "tis Hob indecd— What in the name of wonder 
wit thou bete, lad ? 
J. Heb, Ab! dau't alk queltions now, vater get 
„ one ir Tom» ws don't ; but it there be law in 
i the King's Kingdom, I'll capias en vor %% 1 
nt knew but it may prove the death of me; I'll zus 
" neat ligh-prizis, aut coll me vorty thillings, 1 
ve him, come out what IIe if 1 dou't make him 


vort, 
Vol, IV. 0 41K 
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AIR XII. Ton % te, Tris, 
1 edna + 


His looks are ſtark wild. 

Wife. Cou'd Sir Thomas deſtroy 
O. Hob. So hopeful a child ? 

Z. Hob. III revenge if I con, 

IVife. 1 — 
O. Hob. He's a 
0. Hob and With And we ore but poor. 
7. Hob. Al you do zay can ſignify nothing, 


I'll cap capias 'en for't, let coſt what it will, 
Wife. Go to bed, boy, whil'ft 1 get theedry clothing 
O. Hob, Think thou art taught to return good for ill 
Z. Heb. I'll indict en i“ th' crown, 
And bind o'er to the ſeſſions, 
Tho'f I zell my heifer and the auld mare 
Udiblcad, I'd hang en or drown en. 
O, Hob. Forbear zuch expreſſions. 
Wife, Prithee vorgive, and be not zevere, 
7. Hob, I'll never vorgive, and will be zevere, 
Wife. Oh, poor Hob! come along, child, and I'll g 
thee a little zugat zope to comfort «Gy bowels, [ Ex 


Jour, reer that fell into 
well laft night hes any body taken care of him 


Sor, No, Sir ; your p leid be ſhould lie the 
till your worlkip was to call for bim 
Sir Tho, * (work, you have not drown'd the 


| low, have you ? 
fer, Who, I drown him, Sir! nay, nay, hau'd yer 
um but « ſervant, and '1was you bad me; an any milchs 
ſhou'd come ont, "tis you mult anfwer item Fleth | wh 


2 4 8 u 1 
ik , wou'd you put 
he you coll him, Ga 
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ou violent hands upon him, firrah, and am not I « 

itneſs againſt you ? | 

Kr. Lard ! Lard! at this rate, a man had as good be 
-llave as a ſervant—If one don't do as one's bid, 


ne's head's broke ; and if one does, one's to be hang'd 
r't— But come what will, the gallows will hold two, 
wat's the beſt on't. 

Sir Tho, He ſays true, ſaith— Well, well, keep your 
a counſel, firrah, and I'll ſee what I can do to fave 


ou. 

Ser. Nay, nay, as for that, do you ſee, do as you ſee 
auſe—let it go thick way, or let it go thack way, tis 
or i111! « caſe to me go which way it will; one good turn 

r — firrah—and begone 

Str . peace, 
„ Servant.) Fhis ſurly dog is not to be frighted, I 
ez I muſt (as is cuſtomary with a man in power) pro- 

{ this {cllow in his roguery for my own fake, 


: AIR XIII. 7 have lofi the world as the world 
. 2 0 Sound me. | 
* * Sir Thomar fings, 
A rogue that is hired 

Io do het“ required, 

And neter flick at honour or conſcience, 
To compals his ends, 
+ Will gooey — * on 

* For a villaia's ſure friendilip is nonſenſe, 
* Yet fill he may laugh, 
* Well —_— * 2 

0 ile all attempts to acculc kim 
For his —1 oft - times a 
Promoting his crimes, 

, Mull (for ſelf-preſervation) excuſe him." 


Enter Servant with a letter, 
Sir, here's s letter for you, 


[ Reads, 


Sir, Your niece informs we, that the has made you 


6+ 
 # @ propelal concerning our marriage, which I au 
U3 * willing 
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« willing to ratify whenever you plenſe to do me 

„ the honour of a mecting. Nout«.“ 
Humph ! that meeting may be to meet with my niece 
for ought I know-——- mutt have the particulars unde m1 
his hand before I ſeem to underfland him: I heren | 
that I don't underſtand him, all be my anfrcr i; | 
the mean time, I' put on a {mootber look to the g, Ba 
and thew her a lirtle of the country diverſion from the! 


mount in the garden z and if they are in earneſt, ths TE | 
good-humour will work ler to work him up to m. g F 
price. -Bid the fellow finy till I write him an ann N 
L 
Scerxr, The N and Garden-wall, ( 8 
Later Old Hob and Wie. * 1111 
NV. Come, huſband, now the boy has got on his d 
Cloaths, let bim be flirring a bit—Come, come, nal Of 
haſte, the town will be vull of volk Lefure we thall off 1 


vitted. L Ac: 
Q, Hb, Don't trouble thyzclf, wife; every thi: 
within doors is ready, and there's nothing waning 4 
the zigu to be put up, und, loud. ye, that fhall Le d 
preſent ——Hob ' Hl * , 
J. Hob, (within,) What zoy you, vather ? 
O, His, Tap the vic ; quick, quick. [ 
J. Heb, Ay, uy, vather, 1 « 
0, Hob, VThere—no» be that will drink good als, i 
him come to the ben of the pot ldek ame, wite, 1 
to our buſinels within, 1 
Enter Friendly, ese, Servant, and Country pur! 
Fri, I this diſguilc dors But Cuncenl mroommns 
Aer, You'll then be out of countenance tu wy puryd In 
Fir — g pray, Dir, what dv yY uu 5 ly Lunt F Wh, 
ballad finger“ | ] 
Ni. 1 do propoſe that ee fhall know me by ui 
voice, and that conloyurcutly her 34s will lawn lo 
work to come st me, ; 
her, Well, tir, but of what ule can Lhe? ar 1 4% 
no more fling than 1] can fat. 
Fri, But you can walp tw drow ther gaping 
ont mc, 
her, There's fume ent is that indeed, tis, 
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"mm Enter Sir Thomas, Flora, ard Betty. 
ice $ir Tho. Come niece, if you muſt ſee the paſtime, vou 
inder may have as fair a proſpect of it here as in the crowd. 
tere V. 1 like it very well here, Sir. 
lt Fri. Well, ho! this ſame is iatitled, An excellent new 
„ Ballad in praiſe of the Country. Wake. 

Ker Tho, Hark! we ſhall have a merry ballad. 


Fo. Bleſs my eyes! —is not that he, Betty? 
n Bet, The very he, Madam—but but, 


AIR XIV. A Ballad. Rare doings at Bath, 


5 | Friendly Aug:. 
Tu fing you a ditty, and warrant it true, 
„ df Give but attention unto me a while, 
mal Of tranſaQions at court, and in country too, 
Il :& Toilſome pleaſures, and pleaſing toil, 
Accept it (I pray) as your help-mates you take; 
thi To ſome 'twill give jov, 
8 48 And ſome others annoy : 
Joi All's fair at a country-wake. All's fair, &c, 


At courts we lee patriots noble and juſt, 

» Fit for employments of honour and power: 

© 4 But then there are ſycophants, unfit for truſt, 

„ Blend with the great, and in number are more z; 
Slaves, who would honour aud honcity Hake, 

| * With fordid intention, 

© To get place or penſion ! 

Strange news at g country-wake, Strange news, &c, 
dome ladics at count are iy1'd unpolite, 

| Becauſe truly virtuous and prone 10 no ill; 


471-008 
— Min others who ſparkle in diamonds bright, 
| Are (tiipt of their pride at baſe! or quadrille, 
„ „ "Til their lofſes ot play do their lord's credit hake; 
 l« 4 Then, their toys to recover, 


They'll grant the lat favour ; 
Sirange news at a country-wake, Strange news, &c, 
| Here molt of our gentlemen patriots are, 
| Though very bad Alatelmen, 1 freely confels ; 
| They deen harm to none — but n fox or « bare, 
Aud are wlways tound loyal in war aud in peace, 
L« 


0 3 the 


" Sigg 
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The farmer's induſtry does earth fertile make ; 
The huſbandman's p ing, 
His planting and ſowing, 


Gets health and good cheer at acountry- wake. Gets, & 7. 
Our girls blooming fair, without waſhes or paints, F. 

From neighbouring villages hither teſort. H 
They kiſs ſweet as roſes, yet virtuous as ſaints, lare 


( can ſay more for the ladics at court) 
No worldly cares vez em, afleep or awake; 
But their time they improve 
In and true love, 


A, Toit. 


4 


1 


TL 


E. 
— 


8 


- 


„Ay, Hob ; how de' do? 

Hob, O Laird, Maiſter, haw dye do Come, prov. i 
down, —Maifter Fricndly —Come, pray Hay, and dil 
one pot avore you go, 

Fri, Su down, or this fellow's impertinence will mak 
us oblery'd, What dot thou do with en apron on, Hob 

Hob, Adod, I putn't on but juſt now ; vather will « 
« neighbours do, and every ond i“ th" tows A elt 
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le on vair-day—but now we zell ſeveral other forts of 
liquors, and wine too, an occaſion be. 

Fri. Wine! 
16. K Heb. Ay, all zorts of wine. 
I Fri. Say'ſt thou ſo ? Bring us ſome claret then. 


Hob. Claret, Zit! We have no claret; we mun not zell 
laret, "tis againſt th“ law.——Now you may ha ſome 
your port, your red port now, or your white port, or 
ſuch zort of ſtuft, 

Fri, Such Ruff as thou haſt then, prithee bring us. 
Hob. Yes, Zir—Ch'am coming— Now, in my mind, 
E, what do you think of « little zack z a little zack 
now, and zome o' your zugar in't is main 


Fri, Prithee, bring what ms beſt thyſelf ; for 
Fm ſure "twill pleaſe no pallat y own, 

| [Exit Hob. 

Ser, Sir, with humble ſubmiſſion, I don't yet diſcover 


le the garden door's hut, and 
bful of the fruit, there are but little hopes 


owever, I won't quit the place ; fortune ma 
— me. — 


fliomachs, For my part, 
aſter Richard, bite & bit 
in the mean time I put 

„ lictle zugar in the ale, and make it as good as 1 con 
15 9% Come, Lir, again you're diſpos'd, 

Fri, Thaak you, Hobo | his fellow's kindnels will 
pul me. _—_— Kl. 
Her, Not at this rate of taſting, Sir; for be has not 

left a drop at the bottom, 
— „ tis main good, Zu Wil you have 
tothe | 


; Lis t 
esse ach 19.6 
uu 


L Yes, Zi, 1 —_ coming, [Eau 2 
| | 4 iP 
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A 
*. . Come, my marry conntrymen, every ma me 
take his laſs, and give us a dance or two, and then © 
we'll have the cudgels out 

Count, Yes, an't like your worſhip, we are all ready, 


Come, Scratch, ftrike up. [ Danee, 2 
Enter Hob. wil 

Hob. Ay, marry Zir ; well done Ralph ? zet to un, 
Joan ! zet to un 4 


Ni, ( within.) Hob Hob ! 

Hob Ch'aw coming, ch'am coming—Tol, 1ol— Ia, 
Mary —— Sides all now=——Sides all. 

Fri, Hob! Hob! 

Hob, Ch'am coming, ch'am coming, Maiſter, I. 


0, Heb, (within,) Hob! Hob! 
Hb, Ch'am coming, ch'am coming— What a plague 
nils vather, trow An old fool! aalen. he makes more 

u noiſe—8et to now, William—Ah rarely done 
_ z ah, dainty Mary! Turn her about, John——nox 
e murrain !-—You're quite out. - Look, Rn 
thou's ha“ caſt off; and while Jobn had turn'd Mar 
about, Tomas ſhou'd he" led up Nan, and Joan m 
Rulph at bottom agen z mean-while, John hou'd has 
fided with Mary, und then Mary ſhou'd back to back 
with Ralph, and then Tomas had come in «goin in hi 
own place ; and lo all had been righto—— Conc, beght = 
again, Strike up, Scratch, Tol, lol, 

0, Hob, ( within,) Hob b Where he ye ? 

Hb. ben coming, ch'em coming What # devi 
can't you be quict a bit — 101, lol, 

Emer Old Hob, 

CJ. Hob, Heyday | heyday ! This is rare , Val 
blead, I'll rap you, you buſe rawg yewwMuft you 
dauncing and your wother and 1 at work 7 

. 7 rule, bv 

Hob, He * whot's the matter now What, w 
I] be beat all days % wy life 7 

© Hb, You gracelefs ng mind your bun 
then, youder's your poor mather within, 6 fav 

L „ Will he locale aguin, and nobod) 
„ one drop of beer, 

Hob, I dont care © Vatthingem—l won't dran # 416 

1 
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131 do your worſt, and take your 
courſe. 
hel . Hob. Sirrah, come in, aud dan't ſland dauncing here, 
dan't ye. 
Hob, 1 won't go in, zo I won't ; if that trouble ye, I 
will daunce, and daunce agen. Tol, lol, lo 
Al XV. 
C. Heb. Sure never was ſeen ſuch a rebel, 
Thou worſt of undutiful boys ; . 
Thy tongue like the builders of Babel, 
fuſes the ear with its noiſe. 
Remember thy dicary figure, 
To When out of the well thou waſt brought ; 
Thy mother and I toil'd with vigour 
To lave thee—- And vow thou'rt worth ut. 


Ah ! thou'rt an untoward boy as cet was born, Mar- 
Y cy forgive me for begetting thee. [Ex O. Hob. 
Hob. Marry come up, what's here to do, 1 trow ? 
Couniry-p, Here's the cudgels, an't like you; will your 
Y worſhip pleale to have us begin / - 
vr 7 Av, ay, by all means; make haſte, Roger, 
and bring forth the hat and favour, 
Kg. Here tis, an't pleale you, 
„ Tho, Hang it up there z and he thet wins it, let 
Mbim wear it— The firſt Somerfſetfbire man that breaks a 
end, here's half-a-crown for him to drink ; aud be that 
Nek that rogue Hob's head, hall have ancther, 
Hob, Shall he ? 
en A 1K XVI, Go wad the vicar of Taunton Doan, 
Go vind the vicar of our town, - 
Aud he l kavild fe an angel of my bead; 
And I'll bet you another, and take it down, 
That I break both bis and thy headonn— 
Few bouts will fet thele matters right ; 
For wy cudgel, ant prove d good one, 
Shay'd make ny diftiuttion twist yooaman aud Knight, 
din he * duden, cudden, 6c, 
| 5, 5 — breaks my head ia ha“ comewhat to 
„ In ten you then be who be wall, be halt 
„ his money 4 ecos 1'11 ribs 4 4d lock ve, tw begig, 
re I'll take up the cu, ad now lit the bed 
bete tike up UVother 4 2 is d Ii be be - 
0x5 "Ty 


fight for Glouceſterſhire, I don't care who knaws it. 
Kr Tho. At him, at him there! What! is there no. 


Puz. Not I, an't pleaſe you; I have enough of en al. 
ready, he broke my head but laſt week. 


$ir Tho. Roger—Sirrah, do you take up t'other cus | 
him, d'ye hear, thraſh him ſoundly,” 
Roger. I can't iſe that, Sir; I'M do wy beſt: I 
— — il —— and © he breaks mine 
Fri. So, if Hob : 
bat, the knigh 


ye, Maiſter ; let me alone, . 
Here, Hob, there's an angel for thee; and if the, 
break 'i his head, I'll give thee another. p 
ye vear, maiſter ; ecod I'll noint en. 
can'fti— 1 don't feer thee, Hob, © 
. *Sblead, III dreſs thy jacket, 1'11 dowle thy Zo 


P 
1 
I 
1 
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And I the prize have fairly won; 
For I knew I cou'd beat'n four to one. 
And that be'll fore remember, 
Fal, lal, &c. 
Sr Tho. Foul, foul, foul. 
Hob. Fair, fair, fair. 
Sir Tho, You lie, you dog, "twas foul. 


Hob, Is he Let'n come, and welcome; here I'll tand; 
I'll take no other than St. George's guard. If he let's 
drive at me, vore gad, I'll hit'n o'er the ſconce, an be 
were a knight of 
„ Tho, Where are theſe bumkins Now, who ſays 
47 "tis fair ? I ſay tis foul. 
OE Rents 6 anole old 
{Sir $ & mg 10 come. at is 
by the country prope, | 
AIR XIX. Come ſound wp irumpels, 
_ let'n come, neighbours, for 1 ben't aſeard: 
— think I'll be * like « _ _ * 
M keep my ground bravely, and St. 's 
Take care then, Zir Thomas I'll 'ngint ye, ecod. 
With a fal, lal &c. 
| They let him go ; Hob breats bir head ; be draws 
” word, Hob and Countrymen run away ; 
$s purſues, 

Fri, to Flo, Now, now, dear creature, if ever you 
would redeem yourſelf or me from eternal bondage, be 
kind, and fly into the arms of liberty, 

Fo, What wou'd you have me to do ? 


AIR XX, Conn, the door, fue Betty, 
Fri, O fly from this place, dear Flora, 
Thy joilor has left thee free z 
„ And betore the next bluſh of Aurora, 
You'll find a guerdien in me, 
Flo, Fain would 1 exchange for the better ; 
Contucment can have no charms. 
Fi, Think which of your priſons is ſweeter ; 


of This, or 6 y loves » arms. 
A Madam, 
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Madam, your ncds das ded he garden door open; 
there's no mortal now to oppo; r flight=——Scout © 
— Scout, you — 1 enemy don't * 
upon us. 
Ser. Ay, ay, Sir. [Exit Servant. 


Flo, Ah, but conſider, if my uncle Mould ſupriſe me! ' 
Bet. Conkider, the door's open, Madam. ; 
Fri. Nothing but delay can ruin us. f 
Flo, O dear, I'm in « thouſand frights ! i} 
Bet. This is downright . Sir, ſinee you ſce þ- 
there's no hopes of my lad ou can ſettle the leaſt | 
tip of your heart upon her 3 ſervant, I'll be over | 
the wall in a twinkling. F 
Flo, Hold, hold; er Quin you ſhould break your | 
neck, I will venture—Well, here I am ; I tremble every | * 
joint of me z now, whither will you car me / > 
hey come dun, | 
Frie. To a doctor that ſhall cure thee of all tears for F* 
ever—To the parion, the parion, my dear — 
*. 
* Flo, O Lurd! but if he ſhould not be at home now 'Þ 
2 What ſhould we do for ſomething to be 14 
« of ? 4 
AIR XXI. Ranting, roaring Hu. 5 
* Thus maidens belie their defires, 
* Yet languiſh for what they lee 
* And tho" Nair breaſts glow with love's ſires, 
* Seem cold to the joys they would choc. 
* The tongue aud the heart arc two ſactions 
+ We ſcarce reconcile till made brides ; 
+ Like ſtateſmen our ſpeeches and aftions + 
' Have commonly contrary ſides, [ Exeunt, 1 
Enter Sir Thomas | 
„ Tho, There, you ruftic x wet, you hard-headed 
ef #4 aft yoo pot ſullmnn—_F 
lieve I have notch'd fome of your —— for you 
Heyday ! arden-door open, and my neice bens — 1 
My mind — — me conſumedly———Ncice |! Heu, 
Thieves | Robbery ! Murder Lok Not to be fours: 


L 
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Enter Friendly's Servant, 

Ser. So, here he is, and I muſt bam him till the buſG- 
neſs is over. 
4 Sir Tho, Thieves! Thieves 
t. Her. Pray, Sir, what's the matter ? 
Li Tho, Oons, Sir, let me go, or I'll run my ſword 
into your guts. 
2 Ser. Sir, I am afraid your brain's ſomething out of or- 
der; and therefore 'twill be a friendly part in me to 
te 2 take care of you, 
Vir Tho, Blood and thunder! you dog, get out of my 
Va, of Ile 


N. 


Nr. Nay, then [ Preſenting a piſtod. 
ur AIR XXII. Stand, who comers there # 
ry [2 Stand; have a care. 


* Stand ; have a care, 

One ſtep to move, 

* Will fatal prove ; 
For I Know who you are," 
Come, Sir, make your thruſt 
V., Tho, What the devil are you, Sir ? 
Fr. A philoſopher; and this ſmall pop is my argu- 
ment. 
8% Tho, Oons, Sir, I believe you're « highwayman, 
and your pop there is your livelihood, 
* Ser, Sir, you may be as {currilous as you pleaſe, pro- 
vided you don't pals this way, 
* Sir Tho, Sdeath, Sir, what buſineſs have you to hin- 
dier we 
r., Sir, I have no buſineſs at prelent but to kinder 


von, 


1, % The, But pray, Sir, how comes it to be yous 
d Ser, Becauſe, Sir, "tis my buſineſs to do my maſter's 
© buſincls; and 1 have fore mudett reafor to believe, that 
— © be and the parion are now doing your niece's buſinel(s, 
— „ The, The devil! Murder; V here arc they, vil 
1 

0 Ser, Pray, Sir, compoſe yourſelf, for they arc here, 
47 


h Enter Frieudly, Vion, and Betty, 
Fri, Your bleiling, vis. 


£ nn, 
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a ſweet temper in him now. 
1 

n firuck all of u heap, and dumb. 5 
a be as obſtinate as an old core. 


Fri. Let him perſiſt in his obſtinacy; it can be no ba 
to our happineſs. You look meluncholy, my love. 1 
Flo. I think I've reaſon You promis'd to carry me} © 
to a doctor that ſhould cure me of my fears ; but, of” 
the contrary, I find that the malady increaſes ; and inf © 
nothing more than tne dread of your inconflancy.” If 
2 and have now no. 
friend but you———Should you hereafter eftrange yon 4 
heart from me, | am wretched indeed—' Reflect on uh 
* I've ſaid, excuſe my ſuſpicions, and remember there, 
fy Nin — u — | 
A "7 was On & ne do 
He. DDD 2 
Nest. b $ all tears remove; 
And when — beauty's charms, 
* Fruition, like the ſummer, warms, 
* But pleaſures, oft repeated, cloy ; 
* To autumn wanes the flecting oy; 
{ Declining till defires arc 40 
+ Succeeded by cternsl fro. Succeeded, K 
Fri, Baniſh thoſe Soy and be aflured they a. 
groundleſs — DK 

Ser. Sir, 

Fri, Run and cell our 1 
to their diverſions, in which y were interr by 
Sir Thomas; tell them they (hall be merry with me . 
day, to make them amends for being frighted, (Ex, 
Dick.) 'I'was « happy interruption, for i gave ws 4 
. to be for ever bs d in love,—Look 4 


"Bri, My concern vaniſhes, now I've diſclos'd wy 1 
aud cheertuluels will con 3clume its theoue, 


„ 


ID © —  — 
Hats 
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Fri. You ſhall never have cauſe to mention thoſe fears 


af a—— 1 
Flo. It is eaſy to talk thus now; but the difficulty will 
be to {peak theſe ſentiments with truth a year hence. 


However, as I have run all hazards for you, honour will 
oblige you to conceal your inconſtancy from me—ſhould 
you be guilty of it, | 
4 I XXIV, Red houſe, Duetto. 
Flo. Let me not diſcover 
In thee a faithlefs lover. 

Fri. I'll never prove a rover, 

Rut true as a turtle to thee, my dear, 

Flo. Love prompts me to believe thee ; 

Do not then deceive me. 
Fri. My conduct ne'er ſhall grieve thee, 
Let this ſuffice ; my heart's fincere. 

F. Let our lives be ſpent. —_ 
F. ln merriment ; 
Flo, With the {(wcet cement. 
— . ſoft content. 
Fe. Men our f 1. augment —— 
Fri.— May no dite event. 
Buth. Difturb our mutual pleaſure, 

Emer Dick, Hob, and Countryfolks, 
Hob. Is Zir Tomas gone 
Fri, Ay, Hob; come in what art «fraid of ? 
Heb, "Sblead, 1 was woundily afraid of 's zward ; had 
be kept 10 flick, I'd thrath es to mummy, 

Fri, I'm forry, neighbours, Sir Thomas's paſſionate 
fully difturb'd your ſports one way ; I'll endeavour to 

you all iat istection ; this is wy wedding-day, and 
conſequently a day of jubilee, | 

Coun, We with you joy, Mailter Friendly and Mi- 
Melee 

Hob, Iich e joy 106, But when 1 was zopp'd i tht 
well, 1 lintle thought I (hould live 10 tell you zo, 

Fri, Hob, thou halt laugh at thy danger, now "tis 
om, ' we'll have s long and dance, and! hafte 
1% my dwelling, and 64/1) the day with mirth and hearty 
chew ; The night 1 1 dedicate bo love and thee, 

[7 « Flor, 
AIK 


gas 


AIR XXV. Friendly. 
Succeſs this day has gain'd me poſſeſſion | 
Of what I love much dearer than life: 
The coming night ſhall give me fruition 
Oft all I can with in « lovely wife, 
To enjoy the ſweets the country affords, 1 
Who would not forego the ſervile flattery of courts |. 
To hunt, fiſh, and fow), 1 
And taſte the full bowl . 
There is nothing ſo healthful as rural ſports, by 


CHORU 5s, 1 
you from — free, — All friends loyally 
licate with me, Our guardian divinity, © 


© bleſs the King and queen, and wyal progeny, 


Send us peace, trade's increaſe, health, and proſperity, b 


May Cupid's darts flrike ſure—But be the cauſe the © 
cure; f 
In virtuous deeds delight —Happy «ll unite 
(In friendſhip and love, 
[ A dance, and exeunt, 
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SPIRIT OF CONTRADICTION. 


IN TWO ACTS, 


BY A GENTLEMAN CF CAMBRIDGE, 


— — — — — 
4 DA MAT PERSON AZ. 
T4 Covent Garden, 
$ ” E u. 
. Partlt, a country gentleman, father Ridout 
'S® to .- y- Mr. 
CE Lowweddl, an « in the in love 
7 with Merian, Ty Mr. Clarke, 
* Randal, Parila's gardener, Mr. »huter. 
Rain, à lawyer, Mr. Ferry, 
| OMNI. 
i Mr :. Partld, wiſe to Partle, Mrs, Ward. 
Hei, Miſs /\ownt. 
Au, th cir dervant, Mrs. Grecn. 


Scans, Partlet'; Garden ot bis Countr yobouſe, 


— M$... A. ˖ —ůů ·ů ůkF od 
Scene, Partlet's Garden, 
Fan, „ Rindal, world, a ſpade in bis hand. | ö 


Karst, 


A PLAGUE, and « double plague, upon all jerverſe mil. 
trefles, fay 1! May the Hack blight take her '-—By the 
Lord Harry, « poor man had better live in hell than in 

zervice z there he is quit for one zort of vexation, here 

| Chave W thuuland, 

Enter Parilet, 
| Part, Hey, bey What, talking to thyſelf, Randal? 
Why, what, art thou polleficd, man _ 
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Rand. Truly ch'am, Meiſter; and with one of the mot 
miſchievous zort of ſpirits too. 
Pa-. Which is that, pr'ythee ? 
Rand. Nay, à vemale one. By the welkin, a thouſand 
moles do not make ſo much waſle in a garden as one wo 


man. 
Part. Why, who is it that has been plaguing thee ? 
Rand. Who? ſhe who plagues every body, and her- 
ſelf too. Can any body bear to have a tulip taken vor 4 


Part. So, my wife has been with I find. Good 
Randal, you muſt have patience with her. F 
— Rand, Patience! Why, ſhe ordered me yeſterday to 

a peach upon « cabbage-ftalk, and ſaid twas the 

alian method. Shortly ſhe'll expect colly-vlowers vronF 
red, and parſley to produce firawberries. I mar 
does not order neQatines to be zown in d, 
may grow as big as melons, 
Parti, "Tis her way; but you muſt bear with her h 


mour. 
Kand, Oons, Zir, who can bear with ſuch 


tions / 4 
„ Contradiftion is natural to her, Randal ; Gs 
contradits me, and all of us. f 
Rand, Merry, it - & natural to contradit you 
becauſe you are her huſband ; but zure, Zir, it cannct} 
be natural to contradict nature. I 
Parti, It wes merely in contradiftion to her friends 
that, about twenty years ago, 1 got poſſcfiion of Lo 
hand; and then, in contradiction to me, the the fan} 
night deny'd me that of her perſon, 1 

Rand, Blels us| you did prevail though 
Parti, Ay, by contradiction, or 1 muil elſe have gone 
without her, I pretended, on a ludden, a molt violent ane 
tipathy, and made s ſham vow never to touch her while gent 
I breath'd; ſhe undexitood this, and in pure ſpite card tel, * 
to bed to me, | 
Kand, Loud ! what u ſpirit he has lon And yoÞE. i 
Meiſter, if you were to exert the huſband a lt 
Pari. Why, Kandel, 1 love wy wile : her only 161 
faction is to do every thing died contrasy ts mine 
«48 


- 


ye 


© 6 in 
7 heart che was zixteen. Aud but that my uncle 
© the parſon, one Lent, took zurfeit and dy'd, he had pro- 
mis d to make me a great ſcholard. | 


be the firſt 


Yeman in the land to wear next his heart, 


© Harriet will join ia it, 
| g ficulty will be in gain 


with the acrcs : my young 
| Var 4 bang ech, 
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and I indulge her in her humour for peace ſake ; other- 
wiſe the is both prudent and virtuous. 

Rand. In troth, Zir, you are zafe enough upon that 
score. She is too much a waſp vor the vlies to follow 
her 


Part. Well, well, no more of this. I came hither, 
Randal, to conſult thee upon how weighty affair, I 
have of late approv'd thy judgment in ſeveral particulate, 
and intend to make thee my confident. 

Rand. Why, Meiſter, all my knowledge does not con- 
nting cobbages. Che had all my catechiſm by 


Fart. Why, thou may ' be one yet. Thou wilt not 
lleſopher that has come out of a garden. 
Rand, True, Meifter; but what is your weighty aflair 


with me 


Pars, Why, it is concerning wy daughter. I think 


© the is now twrn'd of cighteen, 


Rand, Ay, and s wet poſcy the is vor the beſt gen- 
Pari, The girl is 


She is my only 


paſſable enough, 


; child, and I bave a mind to fee her well married, 


Rand. It is an holy purpoſe; vnd che dare zay Miſs 
Pari, The poor 


thing is al obedience, The only dif- 


my wiſe's conſent. 
> An, vaith, Meier: Vor if Ma. 


Rand. Y ou arc ri 


ht 


| dam take &t bn her bead thet you are far planting your 
| daughter in the bed of matrimony, the will be for flock- 
wg her N «und letting her die in vicginity, | 


Pani, That's wy fer, You have heard, perhaps, that 


* 1 have had e propolal from twy parties, The one is a 
E genflewan of the n, every way worthy of her, | con- 
 tels, but Whale fortune is in expectancy ; the other is 
| Our neighbour Steer the grozicr, wat quite fo young 
: indeed, nor lo well bred #s the ather, but exceeding 
wealthy, 


Rand, In trath, Meier, my choice fhould go along 
miltrels is not worth a vig 


Bar, 
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Part, Why, that is my choice too. The firſt can ſettle 
no land but what lies in the field of honour; 'tis an eſtate} 


of a precarious tenure. | 

Rand. Ay, believe me, a vield of clover is worth x 
hundred of it But who is that turning out of the 
vilbert walk ? 

Part. Zooks, "tis my Wife wn]! Nep into you 


od Ran 
N this in 


bas ſer 
en his 
arbour ; and, d'you hear, Randal, make up your quarrel 


Mr: 


with her on any terms ; for I have great need of thee u © you go 


this time, 
Rand, Ch'il do my beſt endeavour, 
[ Grates his ſpade, and ſing, 
A gard'ner is a noble trade; 
No arms fo ancient as the f{pade : 
Tho' kings with titles make a flir, 
Their grandfirc was a gardener, 
Emer Mrs, Partlet, 

Mrs, Part. Ceale this meriment, pray. 
and more work would ſpeak you « better ſervant, W; 
not that my huſband you were talking to juſt now ? 

Rand. 2 Che was alking my meiſter a fe 
queſtions, | 

Mrs. Pori, Queſtions ! what bus'neſs have you to a 
queſtions, or he to anſwer them I thought 


you are very, « very hypocrite, Sirrah ! Wha, 
have becn wheedling and colloguing with him, ave 


you ? You have taken him for your protetier | But yu 


mall find both your miſtakes, Out of wy doors you thall 
go, the moment your time's up, 
Kan, I be you, Nd — 


Ar, Pari, Ves, yes, you lay your wile heads together 


to thwart and contradiat me ; You are his adviler, li 
countellor, forlvath, He (aid the other duy that his 


Hows 8s you bal pretend to have nations ! 
Kand, CC only beg Md 


Mrs, Pari, Y our begging will be in vaio ; for 1 am 114% 


folv'd you hall go, Nay, 1 know not what hinder 
from twining you away this very inftamn, | 


Leſs nit 


fiom had te . 
bur ud me only you were to take direftion,F 
You 


#rdener had goud notions, A fine age, truly, when 1.48 


Ku 


l wit hon 
you (th 
not“ 
© ſince y 
* Kan 
= vorty | 
s Mr 
© vear . 
Kin, 
leaſe 
F A 
body h 
Y thee 1 
Þ countr 
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e Rand. Why, that's my requeſt to you, Madam, if 
ou wou'd but hear a body. 

M.. Van. And what 1s your requeſt, I pray ? 
Rand. That you wou'd be pleaſed to diſcharge me 
$ this inflant, My lady Evergreen wants a gard'ner, and 
| has ſent this morning to hire me z and Meiſter nas give 


Jen his conſent to let me go. 
M.. Part, Your meiſter has given his conſent to let 
you go? Fine doings, truly! And ſo I am 10 be left 
* without « gardenet Was ever patience fo abus'd But 
ban (hall none of you have your wills, I ſay you thall 
Ie not og” this weck nay, perhaps you ſhall not go at all, 
© ſince you are ſo haſty, 
Rand, Madam, my Lady Evergreen' will give me 
i vort ſhillings a-yeur more, 
* Abi. Pari, Well, and are not my vorty (billings a- 
9 ver 4s good vs my Lady Lvergreen' « / 
„„. Yes, Madam ; but then your temper, an't 
140% 5% 
A.,. Ve. Bl. me, 1 am a terrible bug le ar! Every 
body harping upon wy temper ; when, | vow to heaven, 
E there is act lo mild of to renlonable 4 perion in the whole 
AF country. 
ME Kand, But what every body zays, Madamo—_s 
W Mrs, Pari, Every body is « hat, and nove but fools 
as believe every body, But no more; you tall Hay at le 
"te N 1411 my daughter" » mating is Over, 
* Rand, Aud is Mil Harrict to l marricd zoon ? 
., Par, What's tht to you Me be, «y may 
tbe wo 3 guilt as | hall think proper, Pray, what is your 
Jude ment won the matter ! 
„„. My judgment, you know, Madam, you neves 
g eg ended, che got any thing in the zun, youu always 
wos it into the clade, 
| Mrs, Parti, Come, come, your opinion and my huſ- 
| band's, f ſuppole, are the Lame, lack of the 19 pur» 
ties has hie voice / 
6 Kand, Madam, there waits 4 new handle tv the 
| 51h. 
| Mrs, Fan, Anſwer me, | foy, to my queſtion, 
Aud, Ods wy hls, bow lorgetiu! 1 am | you 1 
i 


M" 
el 
at 


: 
: 
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the upper ground to be ſown with parſaips ; ch'il go and 
it this inſtant. Ex. 

rs. Part. This is a ſecret and a ſubtle knave ! My 
huſband has certainly made his choice, and, if poll 'F 
] muſt diſcover which way he is inclin'd. My daughter 
too, I ſuppoſe, has ſettled — fooliſh aſfection. But lu 
baulk em both, or I'm not Mrs. Partlet. | 
Enter Harriet ond Betty. 

Oh, are you come daughter — Walk 1. minx. Me 
don't _ your company. [Exu Betty. 
Pray, Madam, what is your pleaſure with me 

morning ? þ 
Mrs. Par. When you have done your prating, daugh- 
ter I'll tell you, 
Har, 1 wait your commands, Madam. ? 
Mrs, Part, Why, I muit tell you then, that I an 
much decciv'd in you : I took you to be of a meck, 
be meaning temper, like my own but I find you wFF 
huſſey ; your father's ſpirit exatt-F 


"Ml Pray, Madam, let me know in what I have 00, 
ſended. 


Mr. Fart. Nay, "tis my fault; 1 am only too good | 
and too indulgent, that's all ; But Ie put it to you fu 
the laſt time, Be fincere with me, once in your iſe 
and tell me, whether you have a wind to be married oF 
not ? 

Har, I have «lready told you, Madem, that will 


wy parents are living, 1 ought to have vo will of wy 
own, 


N., Part, But you muſt own you have one, not vi 
Nanding, Loch ve, my dest, ali that 1 teck is your is 
ticfattion ; therelure open your whole heart to me with 
out CG Do you think that matrimony can mak 
s young women happy / 

Har, There wie Lane women, Madam, who think i 
the hs of fates g #5, indeed, there are others who 


had TH be r | | 
4, Part <4 diſclaim marriage 

Har, 1 don't foy to ado, Bs 
Ari, Fort, Whit do you lay = ' Pry "thee explais 


y uuts 


Aa 1. THE SPIRIT OF CONTRADICTION, 335 


yourſelf. You muſt look upon it as a good or a bad thing; 
either to be coveted or avoided. 

Har. Madam, I neither with it nor fear it; "tis a ſub- 
© jet I have ht but very lightly on. The arguments 
© for and againſt ſeem to be pretty near equal ; fo that I 


© am as yet wholly indifferent, 
* AMr:. Part. 1 is that indifference diſtracts me, buſly, 
| You have too much ſenſe to continue in fo foolith a 
e ſtate. 
y, Har, I preſume, Madam, it is the ſtate a daughter 
e © onght to continue in, that ſhe may ſubmit the more 
8 cheerfully to a mother's determination. 
- Mrs. Parti, Suppoſe I was to determine you a huſ. 
| Lend, | 
Har. In ſuch » cafe, the reaſons for marriage would 
| appear to me the ſtrongeſt, 
| Mrs, Part, Why ſo, pray 
| Har. Becauſe my duty to you would oblige me to 
forget thoſe which are againſt it, 
| Mrs, Fort. What if 1 were to determine you to re- 
-W main ſingle ? 
| Har, Then, Madum, the reaſons againſt marriage on- 
„ Gould be hearkened to. 
* Ars, Peri, What ſhifts and evaſions arc here! Bleſs 
ie, me! 1 hall loſe all my patience ! Shall it be ſaid then 
of that ] am unable to penetrate your truc inclination ? 
Har, My incliastion, Madam, is to be directed wholly 
my ours. 
uy * rs, Fam. Was there ever ſuch obllinacy ! perpetu- 
ally contradicting me | 

Har, Can # blind ſubmiſſion to your will be termed 
contradiction ? 

Mrs, Pari, Yes, yes, it is, it is ! For I wou'd have 
you have # will of your own, aud you arc pleaſed not to 
have one, 

Har. But, Madam 

Mrs, Hart. On, I can bear it no longer Hold your 
tongue, do. Here again it wil! be ſaid that I'm in the 
wrong, I warrant, t "tis yours that may be truly 
and s — of contradiction, 1 am not able 40 live un- 
der the root with you, bucdo Us 66 you & 6 guy: 


# 


* 
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ſect peſtilence in a family. I'll get rid of you, I'm re 
folv'd. Ves, Miss, I'll marry you this very day. "There 
are two offers made, and I'll accept of 


mall take him whom I approve of. 


agre® with mine, well, if not, I know my meatures, 
[Hi. 


unc oi them 
Don't think I intend to give you yupr choice, wo; v 1 love 
I'll juſt tep iu aud £ ſo be | 


talk. with your father. If his notions arc reaſonable, aud 


A l. 


future 
my fat 


« [ 
« HH. 


my! 


Har. Under what conſtraint am I forc'd to live ! the woal 


naturally actlels and fincere, yet am I obliged to coun 


terteit with all the world. My prelent ustion requires 


* La 


* © happ 
it; for whom can I con'ide in? Ha, Lovewell rtw ne 


* Hi 


Alas. be is one with whom, 1 coufcls 1 have much e © woul 


to diſſemble. 
Entcr Lovewell, | 

I imagin'd you were on your jouracy, Mr. Lovewe!l, 

Love, No, Madam, 1 am come to tell you, in fler. 
that 1 am weary uf being made a fool of, and that 1 wn 
relulv'd not to lee Londoa til] yuu have Gaoally explaic; 
yourlclt to me. 

Har. Good. angry Sir, what is it diſcompoſes you 


youd all paticnce. Have ] NULL a alk 0 allcugancc LY 


oy near two years, When noltler my love, prayers, & 


mireatics, have been able 10 Gram frum YUU One War. i 

on which I wight den}, cher tor happinels or mite: 

and hen | ſpuke 10 Yul ul the trucit and man whales 
aſliod that ver tone ned the ent of man, YOu hea! 

with a calanch and inen whics It bs Ma pili, 
LW compreuend, 

Fr. ud 1 would have it (Ul impoſible, 

* Love, Surely, Madam, you might diſcover 4 


6 ap, ui dillike 3 lomehdng liom wheace 1] = 


5 know my te, 

Har, You v4ght to know that 1 am prudent, «1 
„nothing farther, 
' upon my bring, at this time, inpractiable to your « 
* nhofity, 

2 Make but that appear, and I ſhall be ſai 
* rd, 


Har, I thought 2 already Knew, that, in conſe 


heme 1 have lol ned 10 lecu in 
Lauten 


quence of 4 certain 


The bappincls of wy Vie de 


. 
. c vou, 
from 
* poſc 1 


11. 


„to be 


4 Ly 


Love, Y our bchaviou, Madan, hu driven me e 


1 


« Hi 


Lad ins. 


Wir icd 


Har, 
Love, 


Va, 


4 
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8 future welfare; it is neceſſary that my mother, and even 
iT my father, ſhou'd be in the dark whether it is you whom 
1 love or another : it is req aifite, therefore, f on you al- 
bebe kept ignorant of my real aſfection. 
408 * Love. Whereiore maſt 1 | 
* Har, Becauſe if you were once acquainted with it, 

„amy father, mother, and every one who oblerv'd you, 
FT © would foon be in the fecret. 
* Love. Do you judge me ſo indiſcreet, when al! my 
© © happineſs is depending 
er. No; but the natural violegce of your tem er 
aſe © would perform tae part of indiſcretion. 

* * Love, (comprſedly.) Believe me Madam, I know 

© how to moderate that violence: ul yet I proteſt to 
© you, mat mne word of explanation, one fingle word 


from thoſe dear lips, hall render we 2+ calm and com- 
ſe poſed as yourſelt 

ir. Suppolc that word was, That I refolv'd never 
„to be yours. — 

| * Love, (ase. Death and conſuſion what do 
you mean, Madam” By all that's cd 

* Har, 1 perceive, indeed, you are molt wonderfully 
cum p d. Pray, would you be any more fo were 1 19 
make a vow never to be another's / 

* Love, O tranſporting thought! Wy dearelt Horrict, 
that would be Kind jndced, The ble iica would bas 
nich all delpair, and give new firength to my ceclining 
P hopes ; my 1» „ul be tbo unden!) 1 — 
Jar. Yes, i full that would run over to ll you 
met, Thus it is that your CHITaVagant irs pts, 
PF either of joy or &lpouir, world wadoubt:dly divaige 
” what it 3» my bulincls 16 conces!: Tor the moment 
my mother cou'd be ſutc whereon "oy I 144 aucls * 4s 
Pac d, the would molt certainly erte it, 44. 
mit, therefore, for the prefent, I keep you wholly ig- 
F norant of my defigns, 

* Love, No, wngratafyl one, this is tos much ; for 
know, taut | was not ignorant of your defiguns i* | have 
bad bnform it: u, Madam, that you arc this day tw be 
Wmariicd to r, 

Har, Perl, ** 49 be Lure, wiat then / 

Love, It was that beg we here bs tuddeuly. 
Va, IV. | * Har, 


- 


«44 


ale 
* 


;\ ab 
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Har. And let ſomething as ſuddenly take you back 


in. 
. I now fee th 


all your little artißces. You 
know I am ſomewhat in your mother's favour, and? 

therefore held fair with me left my reſentment ſhou'dF 
make uſe of her to hinder your marriage. 4 
Har. Hinder it, Sir! Indeed I eſtcem you too gal-. 

© lant a man to hinder a ſettlement ſo much to my ad. 
vantage. ; 
* Love, (languiſhingly ) No, cruel one, you need no 
* fear it. If you can be happier with another, I will add 
to your joys by bidding you eternally farewel.” 5 
Har, Look ye, Mr. Love well, you may traverſe my in. 
tentions a little ; but if it be true that you have no place 
in my heart, you will never gain one by chagrining me. 
Do the: efore as I adviſe ; be ſeen to-day by neither my 
father or mother ; I even order you not to appear here F ; 

If you have any regard for me, depart this inſtant, 
» You know I muſt obey you; but if you deceir 


me, Harriet | . 
Har, As 1 promiſe nothing, there is no danger of you . _ 
being deceiv'd, ö _ d 
Love, Unkind Harriet! Is it poſſible ? Aug m. 
Har, Pray, no more. There's my father coming = 
Be gone this inflant ; fly, I fay, [Exit Lovewcll — 
Enter Partlet. | * ect 
Part, Where are you, daughter Come, and rejvic oY 0 
with me, my girl, 1 am not able to contain myſell, 4 _ 


ſhall even burit with joy, 
Har, May 1 know the occafion of it, Sir ? 
Pari, The day is our own, I tell you, the day ii 1 
own! Your mother and 1 are agreed, my girl! and ove Dtn 
ry thing is to be exaftly #5 1 wou'd have it. — bon 
Har, Pardon me, Sir, if 1 doula that, | wx G 
Part, "Tis true, I fay ; the has been making the pri — 
polal to me herſelf, and 1 have ſeigned not to appro. of 


of it in order to confirm ber in her relolution, + * 
Hor, Nay, if the propoſel comes from ber, the cx, * 
cution will fon follow, | ew £1; 


he w 's 1. 

Part, 
our not 
| ls OO, 


| 41 hc 4 


Var Yes, child ; the grest riches of our acighbou 
Seer, have taken with your mother as well as with 14 
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In eſſect, a wealthy grazier is no ſuch deſpicable offer, 

What if he docs not bow quite ſo genteelly as ſome of 

our foplings who frequent your balls and blies; he 
© is wealthy, my girl, and I warrant will love thee, 
Her. Two very engaging qualities indeed, Sir, 

Part. His behaviour is perhaps a little more unpo- 
liked than one would wich it; but then there is no de- 
| ceit in him. 
* Har, His ſincerity, Sir, will make amends for that 
* Y detect. | 
For. He is thought indeed, by ſome, to want ſenſe, 

; Har. A ver g20d circumſtance. that, Sir — For if 
be is without 43 himlelf, he won't dilcover the want 
© of it in me, 

| Parti, Nay, miſtake me not, he is no fool neither. He 
'F only wants to be broke of a cuſtom he has got of talks 
FF ing too much in the phraſe of his proteliopn, Zooks, 
| here he comes. 


Emer Steer, 
| Steer, Good-morrow, good-morrow, neighbour; I 
crols d the meadows this morning purely to take your 
jadgment upon my new waillcoat here, I had it made 
__n—__s to be marry'd in, 

= Parti, Why, 1 think it « moſt magnificent one, 
Meer, Ay, isn't it I think to wear it on my wed 
ding day z and then lay it up, you mult know, in calc 
Wit ſhould come into the king's head to prick me for 
c riff. 

Part, It is no bad contrivance, 

Ser, Ay, ay, though I fay it, let Bat, Steer wlone for 
Contrivance, ha, ha —I can't Lelp laughing to think 
what Raving there will be in bSmithficld to ice me be 
izcn'd thus, ; 

| Pari, You are well known there, "tis like, 

pre Moor Ronown Loew hy, I ave vi'd the old 1am 
y, let me let ths now upwards of twenty years Duck 
an ws'd the uid ram Kaon! why, wan, Barthel 
ew Elect ie as Well knows i BanithGeld 4s Burtholo- 
en hufpunl, | 

= or, | believe, Sir, my doughter there has cloap'd 
wu But, 

DV. No, no, I have coll a fheep's eye it bar, and 
Will be abuu! ler . llig's # good like Lats, Wahl: 

4 


iQ 
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— in right order, and fit to tart for the wedding plate. 
Come hither, my girl z how long will it be before you 
and I have a tumble together 

Har. A tumble, Sir, 1 don't underſtand you. 

Part. Things are not ripe enough yet, neighbour. 
F Seer, Ripe! Ay, marry, nk they be ripe as acherry, 

Part. Ay; but I mean matters are not agreed upon 


Ween us. 

Steer, No ? Well then let's agree them. And do you 
hear, wife that is to be, in the mean time do you fit 
— with a ring-——Tzke the biggeſt, the biggeſt, 

„vou. 

* 282 Sir, there are ſome previous cere- 
monies neceſlary to be ſettled firſt ? 

Steer, Previous ! What's previous ? 

Parti, Ay, ay, ncighbour, we muſt deliberate a little, 

Steer, Muſt we come then, let's deliberate, 

Hor, Well then, and while you are deliberating, gen- 
Uemanz I believe it will be beſt for me to keep near 
my mother, leſt ſhe ſhould come and interrupt you, 


Part, Do fo, girl; «nd if you meet Randal in you 


way, tell him I would ſpeak with him. 


„I hall, Sir. [ Fx. 


Hier. Well, but now, neighbour, not to loſe time 


let us ſpeak to the Wai in hand What fortune d. vn, 


e to give me, ſhor.id 1 accept of your daughter 


art, Look've, Mr. tcer, whatever fum 1 interd to 
give with her, 1 expe to have it doubled, and settled, 


upon her children, 
Steer, And their are the conditions 
Fart. The very conditions 


me hand; and if 1 crols it, "tis o bargain, 
Part 


- There, [ Grv:ng i, band. 
deer There, "tis « bargein, This is cur method inf 


Smichfield I have bought « hunde head of cattle i 
8s ort s time, | 
Parti, Gould, And here comes Randsl, moſt oppo! 
iuncly to be a wituels of it, 
Enter Kandsl, 
Well, Kandal, have you conlidered of the affair I tp 
to you ff 7 


rer. Weil then, to thew you I hate haggling, give 


6 


a 


4. 


a 
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Rand, Yes, Lit. And I have = queition or two to aſk 
bevore I can give you my opinion, 

Parti. Ak em. 

Rand. Does this gentleman love your daughter ? 

Steer, Hugely. 

Rand. And does ſhe like him ? 

Seer, Mightily, mightily. 

Rand. And are you, Meiller, willing? 

Part. Yes. 

Fand. And is Miftreſs willing too? 

Part. Ves, both willing. 

Rand, And 1 an willing, | 

Steer, Why, then, all dillicultics are removed, and 


there's no more to be laid, 


; xemovy'd, and there's a great deal more to be ſaid, 


Kand. Haud ye, haud ye, I fay all difficulties are not 


Part, As how, pray 
Rand, Why, as zoon as Madam comes to underſtand 


| that you arc all of one opinion, ſlac Il change her's to 
| one directly contrary, 


Part, I vault needs own, that's her humour exaftly. 
Kand, For example-—Have not you obſery'd that the 


| weather-cock upon the zummer-boule always thifts away 


from the wind; zo that to zet it zouth-welt, it muſt ab- 


1 his tee, 


| day, 


| dolutecly blow vwiom the north-calt corncr, 


Pari, Right, 3 
Rand, Nou 1 look upon Madam to be, in this reſpe#, 


s fort of a weather cock ; and there's no vixing of her 
| to one fide, but by losing bard upon her from the 
| other, That is to zay, that in order wo carry your point, 
| and make zwic of Meifter Steer vor a zon-iu-law, you 
mut (hall gbilicately init upon giving your daughter 0 
M., Lovewell, And that's my count), 


Parti, And if we lucceed, Mr. Countellor hall have 
Meer, Ay, ten guineas tor Kaudal on the wedding» 


Kand, Stay, there's another thing to be obſerved, or we 


| hall weve ing her to het val pitch at CURL aGiclion, 


Pari, What's thut 7 
Kand, Why, you'll fad that madam will be for fg u- 


lug the Contact "(is beil ww ive uo Liane Lu $6 lletian, 
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lawyer muſt be in the zecret ; the writings ready, 
left vor the name ; and while you preſs her 
Mr. Lovewell, he'll zertainly in pure contra. 
order the blanks to be villed up with Mr. Stecr', 
name, and zign the deed in a paſſion, 
"a Your advice is excellent, and ſhall be follow'd 
Let us ſeparate, leſt my wife ſhould find us together, 
U this inſtant to _ wyer, and order him to pre- 
our deſigns in execution, 


— the writings 
leſs me, what a hw ate is a married one, when 


a man has no way of obtaining his defires in it but by 
ſeigning to hun them ! 
True, For 
Huſbands, like watermen, muſt look and row; 
For crabbed wives, like crabs, do backward go. 


ACT II. 


Enier Randal, 

Fram and blood is not able to bear this miſtreſs 0 
| nx S$.#-f 4-4 by bhp he i; 
to ere have I been digging, planting, 
till the ſweet ran of my face, in hopes tu 


Fea ber 25 all to Wy — whilt I was i 


mylelf dry, in came in one of her uſual tan 
trams, and cry'd-—So, Randal, I am fore to fee you 
Hand idling, according to cuſtom, Then, to e | 
her how I had been flaving to pleaſe ber, fhicew'd ber e 
] bad been doing ; to which the reply'd, in ber accuſtons' 
temper, this is what 1 would not have had done, An 
when ] 4 her it was of her own ordering, 114 
flew 3 wed ＋ rage, and cry'd, Let me find you without e 
£ you, Eo that the devil bimfelf e an £ 
1 5 10 — hes, ( wy conſcience, when se it 
perverle bhumours, if « man wore to tel her fc v 
u vidtuous women, the would {pit in bis face, and 1: 
him be lied — Ie this crifis came my mailer to my re! 
and calling Madaw 16 him, faid be had bur'nets 
* gave me the nod ws 16 rethie, bn order, | fupy 


4% put apr play is exccution, of Gxing Mr. biger to: | 
don An- ; 1 oak the bins, and loft Madam poſt 


with is bery « competition, that if Mcifier has but 1d 


105 


I'll ftand afide and obſerve em. 


| well before him. 
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ficient thoroughly to light her up, which he 
will certainly do by Mr. Lovewell for his ſon- 
in-law, I don't doubt but in contradiction we ſhall 
carry our povint—— Hark ! — ſeem coming this way. 
[ Retrres, 
Emer Mrs, Partlet, followed by Partlet. 
Mrs. Part. No, huſband, this exceeds all bound! 
Perpetually thwarting and plaguing me ! But, fince it 
pleaſes you, pray go on. But ſurely 'tis the very height 
of obſtinacy to maintain, Mr. Steer is not a proper 
match for my daughter. 

Part. Nay, wife, I don't deny it: but as your daugh- 
ter's welfare ana happineſs is depending, it can be no 
great crime in me to ſay that I would prefer Mr. Love- 


Mrs, Parti, Lookye, don't let me hear a word more 


| about him ; Mr. Lovewell had not beſt ſhew his face in 


my houſe. 

Part. Conſider, wife, both his merit and family. 

Mrs. Fart. What, wou'd you have my daughter fol- 
low the camp I tell you, huſband, I'm refolved. 

Parti, Let me beſcech you, my dear, to indulge me 
fo fur us to condeſcend to me but in this. 

Mrs. Parti. Once more, I tell I'm refolv'd ; and 
us « proof, to-morrow worning IU give my daughter to 
Mr, Steer, 

Fart. But your reaſon, wiſe, for this haſte ? 

Mrs, Fart. Ihe reaſon, huſband, is plain: And, to 
demonſtrate to you that I have reaſon, I hall only tell 

ou, that it is fo becauſe I will have it fo, Mr. Steer is, 
believe, now in the houle ; and 1'1] this inftant go and 
acquaint him with my refulutions ; And do you hear, 
buiband, I'd have you prepare tw Ggn the articles with» 
in this half hour, [ Ext, 

Pari Well, Randal, what fay you ? Did I ploy my 
part, with dexterity, or not 

Rand, Y.valth, Zir, 1 believe this time you'll have 
— Way 4 wad peikaps ie the zecond in your whole 
ite, 


Pari, Yes, 1 thiak we ſhall ſucceed now, bs thc 
lawyer came / 
Ps | Rand. 
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Rand. III flep and zee, and eu come and join the 
cry tor Mr. "ow. owe She's in right temper now z and 
Sage: + rank (Ex; 
xit, 


Enter Harrict, 

Part. So, daughter, we have done miracles, my girl! 
Har. 1 overheard you z 1 was but in the arbour with 
Mr, Ruin the lawyer, who is juſt now come, and waits 
to ſpeak with vou. 

Part. Odio! he is come very opportunely ; I muit 
„d fettle matters with him before your mother lets 
im. | Exu, 

Har. $0, things are at laft come to the cr I ex- 
pected, and it 's high time to hing my poor ftratagem 
imo play; and if that ile, good b'ye bappinels, for 
ever (h, here comes Betty. | | 

Enter Betty, 
Wen, Betty, have you got your lefſon perfed ? 

Boy, Yes, Madam, and without much Rudying, 1 
think you want me to lie and dit. ut le little, 

Ja. And arc you 4 proficient in thue arts ? 

Huy. 1 were un worthy o ſerve © lady clic, 

Har. Well, Betty, I Gall put myicl entirely into 
your hands, 

Betty, And, depend upon it, I' put you into thoſe 
of Mr. Lovewell's, 

Hr, 1 hope youll not ä me. 

He. I do, Madam, may my lover deceive me on 
my welding-vight | And that's 4 woſt fearful with, 1 
can 10 you, tor a chambermaid's conſcience, 

Har Take heed what you promile, for the proof is 
at hand, My moth is coming clote bere behind us, 1s 
lien, we unt feign mat wo fee ber, 1 hall but uit 

give the iin anc leave you girl to fight the Lattle, 
Enter Mis, Purtlet, % Wn * 

Ves, Betty, wy mothers will this time be over reach'd 
by ws 4'l; and 1 1 all be the boppicit young woman 3n 
Tue aba, Hi, ba! 1 wult go aud Lough „ bile with 
my late abuut it, birp you in and plait wy bot 
Lead ; and d'ye heat; be ſure don't Liab, Ha, by, fe | 

{ Ei”, 

Buy, Ha, bs! Blob! 1 dak not, truly, L se 


hos 
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ſhort on Mrs, Partlet.) Laud, Madam, you fo ſurpriſe a 
bod ' 


Sh Part. I am a firange hobgoblin, ſure ! If it 
were one of the fellows you had not been ſurpris'd, I 
warrant— What were you tittering at, my daughter 
and you ? 

Betsy. Bleſs me, Madam, we were not tittering. 

Mrs. Part. What a lie to my face? Yes, and Il 
know the ſubjet of your mirth before you and I part, 
Who is it that is to be over-reach'd, pray“ What was 
my daughter ſaying tv you before I came ? 

Bey. Saying, Madam — Why, Miſs was ſay ing. ſhe 
was ſaying as how—indeed, Madam, I can't tell what 
ſhe was laying —n0t -— 

Mrs. Part. Tell me the truth, and I'll give you my 
green mantua, and forgive vou the chins jar you broke 
yelterday ; but if you equivocate, I'll turn you out of 
the h this moment, 

Ben. I hould be loth to leave fo good a lady's (er - 
vice, 
Mrs. Part, Speak then, and ſtay in it, 
Bey. May 1 depend on't, Madam, that you won"? 
vame your author 

Mrs. Part, I promiſe you 1 will nor, 

Bey, | am ture they would poilon me if they knew 
I betray'd 'em. 

Alrs, art. Fear nothing, Ie you, 

Betty, Are you certain ( about.) we cannot be 
overheard, Madam 

Mrs, Part, Lie impoſſible, Come, 'm upon thorn? 
till you begin What, there is a conſpuacy ayaintt ae, 
I ſuppulc 

Beiiy, A very dangerous one, Madam, You were w 
have been betray'd into u conpliance with wy mailers» 
will aud pleaſure, | 

Mrs. Part, O abominublc ! 

Boity, Mie Harriet and he have juined with Randa! 
to perluade you of their averfion to Mr, Steer, on pur- 
nd op palm bim upou you tor u on- id law by contre 
diction, 

Mrs, Pari, Execrable, unbeard of wickedach ! Mr. 
Beer, theu, is wy bulband's cel chuice * | 

* $ B:! 
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Betty, Yes. Madam, my maſter has given him bis ſo. 
lemn promi'e ; and Miſs Harriet ſays "tis impoſſible ſhe 
mould be happy without him. | 

Met. Part. They might well talk of over reaching, 
truly! Oh, this was a moſt fortunate diſcovery ! But I'!! 
fit them for it. Well, huſband and daughter, I hall ſhe w 
you a trick that ſhall cure you of over-reaching. And 
fo I was to have been their dupe, their tool, their iuſltu- 
ment. 

Bet'y. Yes, Madam ; my maſter ſaid, that this time 
you ſhould ſubmit to his decifion, 

Ars. Pert. Submit! did he fav ſubmit ? Monft--us, 
audacious, inſupportable infolence ! O deteftable ! Sub. 
mit! the word chokes me, Betty ; I am not able to get 
it down: get me the bartſhorn! (Exit Betty.) 1am bu 
beg d here in my own houſe! beſet round, and cvery one 
I meet is an cucmy! Ha, here comes my hviband, my 
yr adverſary of all, I'll compoſe myſelf as well as 

Can, > Submit! 

Enter Partlet and Randal, 

Rand. (ade to Purtlet.) Cheer up, Meiſter ; do ver 
Rand to it that you'll have none of Mr, Steer for vour 
fon-in-law, you hall find he'll be the only man impos'd 
upon you, 

Parti, Wiſe, I have been ſeeking you to talk to you 
farther about our laft diſcourſe, our daughter's marriage 
und as it is an affair of the utmoſt conſequence to us 
wherein not only the happinets of our child, but our ow ny, 
4s concern'd, I think we ought not to be too rath in ou 
choice, 
Mrs. Pan. Good, wiſe huſband, I Gould be glad wv 
know your ſentiments upon the affair, 

Pori, My ſemiments you have never regarded: at 
laſt interview you #blolutely refulved on Mr, $tcer { 
our fon in law; and I am to tell you in plain tern, 
Madam, that neither 1 nor my daughter will have 
ing to ſay to him. C 
i, Fort, Pray (peak mildly, my dear, 1 love peact 
end unity, and fhall readily condelcend to you. not on:y 
in this, but in every thing elſe that is recalons ble, 

Pari, Leck ve, Madam, you wry jet with your con 
defcenfions, us wich as youu pleale; but I om nope 

* 
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when I tell you that Mr. Steer is one I ſhall never ap- 


ve of, 

Mrs. Part. Believe me, my dear, when I once more 
aſſure you that your choice ſhall determine mine; and 
2s a proof, I tell you that Mr. Steer is already out of 
my thoughts. 

Rand. Reſolutely perſiſt in it, meiſter—the alarum is 
not quite wound up yet ; it will ſtrike preſently, 

Part. Come, ſpeuk plain, Madam, and think me 
worthy of a ſerious anſwer : know, I am not always to 
be made a fool of, 

Mrs. Part. But why are you angry, my dear, fince I 
give my word to do juſt as you defire And, to ſhew you 
my fincerity as well as my ſubmiſſion, I'll go this in» 
fant and forbid Mr. Steer from ever ſetting his feet 
within theſe doors again. [ Ex, 

Part. (after a pauſe.) Randal! 

Rand. Lir! 

Vat. What ſay'ſt thou to this, man 

Rand, Nav, let the moon zay, vor ſhe knows beſt 
There's inchantment in this, Meiſter, 

Pari 1 am afroid it is too real, What the devil can 
make her ſo complying this morning? 

Rand, I'll not believe but the vairies have been here, 

Parti, I am Qirangely unfortunate, that the only time 
in her life that the does not contradict me at all, ould 
be to contradiet me the moſt, 

Kand, To comply zo with your will, I confeſs, Zir, 
is tran gely unnatural, 

Part, So unnatural, that I am all amazcmentonnm—_ — 
but III fullow her in, and, if pollible, fund out the bot- 
tom of it, [ Law, 

Kand, Zo, there's an end of my plotting and politics! 
m—l hall never have my advice alked again, that's 
certain, Not that I' give it up neither ; for there's lo 
linle dependence on Madam's word, that it goes aud 
comes like the fun in April. 

Enter Steer, | 

Steer, Well, old fophiſter ; what, matters go on ſwim- 
mingly, it dens "The articles are preparing within 19 
be hend. I wut look out the ten guincas Ibis 
comfort lor thee, old boy, 

P6 Wand, 
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Rand. Madam is looking out to give you your dil. 
charge—therc's comfort tor you, old boy. 

Steer, What! the is not ſo mud, ſure, as to refuſe me 
for ber ſon-in-law ? 

Kand. I'm afraid "tis too true ; flrange changes have 
bappen'd within this half hour | But Mcitter is now with 
her.——1'11 lep in and liſten a while, and endeavour to 
bring you a more perfect account. 

Steer, Do ſo— What, not have this little gipſey at la 
But if I can't have ber, why 1 muſt lock out elle. 
where z hang it! I have a fort of Kindneſs for the young 
hufly to0,.—-But he that has coin needs bet want Kine, 
as the laying ib bere ſhe comes, 

Emer Hurtiet, | 
So, poor girl | What, things go ill on thy fide, I hear 
Thou art in danger of lofing me, they lay. Troth, 1 pity 
thee with all my heart, 
a Har, Something bus fallen out a little unſca ſonably 
ir, 

Steer, And thou art griev'd about it, my girl, be, 1 
am very glad on't with all my heart, tie a prodt thet 
thou lov'it me, Eut come, don't be call down, don't 
deſpeir z live in hopesz perhaps thou Wan t have rx 


t, 

Hor, II it is your debe, there h vo time to be let 
go this intent to my mother prefs her, importune her, 
and peremptorily int open the perlurmance of hes prc- 
Wiles, Lovewell | what rings bim hare ? 

| Laier Lovewell, 

Love, Y ould excule the abruptucis of this viſt, M. 

dam, when 1 come to aflure you that tis the loft 1 cl: 
EVET 41144 YU, | ; 
Har, Ii you had fpar'd yourlelt the trouble of this, 1 
ſhouid cal have gien it, 
Love, 1 know it, e ane, for I em ut laft enn 
that which 1 have bed twdey ; your Ctcanurie 14 
morning; your eile ct ation tw end wit awsy ; the lav you 
whom I have keen Lese bn thont, ol] together cantim 
your treachery poll doubionm—Bui 1 intend to berp wy 
Ampfer and tcl] you, you wie Wiwwitly every thing 
bu! contempt and fiene | 

4% 1 would willingly be iadorined, bis, on what pros 

nest 
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tence you dare inſult me thus ? or what hopes have 1 
ever given you, that you ſhou'd pretume to take this li- 
berty ? | 

Dow. Had you diſcourag'd my addrefles, I ſhou'd, 
though with pain, have deſiſted ; but as you rejected them 
pot, I fed my imagination with the vain hopes that my 
ſuit was agreeable, Credulous fool! thus to amuſe mys 
ſelf, and ſuffer my paſlion to be fo deluded, by the art» 
ful wiles of a deceitful woman, 

Steer, Hark ye, fricud, doit thou call this wooing ? 

Love, Grant we patience, heav*n ! | 

Har. Lookye, Sir, fince you provoke me to ſpeak, 
cou'd my father heſitate a moment between the — 0 
ellate of Mr. Steer and your endet ſortune And as * 
my part, I cannot but prefer the open caſy temper of 
this gentleman, to that — pallionate turn of mind 
you always appear in. His jeils and good-bumour are 
infinitely more engaging than your wild frantic (allies, 

Heer. Ay, ay, I have always hcard that women love 
mirth and good company; and though the lot has fallen 


upon me, lookye, triend, don't be cait donn; ſuck. a 


pretty tellow as you need never defpair, 

Love, Lookye, Madam, order your fool there to be 
mannerly, or it may chance to colt bim a beating. 

Ser, A beating ! I ſhould be glad to fee that, faith ; 
and if thou doit beat me, III forgive thee with all my 
heart ; and bur thy pains, if thou"lt call on me at Smith» 
held on a market-day, I'll give thee a beef-tteak and a 
bottle into the bargain, [ Guing up 16 bun. 

Love, Outts 50 

Har, (unten, Lookye, Mr, Lovewell, either keep 
your temper, or leave the place z 1 have ever told you 
that I Late pallonatc prople, 

Mor, 'Ky ad, and lo do ! with all my heart 5 I'll een 
flep in to your lather, Pry'thee, my | Soy get rid of this 
Loublolome Icllus as Tail as you can, and they come to 
us z; there's d good girl) [ Exi/, 

Low. You: proceedings, Madam, appear to me fo 
£41144 4g abt, thut I cou, almoil lulpedt you of frigning. 
Not thut 1 wou'd Mette eli with ſuch a vain thougls, 
Mowever, it the prefence of Mr, bicer wight any way 

| 2 


4 


— 
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— amddaand. and you may fairly cle 


you 


Enter Mrs. Partlet, privately. 
Mrs. Part. Ha, my daughter alone with Lovewell! 
Alide, 
Love, Either juſtify rſelf, or confeſs * have 
_ wrong'd me. Come, ſpeak, Madam, as we are now alone, 

Har. (obſerving her mother.) Ha! my mother 
Sir, there was no diſſembling in the matter. I ſhall fay 
the ſame thing now we are «lone, which 1 ſaid before 
Mr. Steer, My father is defirous I ſhou'd accept him 
for huſband, and I declare it is the greateſt ſatisfact ion 
I can receive, 

Love, "This is beyond all patience to ſupport : but ! 
have done; I'll to your mother, nd let her know, though 
I] have hitherto conceal'd my paſſion from her, how 1 
bare been treated by her ungrateful daughter. [ Going, 

Har, Yes, go to my mother, 1 adviſe you; and, dye 
hear, tell her how much I hate and deſpiſe you. 

Love. 1 thank you, Madam; and thus I bid an etcr- 
nal adicu to the ſalſeſt of her ſex. | 

Mrs. Part. Hold, Mr, Lovewell ; I have partly beard 
how you have been treated, and think your wrongs in. 
vite compaſſion, I plainly perccive that my huſband 
and daughter are combin'd to adviie both you und me. 
ſhall therefore make your caſe my own ; for, though 1 
ſay it, there is no one conforms to other people's opi- 
nions more than myſelf, 

Love, I am obliged to you, Madam ; but, sſter the 
buſe uſage I bave receiv'd from your daughter, wy ons 
care ſhall be now to forget her. 

Mrs, Parti, I mult confels that I had Heretofore no in, 
tention of propoſing my daughter 35 but is demonitrote 
to you, who are & reaſonable perion, that revlon only 1 
the guide of my actions, I frankly make you on offer © 
her ; for, believe me, it will give mie an infinite deal of 
pleaſure 19 revenge me of my huſbund and daughter ; 
for every body, you mult know, confpircs to thwart 
ond contradict me ; theretore lat mig hated your Bod pr 
148804 


Love, Indeed, Madam, you mull excuſe me 5 func: 
your daughter denics me hes heart, 1 mill rt uls ay 


| ng 
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Mrs. Part. What, do you contradia me too ? Nay 
Sir, I wil! make it fo adrantageous a match to you, that 
you ſha!l be oblig'd to take her whether you will or no. 

Har. I hope, Madam, you don't mean to engage me 
againit my will ? 

Mrs. Part. Your will, my dear? What, have you 
forgot already that you ought ty have no will of your 
own ? | 

Har. Alas, Madam, when I ſaid it, there was but 
little fincerity in thoſe words, Why wou'd vou go to 
hinder my marrizze with a man of Mr. Steer's fortune? 

Mrs. Part. Hifly, Mr. Lovewell has more fortune 
than you deſerve. 

Har. Let me live and die à maid, rather than be 
join'd to a man I have an averſion to, 

Wo. Fart. Hold your tongue; I'm refolv'd it ſhall 
be fo, 

Har, (kneel; and weeps.) 1 conjure you, Madam, not 
to render my whole life unhappy. 

Ars. Part. Rik, 1 fay, for | am inflexible, 

Har. Yor heav'n's lake, Madam, have pity on me. 

Mrs. Parti, Yes, you deſerve it, truly, Know that I 
am acquainted with all your little ſubtilties, You wou'd 
have betray'd me, expos'd mc to a compliance with your 
father's will and pleaſure — But to puniſl. you, Nis, 171 
make you Huub ſign the articles that vou nad prepe:'d to- 
gether to deceive me ; I'll go and order the blanks in- 
Hani to be bild up with the name of Lovev *. 

Alle 

Love, Stay, Madam—! wou'd not have you imagine 
I ſhall ever fign them, No, 1 wou'd louner periih than 
marry your daughter. 

Har, 1 wou'd ſooner periſh thas marry your daugh- 
ter Jon we Blefs me, Mr, 1 how emphatically you 
pronaunc'd theſe words * 

Love, 1 pronounc'd them as I meant em, Madam, 

Har. And as, from mv foul, 1 wil'd em; and, to 
deal fincerely with you, thut you fhow'd fpeck them in . 
mange is ac my meti.er, it was nec tue (ſhoytd 
come from your hewitt, You Lad never deceiv'd her fo 
well, if you had not been Crit deceiv'd unn. | 

Love, Explain your wtnn'ing, prev, | 

Har, 
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Har. Why thus, then, To gain my mother's cor. 
ſent to my wiſhes, I have been oblig'd to lead my father 
alſo into an error, He, good man, has ated naturally 
in the affair ; and when 1 found they were one and il! 
for Mr. Steer, I made uſe of Betty to acquaint my mo. 
ther of it. The girl has acted her part to a miracle, 
And this is the reaſon, that, ſecing every body agaiat 
you, ſhe has thought fit to take your part, that le 
may contradict every body; aud wou'd now con. 
ſtrain == to marry me in order to make you contradid 
yourlelf, 

Love, Deareſt Harriet,“ you have put muſic into my 
heart that will make it dance for my whole life, Ju 
* now I was quite benighted in deſpair ; but you have, 
in three words," fo dazzled me with happincie, that ! 
want facultics to perceive it, 

Har, 1 would not have you perceive it till the articles 
are ſign'd, I ſhall dread indiſcreet tranſport, that 
may perhaps ſpoil all, No, Mr. Lovewell, I wou'd no 

ve you yet convinc's that you are dear to me, 

Love, (traaſparu² , Enchanting founds | O bow (all 
I] be worthy of ſuch guoducks ! My Kindel, deareit, ad 
rable miltrels ! 

Har, Huch, I beat Reps this way, We mult by 44 
means continue to dilemble, 

Enter Randal, 
No, Mr. Lovewell, don't imagine you ſhall ever marry 
me againit my will, 

KA. 1 believe not, vaith, vor it would be with i! 
your heart and with ell your zoul, | have long lufpect- 
ed it, and am now convinc'd that all your quarrels weir 
feign'd, pretended, mere tham ones, defign'd purely 1 
cheat my milirels ; but thet the might not be Je in- 
on, I have been jull letting hes inte the Locrct, 

Har, Ob, Ms. Lovewcll, we are ruiucd then for ever | 

Love, Wreich, whit bait thou dune ? 

Rand, 1 can't belp it now, vor Maden bs coming 1: 
undo «ll her duings again; and the eule why 1 inn 
her, was beciule Mi, Steer had prows'd ws 144) bins 
en his wedding day, 

Love, Kehl, why did you nut uik we fly ? 

Rand, Noy, way, i won't cighntly now, buck 1 

f N 
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knows all——Nevertheleſs, if I were to zee that ſame vifty 


you mention 

Har. What then? | 

Rand. Why then, perhaps things may not go ſo bad 
Here, take my putſe.— And now, good Ran- 


Rand. And now, Zir, to ſpeak truth, and ſhame the 
devil, Madam knows nought about it——But that you 
may not think your moncy ill beitow'd 1 will fav ſome- 
thing for you to Madam that ſhall deicrve it ; and, luc- 
kily, vonder the's coming. 

Eater Mies, Partict, Betty eu. 
I'm glad you ate come to make peace, Madam; | vound 
the young volk here juſt going to vighting They Cid fo 
wrangle aud jangle together, that, vor my part, I thought 
they had been marricd already. 

— Pari. What, daugl. tet, do you continue obſtivate? 
Lookye, hufly, you had beit conform to your duty, or 6 
ſhall lend you to your aunt in Cumberland to watch gecle 


upon u common. 
Later Mr. Steer. 
I thought, Sir, I had given you your diſcharge, and 


| forbad you ever coming within theſe doors after which, 


let me tell you, 1 look upon it to be a piece of info. 


| lence to appear here again ; therefore, Sir, pray walk 
out 


Steer, Wounds, women, | only came to give my [weet- 


— # buſs at parting ; 1 bope there's no gent hass in 


Futer Lawyer, 
Me. Part, So, Mr. Kuin, 1 aw glad you are come ; is 
every thing done exactly as 1 directed 
Kein, Ves, Madam, #ll is ready tor exc ting. 
Mrs, Pers, "Tell Jan to bring a table, and bid my 


| bulluad attcnd this mancnt, 17. Hetty. 


Boi, Nee, Madan, - M, Water is bete, 1 
/ 1 19111. 1. : 
A table brous 657 6. Betts „,. 
Part, Mi, give me l, for the lail time, 10 ts 


Mrs 


— 2.466 Ob nes 
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Mrs. Part. Huſband, ſhew no airs here Remon. 
| fiirate! Pray, Sir, who made you a remonfirator ? 
Rui. Madam, may I be fo bold as to ſpeak one word, 
while I way do it in time ? the young lady's concern af, 
feds me. i have always obſerv'd that theſe forc'd mar. 


117. Part. What, Mr. Ruin, are you too againſt poor 
Mr. Lovewell and me ? There wanted only you to make 
the tion complete. Come, give me the pen, ( 
Aen.) Here Harriet, do you fign under me. Don't be 


Ear. I muſt fign, Since you command me. (S.) 

F ——_—_———__ 

my father gu. | 

Mrs. Part. That, child, we hall try. Come, huſband, 
who can adviſe and remonfirate, write your name 

— va6 hed hot. 


Part. I'll fign for quietneſs' fake, fince it can fignify 
Mr 


not hi ); for I aw ſure can't force Mr, 
ng (/g*) 3 you 


Mrs. Part. Sir, to oblige you alſo to join your hand, 
Lond —— 
. « 
at the birth of the Girfh child. = 
Love, Lis not thoſe gifts that I covet ; but fince it 


will oblige you, Madam, I' fign. (Me, —Here, Mr. 


Ruin, take the articles, and depart quickly, left my u. 
ther-in-law Gould recant, e p 


Ruin, The deed is irrevoceble, _ 


I take 8 | 

Hor, O dear Mr. Lovewell, kiſs me as much as vu 
pleaſe, but pray, don't eat me. 
, Part, (amn d. ] aw i amazement ! Wh 


means all this tranſport * Docs the then really love La 


ut laſt ? 


Rand, I td you Miſs Harrict 1ik'd cometbing poli i 


but you'll ner believe anc, 
Bog, The green Mantua, Madam, 1 big leave is 
rewind you of, 
Van, This ſudden warnpetted change, I wut co 
fels, ſurpriſes me, My chick aim was to bee wy daugs 
* 


Lov. Now, my dearelt, you are my own; and thu 
poſſeſſion 


iN 


© 
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ter well provided for ; and fince I find my child is pleas'd, 
IU een be pleas'd too, 

Mrs. Part. Plens'd | O heavens, have I been ſuch a 
tame, harmleſs turtle, as to pleaſe a buſband at laſt! 1 
am betray'd, robb'd, cheated, and abus'd,—But— 

Love. ( kneeling with Har.) Madam, thus low, we im- 
plore your parCon for this innocent deceit ; and let love 
excuſe what faults have been committed. 

Mrs. Part. (turning away.) 1 will never forgive you ; 
never, never, never. 

Part. Why, you ſigned voluntarily, wife z you was 
not compell'd, as we were, 

Mrs. Part. No matter, III this inſtant to London for 
advice, I 'I be divorc'd from my huſband ; I'll ne- 
ver ſee the face of my daughter more; my ſervants (hall 
be ſent . Bride well j and the lawyer ſhall be put in the 

illory, You have made me mad amongit you, and you 
* tee] the effects on't F F 

Meer. Ay, goody, but curſt cows have ſhort horns, 

Mrs. Fart. Out, bullock. {Gives him a box 6 10 1— 
[ Exu, 

Love, 1 am concern'd to ſce my mother ſo violent, 

Steer, By George, I am concern'sd to ſcel her fo, 

Har. Be it my care to appeaſe her be it yours, Mr, 
Lovewell, to reward this gil, to whole ſervices we, in 
great part, owe our prelent happinels, 

Love, As Betty bos made ine happy in a wife, the 
way to be even with her is to make ber @ fortune tor 
dome honeft wan that may be worthy of her, 

Meer, That care hall be wine, it Betty pleaſes, 1 
came hither for a ite, and it all never be laid that 
But, Steer went to market and could not deal, V hat 
lay you to the bargain, girl | Wat thou ib me or 
Lu! * 

Bat, The honour, Sir, is too gicat ty ue retus'd, 

Wer, Why then, touch Lore, wench ; and when the 
purien hes conjur'd over us 2 Jittle, thou thalt tad tht 
j 111 lo anne eee, 45 eee nen Ww mne 
one, Ene me bat fats play, and bf thou deft ee 
they bail met with « mcu tw thy mind, 1' give nee 
Izave tu 1 aut Wes pau of Loans Loaut all cin Jrum 


Mich" HLali Ly Pye . 
Part 
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Part, I dare warrant Betty proves a good wife ; and 
ſince you have thought fit to match into the family, 
neighbour Steer, I inſiſt that rhe two weddings be kept 
together, Here is Randal can ſcrape a little; and egad 
we'll have a jubilee. 

Steer, Odseth, neighbour Partlet, you are a hearty 
cock, and I nccept your offer. And that your cos. 
cert may be complete, I'll tummon down the whole 
bang of White-Chappel cleavers, A nod of mane will 
fetch 'm. _ 

Love. When contradiftion fain would bear the ſway, 

"Tis juſt and right to battle all its play 
That ſocial peace in every houſe may reign, 
And love and merit due reward obtain, 


EPILOGUE, 
Spoken by Mrs, WARD, 
Who plays the charater of Mrs. Fr lit. 


BE witn all, bow cruelly I'm wi'd : 
How 7 tent bn fu Wome ts abui'd 1! 
Noi , daughter, friend, or ſorwant drug 
B's ls, e gertlenicn, remains in you ; 
$+14'y 1-4: 411 nt corntradill mi too, 
1 ese 45 W' vwou'Ul 144. the injur'd part ; 
if go ww 1.4299 reach the bender Lauri. 
N TELE Jr ly make tht « 44ſt thin ows i 
Tee att, 6 % M, wore Fart, bore tha" eac{ 
10 . 4 A 147 4. all wif l 6d 4 whdorfh oud ; 
72 e i il that wes . 
Mill [414 the hf jm and N u fo of 
Dope E,, ant cone bs ins #6 ee. 
The wints art with ws; ad ul at maid 4 wonder, 
Ht bap i1, , of the/ 49 to 1. P 4 bi/band wala , 
You e hgh 414 Wiliering y der, mums ; 
Tow 14 „ y 4 from $47 Jie ul bom, 
hot 0% 44 Luds ths F „ 1001 177, 
Ther, "=; fr ifnnding bud 1 Jung e. 
Senne favcy 14, 6. 51 , 
Moy, by andrby, ee ee en, 
Bows 4%, bee, bid e ee ee, 


1 


N. [+ theſe gallery friends 1 ſoy 
Sitting demurely with their Partlets by ; 
They ot the comic feens 99d burfi wth laughter, 
Did they net fear, poor fouls, that tragedy 'J rome ofter, 
Pract, Peuce, your ſilence woe accept as r 
A flreping bornet ue i d wiſh to raiſet 
Pity your ears fhou'd ſuffer for your wal; 
8m il, ls you who dare not lap tl de 01 well, 
Grant all ene boon, and ſpare the bard's © lien, 


Let me alone JV the 'rit of Contr 
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MEV. 
Markd, 
Sir Themas L. —7 1 
Sir Hur Pepperpet, J : | 
Dich er, Mr. Death. 
Frant Townger, Mr. Davis, 
8ir * * Dowla:s, Mr. Palmcr, 
Al. 1 , Mr, When, 
A. Devi, Mr. Granger. 
Arr, Pf, Mr, Haves. 
Ar. SIe, Mr Brown, 
KN, Mr. Parſons, 
ale Mr. Lewcs, 
u Blais, 
WOMEN, 
Miſs Juli. Mrs. Granger, 
EC OO — ù—— 
ACT 1, 


Scans, The Girect, 
Later Bives and Y ounces, 
obst s. 


No, Dick, you muſt pardon me, 
Bev, Nay, but to faticfy your curioſity, 
Tes, | tell you, I have nat 6 jet, 
Bev, Why then to gratily we, 
Tus, At rather tou grew an Expence 8 
| 5 p79 


fi, 
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Bev. To a fellow of your obſervation and turn, I 

think, now, ſuch a ſcene a moil delicate treat. 

Youn. Delicate! Palling, nauſeous to a dreadful de- 
gree. To a lover, indeed, the charms of the niece may 
palliate the uncle's fulſome formality. 

Bev. The uncle! ay ; but then you know he is only 
one of the group. | F 

Nun. That's true; but the figures are all finiſh'd a- 
like, A maniere, a tirclome ſameneſe, throughout. 

Bev, There you will excuſc me ; 1 am ſure there is no 
want of varicty. 

Dun. No! then let us have a detail. Come, Dick, 
give us a bill of the play, 

Bev. Tirft, you know, there's Julict's uncle, 

Dun. What, Sir Thomas Lofty! the modern Midas, 
or rather (as fifty dedications will tell you), the Pollio, 
the Atticus, the patron of genius, the protector of arts, 
the paragon of poets, decider of merit, chief juſtice of 
ialte, and {worn appraiſer to Apollo and the tuncful 
Nine, Ha, ha! Oh, the tedious, infipid, inſuſſcrable 
coxcomb ! 

Bev, Nay, now, Frank, you arc too extravagant, He 
is univerſally allow'd to have tafte; (burp judging Adricl 
the muſc's triend, himiclf z mule, 

Town, Take! by whom? underling bards that he feeds, 
and broken bookicllers that be bribes, Look ye, Dick ; 
what raptures you pleaſe when Mils Lofty is your theme, 
but expe no quarter for the ret of the family, Iten 
thee once for all, Lofty is « rank impottor, the Buſo of 
un Niibersl mercenary tribe : he has neither genius ww 
reste, judgment 4% dillinguilh, nor generality to te- 
ward ; bis wealth has gained lim flatiery from the in- 
digent, and the bauglhty infolcnce of his pretence, admi- 
ration from the ignorant, Voila I porirai de volre oncle ! 
Now on o the next, 

Bev, Thc ingeniout and erudite Mr, Kult,” 

Town, What, did Martin the modal-monger ? 

Bev, The fame, and wy rival in Juliet, | 

Ln. Kive!l | what, Kult? why, the's tov miadern for 
lim by « couple of centurics, Martin ! why, be likes wy 
leads but coins. Marnry'd ' the mummy | Why tis 
wt bee « doitnight age, that I fav him waking Love ty 


the ' 
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the figure without a noſe, in Somerſet gardens : I caught 
him firoaking the marble plaits of her gown, and «{keod 
him if he was not aſhamed to take ſuch liberties with 
ladies in public? 

Bev. What au inconflant old ſcoundtel it is ! 

Town, Oh, a Dorimont. But how came this about 
what could occaſion the change ? was it in the power of 
fleſh and blood to ſeduce this adorer of virti from his 
marble and porphyry ? 

Bev, Julict has done it ; and, what will ſurpriſe you, 
his tafle was a bawd to the buſineſs. 

Youn, Prithee explain, 

Bev, Julict met him laſt week at her uncle's ; he was 
a little pleaſed with the Greek of her profile ; but, on « 
cloſer inquiry, he found the turn-up of her noſe to cu 
«My reſemble the buit of the Princeſs Popaca, 

Dun. The chaſte moicty of the amiable Nero“ 

Bev. The ſame, | 

Dun. Oh, the deuce ! then your buſineſs was done in 
an inſtant, 

Bev, Immediately, In favour of the tip, he offercd 
chart blanche for the ret of the ſigare 3 which (as you 
may ſuppoſe) was inſtantly caught at, 

wn, Doubtleſs, But who have we here ? 

Bev, This is one of Lofty's companions, a Weſt-Indian 
of an overgrown fortune, He ſaves me the trouble of © 
ait. This is Lir Peter Pepperpot, 

Enter Sir Peter Pepperpot and Two Blacks, 

Sir Pa, Carclels fcoundrels | harkee, rafcals! I'll by 
nich you home, you dogs! you hall back and broil in the 
ſun, Mr, Bever, vour bumble ; Sir, I am your entively 
devoted, 

Bev, You ſeem mov'd ; what has been the matter, Sir 
Petes / 

Sir Pet, Matter | why, Im invited to dinner on 4 
barhicu, anc the villains have forgot wy bottle of chin, 

} own, Vapardenalle, 

Bir Poi, Ay, is country hes ſpoil'd them; this fame 
Chriltening will zuin the colonies Well, dear Bev, 
Fare news, boy; our ect 3s d from the Well, 

Heu, Ii is ? 

Air Pei, Ay, lad, aud e glorious cargo of twitle, I 

"IT 


J' 
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was lucky 1 went to Brightelmitone ; I nick'd the time 
to a hair; thin as a lath, and a lomach as ſharp as a 
ſhark's : never was in fine: caution for feeding. 

Bev, Have you a large importation, Sir Peter ? 

Sir Pet. Nine; but ſeven in excellent order ; 
Captain uflures me they greatly gain'd ground on: 
voynge. 

Heu. How do you diſpoſe bf them 

Sir Pet, Four to Cornhill, three to Almack*s, and the 
two fickly ones I (hall fend to my borough in Yorktkire, 

Nun. Ay! what, have the Provincials a reliſh for 
turtle 

Sir Het. Sir, it is amazing how this country improves 
i turtle and turnpikes; to which (give me leave to lay) 
we, from our part of the world, have ue little contri» 
buted, Why, formerly, vir, a brace of bucks on the 
Muyor's annual day was thought a pretty moderate 
ulefſing, But we, Sir, have polith'd their palatcs : 
Why, Sir, not the meaneſt member of my corporation 


| but can diftingunth the paih from the pee, 


Nn, lndecd * 

Sr Pat, Ay, and ſever the green from the fhe!! with 
the Will of the vn len aust onen. 

Van, And arc they fond of it / 

tir Pa, Oh, tht the vantumnption will ten you, The 
lated allowance 1s fx pounts ty an alderman, and hve 
lo each of their wives, 

eu. A plevititul proven. 

dr Pati, Hut there was never known anv 0 , The 
Wap, Fo order, und rector, are permitted ty Cal is 
ne h as they pleaic, 

un, The emenuinnent is nretty e cue. 

ww Vo, Lond-carrbage, and oil, Een 1 comtriv'd ts 
lnuggle the loft that 1 feit them, 

Hen, bmaggle 1 don't waderiiand you, p 

„„. VN by, vir, the rials ply coackaun had nt 
(44446 we five pounds for the carriige, Doumn's ! 
Now my cook going t the lame time 1610 the covutr 
| made him clap d capourtia an the turtle, ang tor 
Wy hllings put has an talkde peſtenger bs the Dove 
ee fy, 

Fan, A Vappy expedicat 
Vos, 15 „ . . , 


, 


ir Pet. Nes; I extremely admire Sir Thomas: you 
this is his day of aſlembly; I i __— 


ir Pet, He ſays your natural genius is fine ; and, 
poliſh'd by bis cultivation, will ſurpriſe and afto- 
niſh the world. 

„„ jou as > 


1 Pet, Mine ! 0 Ge, Mr, Beer, 
Bev, Come, come, you are no inconfiderable patron, 
: Can't fay but 1 love to encou- 


Rev, And have contributed largely yourſelf, 

Town, What, is Sir Peter an author“ 

Sir Pei, © fie | what, me? & mere dabbler ; bas 
Llotted my Gngers, tis true, 
not been thought wanting in [alt. 
Bov, And your epig 
dir Hes. Not cotirely without point 
Bev. But come, Sir Peter, the love of the arts is not 
the fole cauſe of your viſits to the haue you are gang 


10 

et, 1 don't underfiand you, 
Juliet the niece, 
dr Pet, © fie | what chance have 1 there ? Ludecd if 
port (hould happen 40 pop off—_— 
Hen, 1 don't know that, ay -{ 14 
man; and were 1 « father or uncle 
le thy of your vile, 


Sir Pet, He, he, 
rage the arts, 


Heu, Mis, 
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Sir Pet. Pha! dear Bever. you banter, 

Bev. And (unleſs I am extremely out in my gueſs), 
that lady 

Sir Pet Hey! what, what, dear Bever? 

Heu. But if you ſhould betray we | 

Sir Pet. May I never cat a bit of green fat, if I do, 

Bev. Hints have been dropp'd. 

Sir Pet, The devil! Come a little this way. 

Bev, Well made: not robuſt and gigantic, 'tis true; 
but extremely gentcel. 

Sir Pet. Indeed! 

Bev. Features, not entirely regular ; but marking, 
with an air now, ſuperior ; greatly above the —you un- 
deritand me ? E 

Sir Per. PerfeAly. Something noble; expreſſive of 
—ſaſhion 

Bev, R | 

Sir Pet, Yes, I have been ſrequently told fo, 

Bev, Not an abſolute wit ; but ſomething infinitely 
better: an onjouoement, © [pirit, n— 

Bir Pet, Gaiety, 1 ever was ſo from a child, 

Bev, In ſhort, your dreſs, addreſs, with = thouſand 
other particulars thet at preſent I can't recollect. 

Sir Pei, Why dear Bever, to tell thee the truth, I 
have always admir'd Mis Julict, and « delicate creature 
the is ; {weet «5 « ſugarcanc, firaight as 4 bamboo, and 
her teeth as white as d negro's, 

74. but 22 Now only conceive, Sir Pe- 
ter, a plantation ns to be devoured 
that — — , Ruſt, FO * 
bir Pei, A Vquorith ! Arc pine-apples for ſuch 
muckworms a+ he ? I'll fend him a jar of citrons and 
No, us, | 

d. Pa, Or invite him to dianer, aud mis rat's-bane 
Hong with his curry, 

Hen, Nat bo precipitate I think we may deſcat him 
without any Canger, 

% Pi, How, how ? 


Ben, 1 have 8 but we muſt Carle the play 
with the lady, Could act you give hes the hint that 1 
U—U—U— > wo * 
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Sir Pet. III do it directly. 

Bev. But don't let Sir Thomas perceive you, 

Her Pet. Never fear. You'll follow ? 

Bev. The inftant 1 have fettled matters with her; 
but fix the old fellow fo that ſhe may not be miſe'd. 

Sir Pet, I'll nail him, 1 warrant ; 1 have his opinion 
to beg on this manuſcript. 

Bev. Your own ? 

Sir Pet. No. 

Bev. Oh Lo! what, ſomething new from the Doctor, 
your chaplain ? | 

Sir Per. He! no, no. O Lord, he's elop'd. 

Bev, How! 

$i Pet. Cone. You know he was to dedicate his vo- 
lame of fables to me : fo 1 gave him thirty pounds 1» 

et my arms engrav'd, to prefix (by way of print ) to the 

romi piece 3 and, 0 rial of griefs ! the Doctor hu+ 

mov'd off with the money. Ill ſend you Mit Juliet, 
[ Ext, 

Her. There, now, is a ſpecial protector! the arts, 1 
think, can't but flouriſh under ſuch « Maccenas, 

Youn, Heaven viſits with a taſte the wealthy fool ; 

Hen. True z but then, to juiltify the diſpenſation, 

From hence the poor are cloath'd, the hungry fed; 
Fortunes to bos tc lere, to authors bread. 

Town, The diſtribution is, 1 own, 3 little unequal : 
And bere comes a melancholy inftance ; poor Dick Duc - 
1% I, aud bis publiter Puff, 

Emer Day! and Puff, 

PS, Why, then, Mr. Dactyl carry them to fome- 
body ele; * are people enough in the trade, But 
| wonder you would weddle with portiy; you know it 
racly pays ſoar 116 j *pErTr,, 

Dae, And how cn ane help it, Mr. Puff? genius 
\mpels ; and when « man bs ance lifked in the fervice of 
„ 7 

. Why, let him give them warning as ſoon as be 
n, A pretty fort of lervice indeed, where there wie 
nether wages nor vails! The mwulcs! Aud whot, 1 
pole, this is the livery they give  Gadevoks, 1 had 

er bs s wailes 4 Kuchl | 
3.1. 
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Bev, The poct and publiſher at variance! What i“ 
the matter, Mr, Dactyl ? 

Dac. As Gad (hall judge me, Mr. Bever, as pretty a 

m, and fo polite ; not a mortal can take any offence; 
all full of pancgyric and praiſe. 

Puff. A fine character he gives of his works. No of- 
fence ! the greateſt in the world, Mr. Dactyl. Panegvric 
and pratic ! and what will that do with the public? why, 
who the devil wiil give money to be told, that Mr, 
Such a one is a wiler or better man than himfelf? Ns, 
yo ; tis quite and clean out of nature. A good fouling 
ſatire now, well powdered with perſonal pepper, and 
ſeaſoncd with the Ipirit of party ; that demoliches a con- 
ſpicuous character, and finks him below our own level; 
there, there, we are pleaſed ; there we chuckle and 
grin, and touls the half-crowns on the counter, 

Dac. Yes, and fo get cropp'd for a libel, 

Puff. Crop 'd! ay ; and the luckieſt thing that can 

n to you, Why, I would not give two-pence for 
un author that is afraid of his ears, Writing, writing, 
is (as I may lay), Mr. Dadty! « fort of — * where 
none can be victor that is the lea afraid of a ſcar, 
Why, zouks, Sir, I never got (alt to my porridge till I 
mounted at the royal exchange, 

Bev, Indeed ! 

Puff. No, no ; that was the making of me, Then my 
name made 6 noiſe in the world, 1alk of forked hills, 
and of Helicon | romantic and fabulous fiut, 1 he wwe 
Caitalian Hream is a ower of eggs, and a pillory the 
pouct's Parnaflus, 

Dae, Ay, to you, indeed, it may anſwer z but what 
do we get for our pains ? 

Pu. Why, whit the deuce would you get ' food, 
fre, aud fare, Why, you would not grow tat | @ cor» 
pule nt port is „ moniler, « prodigy : No, no ; bare dict 
bs a ipur ts the fancy ; high feeding would but founder 
your Pega, 

Dar. Why, 5 impudent, illiterate raſcal | who is it 
you dave treat in this manner * 

Puff, Hoeyday | what is the matter now ? 

Dae, And i» this the return tor all the obligation, 


Q 3 N vou 


366 THE PATRON, AT ]. 


r But no matter ; the world, the world ſhall 
* what you are, and how you have us d me. 

Puff. Do your worlt ! I deſpiſe you. 

Dac. They ſhall be told from what a dunghill 

rang. Gentlemen, if there be faith in a fiuner, that 

low owes every ſhilling to me. 

Pf. To tbee i | 

Dac. Ay, irrah, to me. In what kind of a way did I 
find vou? then where and what was your ſtate ? Gentle- 
men, his was a ſhed in Moorficlds; his kitchen, a 
broken pipkin of charcoal; and his bed chamber, under 
the counter. 

_ I never was fond of expence; I ever minded my 
e. 

Der. Your trade ! and pray with what Rock did you 
trade; 1 can give vou the catalogue; I believe it won't 
overburden my memory, Two odd volumes of Swift ; 
the Life of Moll Flanders, with cuts; the Five Senſes, 
printed and coloured by Overton ; a few claſſics, hum 
and Wiotted by the vovs of the Charter-bhouke ; with the 
trial of Dr. Sucheverel, 

De Malice. 


Mac. "hen, ſirrah, I gave you my Canning ; it was 


ſhe firſt ſet you «float, 
Puff. A grub 

Dac, And it is not only my writings : you know, 
lürrah, what you owe to my phyſic, | 

„ 

Ves Mr, Bever z , 
the patron of both: Oryfergue por —— „ | 

Dae, My phyſic ! ay, my phyſfic. Why, dare you de- 
av it, you taal Nhat, have you forgot my powders 
Jon fAatulent cruditics ? 

Pugh. No. 

Dae, My coſmetic lozenge and ſugar-plumbs ? 

Puff. No, 

Das, My coral for cutting of teeth, my potions, my 
lotions, my pregnancy drops, with wy pate for ſuper- 
uon, ui s 

F No, go have you dove / 
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Dac. No, no, no; but I believe this will ſuffice for 
the preſent | 
Puff Now, wou'd not any mortal believe that I ow'd 
my all to this fellow ? 
Bev. Why, indeed, Mr. Puff, the balance does ſeem 
in his favour. 
Puff. In his favour ! why, you don't give any credit 
aſt a reptile, a bug, that owes his very being te 


"Dae. 1. I. 1! 
you forget you 


Pu. You, you! What, I ſuppoſe r 
garret in Wine-office court, when you furniſh'd para- 
gr . 

Puff Then did not I get you made collector of caſual- 
ties to the Whitchall and St. James's + but that poſt your 
lazineſs loſt you, Gentlemen, he never brought them a 

till the bighwayman was going to be hoang'd; a 
birth, till the chriſtening was over; nur a death, till the 
haichment was up, 

Dac. Mighty well ! 

Fu. And now, becauſe the fellow has got s little in 
fleſh, oy being puff to the play-houſe this winter, (to 
which, by-the-bye, | got him — he is #s prbud 
and as vaiu as Voltaire, DRESS bots 
der; the vacation will * . | 

Dae, Let it, 

Puff. Then 1 mall have him ſneaking and cringing, 
banging „out me and begging s bit of treallation, 

6. | beg, 1, for tranilation ! 

Puff. No, no, not 8 line ; not if you would do it for 
two-pence #-theet, No boil'd beaf and carrot at morn» 
inge; no more cold pudding and porter, Y ou muy take 
your leave of my thop 
— Yous 4 ! Then et parting I will leave you a 


1.7 0 fie, Mr. Dadtyt ! 
Pf. Let him alone 
Das, Fray, gentlemen, let me do myſelf juſtice, 
Bov Younger, relirain the Publiſher's Gre, 
Tus, Vis, gentlemen, fuch an illibessl combat It is 
ivandel to the republic of letters, 
G4 Bow 
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Bev. Mr. Dod yl, an old man, a mechanic, beneath 

Duc. Sir, I am calm ; that thought has reſtored me. 
To your infignificancy you are indebted for ſafety. But 
what my generoſity has ſaved, my pen ſhall deſtroy, 

T. Then you mult get ſomebody to mend it. 

Dac. Adieu! 

Puff. Farewell. [ Exeunt feverelly, 
Bev. Ha, ha, ha! come, let us along to the ſquire, 
Block heads, with reaſon, wicked wits abhor ; 

But dunce with dunce is barb'rous civil war, 


— — — Won WI I I I II En en—n—— 


ACT Il. 


Entcy Broad and Younorn, 
Youncrs, 


P. Daly! ! and dwells ſuch mighty rage in little 
men I hope there is no danger of bloodihed. 

Ev, Oh, not in the leaf? : the ren, the nation 
of poets, thovgh an irritable, are yet a placable people. 
Their mutual intezells will ſcon being them together 
„ein. 

1 But hall not we be late ? The critical ſenate 
is this time aſlw bled, 
ov. I warrant you, frequent and full ; where 
Suately Bufo, puff d by every quill, 
dus like Apollo on his forked hill, 
But you know I muſt wait for Mit Lofty ; I am now 
Lally direQted by ber z the gives mr the key to all 55; 
't homes's loibles, and bes the woll proper method 


to feed them; but what good purpole that will pro- 


G1 Cmursy 
Towng, 1s the clever, adroit ? 
Bev, Doubleſs, I like your aſking the queſtion of 


me. 

Voun, Then pay an implicit abedience : The ladies, 
in theſe cales, generally know what they are about, Ihe 
duur apens, a 

Heu. It ie Julict, and with her ond Kuft, Eater 
Frank ; zou know the knight, % av tdi 10 
wanted, (La Younger.) 1 ulld be glad 4% bor thi 
ccd piece of lumbgs wake hve j tht Ct e wal! 
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certainly be curious. Good manners, ſtand by ; by your 
leave, I will liſten a little, [Bever reer. 
Enter Julict ond Ruſt, 

Jul. And your collection is large? 

K. Molt curious and capital, When, Madam, will 
give me leave to add your charms to the catalogue ? 

Jul. O dear | Mr, Kult, I hall but diſgrace it, Be- 

ſides, Sir, when I marry, I am refolved to have my huſ- 

band all to myſelf : now, for the poſleflion of your heut 

I ſhall have too many competitors, 

R. How, Madam ? were Prometheus alive, and 
would animate the Helen that ſtands in my hall, he 
ſhould not coſt mea fgh, 

Jul, Ay, Sir, there lies my greateſt misfortune. Had 
I only thoſe who were alive to contend with by afliduity, 
Action, cares, and carefies, I might ſecure my con- 
queſt, though that would be diilicult ; For | am con- 
vinc'd, were you, Mr, Ruft, put up by Preſlage to auc- 
tion, the Apollo Belvidere would not draw a greater 
number of bidder», 


„ K. Would that were the calc, Madam, fo 1 might 


be thought a proper Ccumpuiucu is the Venus de Me- 
dicis, 

Jul. The flower of rhetoric, and pink of politene fe. 
But my fears are not cunbucd ts the living z for every 
nation and age, even patoters and Natuarics, conlpire a- 
eint me, Ney, when the pantheon ite, the very god- 
d. Hes, ride up as my le, what chance hass mortal like 
me renee | (hall certainly laugh in his face, [ Aſide, 

K. She is « delicate lubje tl (ods, Madan? 
Zacks, had you been on mount Ids when Paris decided 
the content, the Cypiian quccy had pirated tor the pip- 
444 i voin. 

Jul. Yrtravagant gallantry ! 

Kult, bai youu, Maden ie concenter'd of) the bend 
tics of the heathen wythology ; the open frout of Ui 
win, the luſtre of Pallas's £5 hmmm 

Jul. ON, us ! 

liah, The clnamatic mulic of Clic, the Wioowingr 
graces if Hebe, the 4 2 part ei query Jung, with 

£4414, 
7. ee, Bu, „ be wat engruit's all you! 
4 | 
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attention: You are no novice in the nature of woman, 
Incenſe. I own, is gratefril to moſt of my ſex ; but there 
are times when adoration may be be Agen with, 
Ruff. Ma'am. 
Jul. | ſay, dir, when we women willingly wave our 
rank in the Kies, and with to be treated as mortals. 
NM. Doubtleſs, Madam; and ute you wanting in 
materials for that No, Madam; as in dignity you ſur- 
pals the heathen divinities, fo in the charms of attrac- 
tion you ar the queens of the carth. The wholc 


world, at different periode, has contributed ſeveral 
bezutics to ſorm you. 


+ The dence it has! [ fede, 

+ See there the ripe Aſiatic perfection, join d to 
the delicate ſoftneſs of Europe, In you, Madam, I burn 
0 poſſeſs Cleopatra's alluring glances, the Greek profile 
of queen Clytemaeſtrs, he Vidnen cod ef ho — 


— 
» With the majeſtic march of queen Beſs, Mcrcy 
on me, what a wonderful creature am I ! 

Ruff. In ſhort, Madem, not & feature you have, bub 
my mind ſome trait in a medal or but, 
Indeed Why, your +ecount, I mult be an 
lute olio, s perſeRt ſalomogundy of charms. 

Ruff, Oh, Madam, how can you demean, as 1 may 

y, undervaluen— 

Jul, Value there is the thing ; and to tell you the 

—— Mr. Rufl, in that word value lies wy greatcht os 
jon, 

2 


„ Why, then, I'll explain myſelf, It has been ſuld, 
| believe, with ſome hadow of truth. that no mp 15 


be horribly 


Your 


to prelerve devotion, I beg, for the future, 
would ploals ts dne uu » Adee 4 
4 , 
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Ruft. To Endymion, Madam Luna once liſtened. 
Jul. Ay, but he was another kind of a mortal; you 
may do very well as a votary, but for a huſband - merey 
me ! 

Ruff. Madam, you are not in exrneſt, not ſerious ? 
Jul. Not ſerious ! Why, have you the impudence to 
think of marrying a goddels ? | 

NAV. I ould 

u/. And what ſhould you I find your devotion 
embles that of the world: when the power of finnin 
is over, and the fprightly firſt runnings of life are rack 
off, you offer the vapid diegs to your deity. No, no; 
you may, if you pleaſe, turn monk in my ſervice, Ove 
vow, | believe, you will obſerve better than moiſt of 
them, chaſtity, 

NA. Permit mee 

Ju. Or it you muſt marry, take your Julia, your Por- 
tia or Flora, your fum-fam from (bing, or your Lgyptian 
Ofiris, You have long paid your addreſſes to them. 

Ruft, Marry what, marble ? 

Jul, The propereſt wives in the world ; you can't 
chooſe amiſs : they will ſupply you with all that you 
want, 

N. Your uncle has, Madam, conſented, 

Jul, That is more than ever his niece will, Conſent» 
ed and to bet to be ſwath'd to « mould'ring mum» 
my ; or be lock'd up like your medals, to canker and 
ruil in s cabinet! No, no; 1 was made for the world, 
and the world hol! not be robb'd of its right, 

Heu, Brave, Juliet ! god, the's s fue ſpirited girl, 

Jul, My pr ofie, indeed! No, Sir; when I marry, 1 
mull have 4 man thet will meet me full face, 

Rift, Might 1 be board for a moment ? | 
Tl, To what end You fay you have Sir Thomas 
Lofty's conlent ; 1 en you, you can never have mine. 
Vou may lercen me from or expoſe me te wy wacle's re» 
ſentment ; the choice is your own if you loy the fault 
+1 wy door, you wil doutalcts greatly difleels me 5 but 
take the Liame on yourtelt, and 1 hall own el e 
biemely obig d ts you, 

A How contels uuf in the fault 
Jul, Ay e tht bei thing + men can do, when be 

Qs bw 
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finds he can't be belov'd, is to take care he is not hear- 
tily hated. There is no other alternative. 

RS. Madam, I ſhan't break my word with Sir Tho- 
mas, 

Jul. Nor I with myſelf. So there's an end of our 
conference, Sir, your very obedient, 

Rb. Madam, I, I, don t—that is, let me—But no 
matter, Your ſervant, (Exit. 

Jul. Ha, ha, ha! 

Enter Bever from behind, 

Bev. Ha, ha, ha! Incomparable Juliet! how the old 
dot ard trembled and totter d! he could not have been 
more inflam'd had he been robb'd of his Otho. 

Jul. Ay; was ever eſs fo familiar ly us'd ? In my 
oonlcience, I began to be afraid that he would treat me 
as the Indians do their dirty divinities ; whenever they 
are deaf to their proyers, they bent and abule them. 

Bev. But after all, we are ju an aukward btustion. 

ul. How o 

Bev. I have wy fears, 

ul, 80 have not I, 
ev, Your uncle has refolv'd that you ſhould be mar- 
ried to Ruff, 

Jul. Ay he may decree | but it i» I that mult exc» 
«utc, 

Bev, But "yy be has given bis word, 

Jul, Why, then let him recal it again, 

Hev But are you ſure you thall have courage enoug loo 

oo To fay % Thet requires much celulution ins 


3 Then 1 am at the height of my hopes. 

Jul, Vous hopes! Your hopes and your Tears arc ills 
und. d alike, 

He Why, you «re determined not to be lus, 

Jul. Wl, and what then ? 

e What thas ! hy, then you will be mine. 

7.1 Indeed? and t t the ust ral conte —_ Ws 
wavever won't be bis mui. be yours? bo that 4 
4 ().tard 

Boy. Madorn, | Cid flatter myliifoner 


= 1344 you did very wong, indeed, M. W 
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vou ſhould ever guard againſt flattering yourſelf ; for of 
all dangerous paraſites, Self is the uri. 

Bev. 1 am aftoniibed. 

Jul. Aſtonidh'd ' you are mad, I believe! Why, I 
have not known you a month, It is true, my uncle lays 
your father is his fiend ; your fortune, in time, will 
ealy ; your figure is not remarkably faulty z and as to 
your underflanding, palible cnungh for a young fellow 
who has not ſeen much of the world ; but when one 
talks of a huſband— Lord, tis quite another fort of a— 
Ha, ha, ha ! Poor Bever, how lic fares; he unds like a 
latue * 

Bev, Statue indeed, Madam. I am very ncar petrifice, 

Jul. Even then you will miake as good a huſband us 
Rofl. But go, tua, and join the aliembly within: be at» 
tentive io every nord, motion aud look of my uncle's ; 
be dumb when he ſpcaks, adairec all he fays, laugh when 
be ſmirks, bow when be ſocezes z in hon, fawn, flatter, 
and cringe ; don't be afraid of overloading his Nomach 
tor the Knight has a noble digeſtion, and you will nd 
ſome there who will Keep you in countenance, 

. 6. I fly, bo then, Julict, your intention was only 
10065 

J. Don't plague me with impentinent queſtions ; 
march ; obey wy directions, We mult leave the iflue 16 
chance z a greater friend to mankind than they we will 
ug ie own, Oh, it avy thing new thould occur, you 
e come into the drawing-roun tor further inilruttions, 

* nun, eus. 
Scere, A Rown in St Thomas Lofty's Hue 
{ Thowss, Kull, Puff, UA, ond ethers, dijeuver od 
94 

„ Tho, N Aa new lw-day from Parnaſſus ? 

Dat. Nn that | hear, 

fir Thu, N. — ical, philaluphic al, uu political = 

Pi. Nathan, 

8. Thy 1 L 4 T {1444 diis IC, "ny dean of javentios, 
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Sir Tho, O fie ! no; ſent me this morning, anonymons 
Dec. Pray, Sir Thomas, let us have it. 
All, By all means; by all means. 

Sr Tho. o Putt. 
Think 'ſt thou, fond Phillis, told thee true, 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you : 
Another flory all the town will tell; 

Phillis paints fair to look like an an-gel. 

All. Hine fine! fine ! 

Dae. Such an caſe and Gmplicity ! 

Puff. The turn fo unespected and quick! 

Ruff, The ſatire fo poignant ! 

Sir Tho, Yes; I think it poſſeſſes in an eminent de- 

— the chice gren epigrammatical requiſnes ; brevity, 

iliarity, and ſeverity, 

Phillis paints fair—to look like an an-gel. 

Dar. Happy ls the Phillis, the ſubject a ſecret ? 

Sir Tho, dear me ! nothing perſonal; no: an im- 

promptu z « mere jeu pr 

Puff. Then, Sis Thomas, the ſecret is out; it is your 

own, 

Dat, That was obvious enough, 

Puff. Who is there ele could have wrote it“ 

N. True, true, 

Sir Tho, The name of the author is needleſs, 80 it 
am acquiſition to the republic of letters, any geatlemen 
may claim the merit that will, 

«uf, What a noble ' 

Doc, What greatvels of mind ! 

Rf, Scipio and Lalius were the Roman Lofty: 

Why I dare believe Sir Thomas has been the making 

of half the authors in town : be is, as 1 may fay, the great 

menufuft arer ; the other pocts are but pediars, that live 
by retailing bis wares, | 

All, Ha, ls ba! wall obfervid” Mr, Ruſt, 

' bir The, Ha, ba, ba! Molle ace. Why, 
i to puriue the metaphor, if Sir Thomus Lofty was tc 
0 call in his poetics! d e, ] believe there » ould bs + 
9 goud many bankrupt in the Mule's Gazette, 

0 2 K hs : 

, Tho, But, apropes, gentlemen ; with regard 16 
' the echiple you bond wy calculation gant ? * 


Jeetze. 


= To 
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+ Dac. To a digit. 
* Sir Tho, Total darkneſs, indeed! and birds going 
©to rooſt ! Thoſe philomaths, thoſe almanack-makers, 


* are the moſt ignorant raſcals—— 

* Puff. It is amazing where Sir Thomas Lofty flores 
* all his knowledge. 
* Dac. It is wonderful how the mind of man can 
* contain it. 

* Sir The Why, to tell you the truth, that circum- 
* ſtance has a good deal engag's my witention; and J 
believe you will admit my method of ſolving the phe» 


* Sir Tho, 1 f , gentlemen, my memory, or mind, 
to be a cheft x where, in 
* ſeparate cellules, wy diflerent knowledge, on different 
fs is flored. 


of. A prodigious diſcovery * 


1 Amazin 

* Sir The, To 1 or will, has a key; 
* ſo when an arduous ſubject occurs, I untock my bureou, 
* pull out the ular draws, and am lupplicd with 
* what 1 want in an inſtant, 

* Dae, A Malbranch! 


* Puff. A Boyle * 
* Ml. A 4 
Euter Servant, 


Fai, 
gentleman from Oxford, recom- 
monday to my care by bis father, The univerſity has 
id Doric foundation ; nd when he 
» ces fon row you e few Iten touches, the lonic 
wad ( unwthins aye 1 ike no doutt but be will 
prove # ies to the republic of Letters, (. 
tr Beves,) This, is, is the vm Whence 1s mer 
Dy capital wollers have ifiucd ; the e that enriches 
the . glove of dec 
Das, elle ry 5 1. Thames, you are the lowrie; 
* . #6 bibimius Hs de e 
clicate, indecd, Ms, Dafty1! Dy 
you & ** of = W's Wer. You, young 


gents 


376 THE PATRON. Ad 1]. 


gentleman, muſt be inſtructed to quote; nothing gives a 
period more ſpirit than a happy quotation, nor has in- 
deed a finer effec at the head of an eſſay, Poor Dick 
Steel ! I have obliged him with many a motto for his 
fugitive pieces. 

Puff. Ay; and with the contents too, og Sir Richa:d 
is foully bely'd, 

Enter Servant. 


Ser. Sir Roger Dowlas. 

Kir Tho, Pray defire him to enter. = Servant. ) 
Sir Roger, gentleman, is « conſiderable Eaxit-India pro- 
prietor; and ſcems de ſirous of collecting from this learncd 
aflembly ſome rhetorical flowers, which he hopes to fe 
with honour to himſclf, and advantage to the compaen», 
at Merchan- Taylors Hall, (Eater Sir Roger Dos las, 
Sir Roger, be ſeated, This gentleman has, in common 
with the greatelt orator the world ever ſow, a {mall un 
tural infixmity z he ſtutters a little; but I have prefcriv'd 
the ſame remedy that Demoſthenes uſed, and don't de- 
pair of a radical cure Well, Sir, have you. digelicd 
thoſe general rules“ | 

Sir Rog, It well, I am obli—g'd to you, Sir 

mas. 

$ir Ie. Have you been regular in taking your tinc- 
—＋ of lage, to give you conlidence for {praking in pu 
Ver Rag, Yes, Sir Thomes, 

Sir The, Did you open at the laſt general court ? 

fir Hog, Item —icd famnur or fin—ve timcs, 

bir The, What binder ' your progrels ? 

Sir Aeg. The pe- bict, 

YT Tha, Ob, the pelules in his mouth, But they 6 74 
only put in to profile in privites you thould take thew 
Gut when you wie adde ag the pu ie 

ar Rig, Yeo, | will fas the ſun—ture, 

Si The, Well, Mr, Kun, you had s tete es tete with my 
picce, A-propes Mr, Hever, here offers d fine acenthcn 

WI You 4 we that. take the Viberty to eule your mls 
on their auptiisl; O Love! © Hymn! hue prune thy 
77. wings; thn thy biight wich, Her, Mr, Bere 

iv, My lente wrt it Bis Thumis Lotty » direction 
Shough 1 wall defpurr of producing any performing: 


n 


S 
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worthy the attention os ſo complete a judge in the ele- 
ant arts. 

y Sir Tho. Too modeſt, good Mr. Bever. Well, Mr. 
Ruſt, any new acquilition fince our lait mecting, to your 
matchle's collection? 

Ruff. Why, dir Thomas, I have both loſt and gain'd 
fiance I aw vou. | | 

Sir Tho, ! I am forry for that. 

K*. The curious farcophagus, that was ſent me from 
Naples by Signior Belloni=— }. 

2 Tho, You mean the urn that was ſuppoſed to con- 
tain the duit of Agrippa ? | 

K. Suppoled ! no doubt but it did, 

Sir Tho, I hope mo hinitter accident to that ineſtimable 
relic of Rome, 

Kuft, Lis gone. 

Sir Tho, Cone ob, illiberal ! what, ſtolen I ſuppoſe 
by ſome connuiſſt ur 

Ruft, Worle, worle ! © prey, a martyr to ignorance: 
a houſeraaid that I hired lait week miltook it for a bro- 
ken green chamber pot, and ſent it away in the duſt 
Ca;t, 

Sir Tho, She merits impaling, Ob, the Hun ? 

Dar, The Vandal! 

All. The Viligoth ! 

Kult, But 1 heave this day acquired a treaſure that 
will in ſome mealure make me amends, 

Sr Tho, lodecd! whit can that be? 

Puff. Ihm mult be ſomething curious, indeed, 

KM. It has coſt me infioite trouble 4% get it, 

Dar, Great rarities arc not to be had without pains, 
Rat, It is thee mouths ago Gace 1 got the firft (cent 
of it; and 1 had beca ever Guce on the hunt; but all ws 


no purple, 

45 1 £ill 1 fee it. 

Raft, And yellerday when I had given it over, whey 
all wy hopes were grown defperate, it iel int my hands 
by the mult unexpected and wondertul accident, 

dir, The, Nee ee didn fr ee, MOU 

Ae cl, j dicts Oh WITHIN WITH, 


M.. Revert, youu remark wy guctation 


40 4. 


Ruft. I have brought it here in my pocket; I am ne 


url ; 1 love to pleaſure my friends. 


. are foil'd by the lol. hut many of 
letters are exceedingly legible. 

Sir Rog. A li-—ttle room, if you pl-—cofe. 

Ref. ere it is; the precious remains of the very 


Bev. You are are 6 lucky man, Mer. Ruſt, 
Rafi. I think fo, But, gentlemen, I hope I need not 
give you a caution ; huſb-—filence—n0 words on this 


Mr. Ruſt, Well, young 
al branches of ſcience, 
when we conſider you, 
„the ruling planet, our won- 
2 yay + —5 c Grit faw the day with 
| — 49 — — mane ans 
with Tully in the Tuſculss hade; but her ripe, matu- 
ben hows, the enjoys with Sir Thomes Lofty near Ca- 
vendith ſquare, 
2 The The moſt cloflicsl compliment 1 ever receiv'd! 
entlemen, + philolophical r attends your p- 
tance withia. E — 2 (Laus 
a but bis eee and Bever ) Mr. Bever, Wey 1 beg 
car for s moment / Mr, ever the fricndiliip 1 have 
© father, ſecured * at ben & gracious recep» 
thou from wes; but what 1 then paid ts #5 old oblige 


lafe, 
ivatc 
! But 


tion, i» Bow, Bir, duc 19 your own particular merit, 
Bov 1 6m bappy, Sir Theme, Hoon 
tir The, Your patience, There is bn you, Mr, Bever, 
» fic of knaghnation, „ quickus!: of 3 
ith 


* »$ == 1.0 > — 
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— „ rr r 
never yet met in an at time 
9 N 

am ſure you never will; and to give you 
proof that 1 think fo, I am now going to 


give me your ſolemn promiſe ts 
requeſt I Mall make 
= nothing Sir Thomas Lai can fk tht 


Tho. Nay, in fa, it will be vill be ſerving yourlelf. 
uch i 

Sir Tho, Enough. But we can't be too private, (Shuts 
the door). Sit you down, Your Chiillizs nawe, I think, 


.— 
Bev. Richard, 


Air 
Bev, I want no 


. The, Speak lower, en the author, 

Srv. Nay, then these can be no doubt of its merit, 
8 I thiuk wot, You will ve charw's with the 

tv, What bs it, Bis Thomas ? 

Sir The, 1 Gall Corprile you, The flary f Kenton 
Crulve, 7 — — 41 fi ruch, ; | 

Kev, 
1 he *. 1 the very title v ould . $444, 
\ py #1} bud ths whole lable 4» Gacly cwndutict ; and 

be 
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the character of Friday, qualir ab incepto, nobly ſupport. 

ed throughout. 

Bev. A pretty difficult taſk, 

Sir Tho. True ; that was not a bow for a boy. The 

e has long been in rehearſal at Drury-Lane pla, 
„and this night is to make its appcarance, 

Bev. To-night ? 

Sir Tho, This night. 

Bev. 1 will attend, and engage all wy friends to ſup- 

it. 
* Tho, That is net my purpoſe z the piece will want 
no ſuch afliftance. 

Bev. 1 beg pardon. 

Sir Tho, The manager of that houſe (who, you know, 
is a writer himſelf), finding all the anonymous things he 
prod. d (indeed ſowe of them wretched enough, and 
very unworthy of him) plac'd to his account by the pub- 
lic, is dctermin'd to exhibit no more without Knowing 
the name of the author. | 

Bev, A reaſonable caution, 

Sir Tho, Now, upon my promiſe (for I appear to pa- 
tro e the play) to announce the author betore the cur 
tan draws up, Robiulon Crusoe is advertis'd for this Þ 
evening. 

Bev, Oh, then you will acknowledge the piece to be 

18. 
n. No, 

Brv, les then ? 5 

fir Tho, My deliga is to give it to you, 

Bu, To me 

Bir The, Ts you. | 

Heu, What me the author of Robinſon Cruſoe “ 

tir 7 ho, Ay. | 

Ben, Lord, Sis Thomas, it will never gain credit ; fo 
complete « produtiien the wars of 8 Aripllng ! Belides, 
Bis, #5 the merit is yours, why ob youriclt of the glo- Ft 


oy 
oe Tho, 1 am ente indifferent to that, 
Bow, Ihen why take the trouble / 
bur The, My indes for Letters, and love of my coun 
$59, Belides, dens lc, though the paw! & /olothh, the Ange 
Gs 25, Know (2s (9 cates „,. * 
| i, 


„ 
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this, yet the ignorant, the profane (by much the majo- 
rity) will be apt to think it an occupation ill ſuited to 
my time of life, 

Bev. Their cenſure is praiſe. 

Sir Tho, Doubtleſs. But indeed my principal motive 
is my friendſhip for you. You arc now a candidate for 
literary honours, and I am determin'd to fix your fame 
on an immoveable baſis, 

Bev. You are moſt exceſſively Lind ; but there is fome- 
thing lo difingenuous in ſtealing reputation from another 
— — 

Sir Tho, Idle punctilio! 

Bev. It puts me ſo in mind of the daw in the ſable 

$i Tho, Come, come, dear Dick, I won't ſuffer your 
modeſtly to murder your fawe, But the company will 
ſulpect ſomething z we will juin them, and proclaim you 
the author, There, keep the copy; to you I confign it 
for ever ; it all be a ſecre? to lateit poſterity, You will 
be (mother'd with praiſe by our trie dez they hall all in 


| their bark to the playhouſe z and there, 


Attendant ſail, 
Purſue the triumph, and partake the gale, 
[ Exount, 


AcT wn 


Later Buvus, reading, 


| Bo ends the fGrſt of, Come, now for the ſecond. 
Ad the lecond, ſhewing,” the corcumb has pres 
 Tac'd every aq with an WIg Ument 99, io humble nt 


tion, I warrant. of Mont, Diderot" She wing the t al 


eile, of difobedicuce 19 parents d with, e ole, 


the diverting licence of # gibbet; an entertaining lulye ct 


for comedy, And the block head 3s as prolis; criup 


lcene us long as « bamily, Let's fee; how duce thy cad ? 


| Exit Coulter, and cotcr fume favages dancing © 1444- 


" baud,” There's uo bearing this abominable tiath, 
(Leier Juliet, ) Se, madam; thauks 46 your advice wad 


direction, 1 am got ute a fine tuation, 


io What is the matter nos, Mr Beves / 
., The Rovinlen Cruler, 
, Oh, the play that is 40 be ated ts wight, How 


fects, 
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ſecret you were! Who in the world would have gueſs'd 
you was the author ? 

Bev. Me, Madam ! 

Jul. Your title is odd 3 but to a genius every ſubjed 


= 4 
ev. You are inclin'd to be pleaſant, 

Jul. Within they have been all prodigious loud in the 
ö A uncle rather morc 
than any. 

Bev, He has reaſon ; for fatherly fondneſs goes far. 
Jo I don't underitand you. 

b. You don't ! 

ul, No. | 

ov, Nay, Julict, this is too much ; you know it i. 
none of my play. 

ul, Whoſe then ? 

. Your uncle's, | 

Jul. My uncle's! Then how, in the name of wonder, 
Came you to adopt it? | 

Bev, At his earneſt requeſt I may be a fool ; but re- 
member, Madam, you are the cauſe, 

Jul, This is e; but I can't conceive what his 
motive could be, 

Bev, His motive is obvious enough ; to ſcreen 
from the infamy of being the author, 

vw. What, is it bad, then “ 

„ Bad! moſt inferns) ! 
Jul, And you have conſented to own it ? 

Heu, Why, what could I do He in s manner com- 
pell'd me. 

ul, Tn | 3 
ov. Glad of it ! Why, 1 tell you it is the moſt dull, 
tedious, melanchul yo 
. bo much the better, 
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Bev. So much the better! Zounds! fo, I ſuppoſe you 
would ſay if I _——_ Do you call this 
= mark of your friend 

Jul. Ah, Bever, —— are a miſerable politi- 
cian : do you know, nom, that this is the elde inc 
dent that ever occurred ? 

Bev. Indeed ! 

i; 4 It could not have been better laid, had we plan- 
1 I 

Bev, You will pardon my want of conception ; but 
theſe are riddles. 

Jul. That at preſent I have not time to explain. But 
what makes you wit ꝰ ring here? Paſt fix o'clock, as 1 
live! Why, your play is begun; run, run to the houſe. 
Was ever little anxious tor the fate of his 


Bev. — 
ease Ny; and pray 
4 fall of your play. And, de you bear, 
if 2 find the audience too indulgent, inclin'd to be 
rather than fail, ſqueeze in s little acid yourfelf, 
Ty E. Bever, at your return, let me ſee you before you 
— anda 
Bev. You need not doubt that, [Exu, 


Bir. 
2% 


come on. And how Is the young genticman afletcd ? 
ton this is s trying occaſion, 8 


E preiu certain, Sie, 
Tho, Indeed 1 he bas very little reaſon for 
ſear I confels 1 admire the piece, — pps $ 


its fate as if the work was my own, 
uf. That | wot Gncerly believe, | wander, Sir, 
not Choolc t be prefent 
dir The, Better nt. My »fleftions are Arong, Juliet, 
422 Ne rung; however, in 


. planted, who will bring ae, every 
if al 4c count of the procels. 
Jul, That will auſnes your purpole as well, 


6a | 
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paſſionately fond of the arts, 
p— Did ast ſomebody knock 
No. My good girl, will you ſtep, and take care that 
when any body comes, the ſervants may not be out of 
the way ? ( Exit Juliet.) Five-and-thirty minutes putt 
fix : by this time the hrt act mutt be over : John will be 

tly here, I think it can't fail; yet there is {6 
much whim and caprice in the public opinion, 1h. 
This young man is unknown; they'll give him no cre- 
dit. I had better have own'd it myſelf : reputation goc 
a great way in theſe matters ; people are afraid to find 
fault ; they are cautious in centuring the works of a man, 
who Hush! that's he ; no, "tis only the ſhutters, At. 
tet all, I thiok 1 have choſen the bei? way; for if it ſuc- 
ceeds to the degree 1 expee, it will be eaſy to circulate 
the teul name of the author ; if it fails. 1 am conceal'd; 
my fame ſuſſers—no— There he is, (Loud lane ing.) 1 
cant conceive what Kept him ſo long, (Later lohn. 
Se, John ; well z ando———but you have becn « monitrous 
While. 

John Sir, * way'd is cloſe in the pit, that I could 
ſcarce) 

h Sir J. The The houſe was full, then 

Jobs. As an egg, dir, 

Sir Tho, That's rig\t, Well, John, and did matter» 
go ſwimmwingly, hey 

Jaa. Exccedingly well, Sir, 

Sir Tho, Exceedingly well, 1 don't doubt it, What, 
voll clapping and zo of applaule, I fuppole. 

Yoba, Very well, dis, 

Sir Tho, Very well, Sir! You arc damn'd coltive, [ 
thick, But did not the pit and boxes thunder again ' 

John, | can't fay there was over-much thunder, 

Sir Tho, No | Oh, attentive, 1 reckan, Ay, witen- 
tion ; that is the true, folid, ſubltantial applaute. Al 
cl may be purghaled ; hands move #5 they we bid but 
when the eudicace i» bull, d, fill, afraid of lang « word, 
1— 

Jula. Les they were very quiet indeed, ir. 

vir Tho, 1 like thew the betier, Jobs ; „ trong mark 
of their great fenfibility, Did you fec Robin 7 

Jobn, Les, bur ; 5 


be les au 4 Likes ; 1 left han 
Eni 
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lill'ning at the back of the boxes, and charg'd him to 
— 1 all the haſte home that he could. 
Kir Tho, That's right, John ; very well ; your account 
me much, honeſt John. (Ex John.) No, I did 
not expect the firſt act would produce any -# , 2. ef. 
fe. And after all, the Gr act is but « mere introduc- 
tion; juſt opens the buſineſs, the plot, and gives « little 
inſight iato the characters ; ſo that if you but engaye and 
intereſt the houſe, it is as much as the bell writer can 
flatt—( Knocking without.) Gadſo ! what, Kobin already? 
why the fellow has the feet of a Mercury. (Later Kobin.) 
Well, Robin ; and what news do you bring 
-> Tho. Stop, Robin, and recover your breath. Now, 


Reb. There has been a woundy uproar below, 
Sir Tho. An uproar! what at the playhouſe ? 
Kob. Ay. 

Sir The. At what ? 

Rob. I don't know : belike at the words the playfolk 
were talking, 

Sir Tho, At the players ? How can that be Oh, now 
I] begin to perceive, Poor fellow, he Knows but little of 
plays : What, Kobin, I ſuppole, halloving, and clap- 
ping, and — of ſticks, 

ub, H allooin v, and hooting too, 

Sir The, And 4 | 

Ku. Ay, and hiſhag to boct, 

Sir Tho, Hitag you muſt be miſtaken, 

Rab, By the ms ſe, but 1 am na, 

Sir The, Impoſſible! Oh, moſt likely ſome drunken 
diſorderly fellows that were diſturbing the houle, and ins 
terrupting the play ; too common a calc ; the people were 
right, they delerv'd s rebuke, Did not you hear thew 

„Out, out, out! 

744. Nos; that was not the cry ; "twas, ON, off, of ! 

Bir Theo, Thut ses # whimfics! noile, Zounds the: 
or + be of ders, Did you obſerve rothing cle ? 
the quarrel hilt began between the gentry 
„ 12 -O man. 
fir The, With Friday | The public tafle is debruched 
2 nature ie Lov plan and Henle tor their vitiated 

Vai, IV. * palate» ' 
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palates ! (Enter Juliet.) Julict, Robin brings me the 
ſtrangeſt account ; ſame little diſturbance ; but I ſuppoſe 
it was ſoon ſettled again. Oh, but here comes Mr. Stay- 


tape my taylor; he is a rational being ; we ſhall be ab 
to make ſomething of him. (Enter — 2 So, Stay - 
tape ; what, is the third act over already ? 

Stay, Over, Sir! no nor never will be. 
Sir Tho, What do you mean? 
Stay. Cut ſhort, 


. you, 
Stay. Why, Sir, the poet has made a miſtake in 
meaſuring the taſte of the town ; the goods, it ſeems, 
13 
Sir Tho, Rot your aſſectation and quaintneſs, you pup- 
py ! ſpeak plain, 
Has. 33581 8 
Stay, Aye; and what is worſe, will never riſe any 
more, You will ſoon have all the particulars ; for 
= cx fur 0 te &f your Glens child @ 6s 
Sur 


Tho, Staytape, Juliet, run and flop them, Say 1 
gone out ; 1 am fick; 1 am engag'd:; but whatever 


Lauter Pull, DA yl, and Ruft, 

Rift, Aye, truly, Mr, Puff, this is but a bitter begin- 
ning ; then the young man mult turn himſelf 10 
TH, bore Dir Thomas ; 1 ſuppoſe you have heard 

. ant, 
the 16 0 , — 

dir The, Yes, yes ; 1 have been told it before, 
Das, I contels, 1 did nat lulpett it 5 but there is no 
knowing what effect theſe theſe things will have, till 
ihey come on the tage, 
of, For my I dog't know much of theſe mat- 

of 1 year me, who feen 
40%, declar'd that ut was add 
y 


ters; but a © 
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18 had heard, and wonder'd the players would- 
it, R | 

Dac. Yes: I don't remember to have ſeen a more ge- 
neral diſlike, | 

Puff. I was thinking to aſk you, Sir Thomas, for 
=_r intereſt with Mr. Bever, about buying the copy; 

now no mortal would read it. Lord, Sir, it would 
not pay for paper and printing. 

Ruſt. 1 remember, — in his Roman antiquities, 
mentions a play of Terence's, Mr, Dattyl, that was ter- 
ribly treated; but that he attributes to the peoples fond- 
nels for certain ſunambuli, or rope-dancers j but I have 
not lately heard of avy famous tumblers in town: Sir 
. 

Hir How d I ? do my 
head about tumblers ? "me 

2 Nay 1 did -. 9 1 ww Gs 11 

ev, | wil 3 Lot to * 7 
Don't Pq A he muſt, he hall, 
Sir Tho, Mr. Bever's voice, If he is admitted in his 
preſent diſpoſition, the whole ſecret will certainly out. 
Gentlemen, ſome affairs of a moſt intereſting nature 
makes it impolſlible for me to have the honour of your 
company to-night ; therefore 1 beg you would be ſo 
$9 4 as LO 

Raft. Aﬀiairs! no bad news? 1 hope Miſs Jule is well, 

Sir Tho, Very well ; but 1 am mott exceedingly nnn— 

Raft, 1 thall only juſt Ray to fee My, Bever pour lad 
he will be moſt borribly ; bu in the mouth; « little 
comſort won't come amils, 
dir Tho Mr, Bever, Sir! you won't fee him here, 
K,. Not here! why, 1 thought 1 beard his voice 
but J non. ; 

Sir Tho, You are miltaken, Mr, Kut; b 

Ruft, May be o; then we will go, bis Themes, wy 
compliments of cundulence, u y uu pleale, 10 the bet. 

YT Tho, Ay, ay, 

22255 for 1 ſuppole we fhan't fee him 
e Pair genileman ! 1 warrant he won't thew his 
head tur thele lia months. 

Ks 4%. 
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Roft. Sir Thomes, your ſervant. Come, gentlemen. 
he BO gs Themes hr Bi ho fee, 
thing more in the wind than I know ; but I will watch, 
I am reſolv'd. [ Exeunt. 
” md I moſt, I will ſee 


Emer Bever. 
2 is delicate treatment, after all I have ſ uf. 
1* 
Sir Tho, Mr. Bever, 1 don't—that i 
Bev. Well, Sir Thomas I. bel, pang 
thiok the are 


of your Robinſon Cruſoe ? a prett 
ignorant tribe ; and a 


Tha, Think, Mr. Bever! 
blockheads ; a taftcleſs, Aupid, 


man of genius deſerves to be damn'd who writes an 
thing for thew, But fone Bibs ts mize 
pale will give you what the refuſe ; the cloſet 


will do you that juſtice the Hage bas deny,d ; Print your 


Bw. My play! Zounds, Sir, "tis your own, 
Sir The, "Speck lower, Dear Dick; be moderate, my 
dear 
1. Oh, Sir Thomas, you may be eaſy enough ; 
vou are ſafe and lecure, remov'd Lat from that precipice 
that has dath'd we 10 pieces, 

Bir Thi, Dear Dick, don't believe 1 will hut you : 
the critics, the real judges, wil dilcover in that picce 
duck exccllont 1 

Bev, No, Sis Thom, no, 1 Gall neither flatter you 
nor wylelt ; 1 have acquir's + right ts ſpeck what ] 
thiuk, Your play, bir is @ wiekched performance ; and 
bu 1.4» opinion all weankind wc united. 
kr The, Muy be wat, 

Bow. If your piece had been greatly receiv'd, 8 would 

have declar'd bis Themes Lofty the author ; ff coldily, 

] would have own'd ut — but fuch dilgracetul, 

tuch reren 
* 2 oy 2s © Os, gap cant} owe nel. | 
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228 wx > that was 
ſupport age! you be cruel 
to deſire it * | 

Zounds, Sir! and why muſt I be your crutch ? 
Would you have me become a voluntary vitim ? No, 
Sir, this cauſe does not merit a martyrdom, 


perſevere ; you have time to recover your 


Bev. No, Sir Thomas ; I have done with the ſtage 


| the muſes and I meet no more. 


Sir Tho, Nay, there are various roads open in life. 

Bev. Not one where your piece won't purſue me ; If 
I go to the bar, the ghoſt of this curſt comedy will ſol- 
low, and hunt me in Weſtminfter-hall, Nay, when I 
die, it will dick to my memory, and I hall be handed 
= to poſterity with the author of Love in d Hollow 

ree, 
Sir Tho, Then marry : You are « pretty ſmart f- 
gure : and your = talent ä 

Bev. And what foir would admit of my ſuit, or fa- 
mily with to receive me ? Make the caſe your own, Sir 
Thomas ; would you ? | 

8 Tho, With infinite pleaſure, 

Bev, Then give me your niece; her hands (hall ſeal 
up my lips, | 

$i Tho, Whut, Juliet ? Willingly, But «xc you fe- 
rious Do you really admire the girl? 
| Bev, Beyond whit words can expreſs, It was by her 
advice 1 conſented to father your play, | 

dir The, What, is Juliet appiiz'd Here, Robin, 
Jobs, run and call wy nicce hither this moment, That 
giddy baggoge will Llab all is an intent. 

Heu, You are willaken ; the is Wiler than you are 


aware df, 
Hater Juliet, 
-o "hs; On. Juliet ! you know what has happen'd ? 
, bis, 


ir The, Hove you revesl'd this unfortunate ſecret ? 
Jul, To ne mortal, bis Thames, oy | 
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Sir Tho. Come, your hand. Mr. Bever, child, 
for my ſak ayt_covwar þ wh conn and the whole re- 
public of letters ; in return, I owe him your hand. 

Jul. My hand! what, to a poet hooted, hiiled, and 
exploded. You muſt pardon me, Sir. 

Sir Tho. ſuliet. a trifle The moſt they can ſay of him 
is, that he is a little wanting in wit z and he has fo many 


brother-w1iters to keep him in countenance, that now- 
a-days that is no refleftion at all. 


Juli. Then, Sir, your engagement to Mr. Ruf. 
Str Tho, | have found out the raſcal: be bas been 
more impertinently ſevere on my play than all the ten 


put together ; fo that I am determined he ſhall be non 
of the man, 


Enter Ruſt. 

Ruft. Are you fo, Sir? what, then, Im to be {@ 
erilic'd, in order to preſerve the lecret that you ar «4 
bluckhend ; but you are out in your — before 
night it hall be known in all the coffec in town. 
&r Tho, For heaven's fake, Mr. Ruft! 


K. Aud to-morrow I will paragraph you in every 
newipaper z you U all wo longer impoſe on the world 


J will wumalk you ; the lion's fkin Gall hide you as 
—_— 


uliet ! Mr. Bever ! what can 1 do? 

Bev, — homes, let me manuge this matter,» Har- 
kee, old geutlewan, « word in your car ? you remember 
what 3 have in your pocket“ 


Ku Hey ! bow! «hat ! 
Bev, "The curiclt that has coft you ſo much pai, 
Rift, What, my as my precious reli of Troy * 


Bev, You men give 3 
. How, Mr. 
v. _ + +1 [RE man, 

* Let me confider, As 10 = girl, girls arc 
plenty enough ; 1 can marry when 3 will; But my 
paper, my phavisx, that - & freſb from the flames, 
that can never be match'do— | abc br, 


Bev. And us you love your own lecaet, be careful of 
ours, 


Ku, 1 am dumb, 
fr Tho, Now, Juliet. 
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Mul. You join me, Sir, to an unfortunate bard ; but, 


Kr Tho. You obli 


me for ever. Now, the ſecret 


dies with us four. My fault. I owe him much, 


Be it your care to ſhew it; 
And bleſs the man though I have damn'd the poet. 


BUCKS, HAVE AT YE ALL; 


THE PICTURE OF A PLAY-HOUSE. 


BY DAVID GARRICK, g. 


Spoken by Mr. WARD, 
At the Turarat Rovai, Kone, 1763. 


V. ſocial friends of claret and of wit, 

Where'er difpers'd in merry groups ye fit ; 

Whether below ye gild the glittering ſcene, 

Or in the regions oft have been ; 

Ye bucks efembled at your Ranger's call, 

Damme, I know ye—and have at ye all * 

The motive here that lets our bucks on fire, 

The generous with, the firft and laſt defice ; 

If you will its echo to renown, 

Or, d with fury, tent the benches down ; 

"Tis the lame —40 one bright goal we haſte, 

To thew your j and approve your tate, 

"Tis not in nature for ye to be quict ; 

No, demme, bucks cxilt but in u riot. 

For inflance now-40 pleale the car and charm th! ads 
miring crovd, 

11 & the boxes ad and talk aloud : 
© the green box next with joygus fpced you run, 

Milly bo ! be % bucks |! well, dawn it, what's the ſunt 


Though 
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Though Shakeſpeare ſpeaks——regardleſs of the play, 
Ye _ loll the fprightly hours away: 
For to ſenſible of real merit, 

O, damme, tis low, 'tis vulgar—beneath us lads of ſpirit. 
Your bucks o' the pit are miracles of learning, 
Who point out faults to ſhew their own diſcerning ; 
And, critic-like, beſtriding martyr'd ſenſe, 

Proclaim their genius and vaſt conſequence. 
The ſidelong row, whoſe keener views of bliſs 
Are chiefly center'd in a favourite mils ; 

A ſet of jovial bucks who here reſort, 

Fluſh'd the tavern, reeling, ripe for ſport, 
Wak'd from their dream, oft join — general roar, 
Wich bravo, bravo—braviſſimo, ch damme, encore 

Or, Kipping that, behold another row, 

Supply d by citizens or ſmiling beau; 

Addreſſing Miſs, whoſe cardinal protection 

Keeps her quite ſafe from rancorous detrattion ; 

Whole 28 beneath a down-drawn hat, 
Gives hint the loves « little, ——-you know what, 
Ye bucks above, who range like gods at large 
Nay, pray, don't grin, but liſten to your charge 
You who deſign to change this ſcene of raillery, 
And out-talk players in the upper gallery ; 

Oh ! there's « youth, and one of the ſprightly ſort— 
] don't mean you——=""—-HCHamme, you've no features for"t—— 
Who lily Kulk s to hidden ation 

While players fullow their vocation) 

"hiftle off, off, off | Nofſec roaft-beefo—there's education, 
Now I've explor'd this mimic world quite through, 

And ſet each country's little faults to view : 
In the right ſenſe receive the well meant jeſt, 
And keep the moral till within your breaft ; 
Convinc'd I'd not in heart or tongue offend, 
Pour hands acquit me, and I've gain'd my cad, 
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